











z# 









































” SHAKESPEARE REELS 


“BUILT LIKE A WATCH’’ 


There is probably no other single contribution to fishing tackle in recent 
years that has tied ee much to the enjoyment of angling as the development 
of the level winding feature of the Shakespeare Reel. 

Designed and built in a factory where there is no “‘piece work”’—where perfection 
is the sole criterion by which the work is judged—where accuracy to a precision 
of less than one-thousandth of an inch is required in every dimension. 

Made of the same materials that are employed for the works of the finest 
watch—with its jeweled bearings which minimize the friction of the end thrust 
practically to the vanishing point—the Shakespeare Reel embodies all the quality 
and merit possible to incorporate in a reel. 

Honor Built and Honor Sold—with its unlimited, unqualified guarantee—it is 


“The Accomplishment of an Ideal” 
SHAKESPEARE COMPANY . Kalamazoo, Michigan 
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“Fish and Fisher- 
men I have known” 
is a delightfully 
informative booklet 

y Wm. Shakes- 
peare, Jr. Write for 
vour copy. It’s free. 







Dealers in fishing tackle, 
interested in a line of reliable 
and highest grade tackle, 
selling at very moderate and 
reasonable prices, are invited 
to send for the new Shakes- 
peare Catalog of Fine Fish- 
ing Tackle, showing the full 
line of Rods, Reels, Lines 
and Lures specialized in by 
more than 5000 dealers and 
used by more than a million 
discriminatirg anglers. 
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South Bend Split Bamboo Rods are made 
of the finest A-t sclected, butt-cut Oriental 
cane. Superior construction insures perfect 
balance and action. No. 19 here shown is 
3-piece with extra tip. (No. 20 is bass 
weight.) Price $18.00 















South Bend ORENO 
Fly Rod Re al. No.1100, 


Price $7 





South Bend Enameled Silk 
Lines — of choicest pure 
Japan Silk. Six brands, 
«ach in all sizes. 






FLY-ORENO. 
design and ac- 
tion as Troute 
Oreno, only 
smaller. 18 
inch body. 12 
colors. 









FUZZ-ORENO, 
rough body Nef 
fly. 12 colors. 


SOF L-ORENO, 











natural colors. 


CALLMAC 
TROUT te In 
12 standard trout 
patterns. 






TROUT-ORENO takes 5 pound II oz. 


trout. Caught by Fred Harris, Brattle- 
boro, Vt. A prize winner in South Bend 
Bait $2,000 Fish-Photo Contest. 


From the finest of light, whippy split bamboo fly 
rods, to the most tempting of fly lures—South 
Bend Fly Rod Tackle is complete, fit to fight an 
eight ounce or an eight pounder. 


In the making of all South Bend Fly Rod Lures, 
one idea is paramount—that is naturalness. They 
are as natural as human hands can create — as 
effective as craftsmen in the art of fly-tying 










MOTH-ORENO. 
Effective floating 
moth lure. In © 
fect repli appeare natural colors. 
ance of grass-hopper, 


In 3 color _- 
























EMERSON HOUGH 
Trout Fly No. 1621, 
Natural bucktail 





rise “RICK-ORENO. FE - 
can dev 1Se. Cites ik : repre: FEA TH-ORENC REE 
Ask for the Fly Rod Tackle here shown at any live eer ten aies Ben Winchell de SENG Jor, 






sporting goods store. Our book “Fly Rod Lures” ee i pe 
edited by “Ozark Ripley” noted angling expert, is ns 


full of fly rod fishing facts. Write for it. Free! 
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2254 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 








1197 








vee Cae | 








y 


\ 
athe oh oid 


4 


anal 


i 


some 
~ 


n 
; 
} 


. @ 





1198 


Field ¥ ix 


Stream 











EDITORIAL STAFF 


HY. S. WATSON, Editor-in-Chief 
CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS, JR. FREEMAN LLOYD 


GEORGE W. SUTTON, JR. 














LADD PLUMLEY OZARK RIPLEY VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 
COVER PAINTING—“CAN YOU HOLD ’EM?”...................ccccccuccuee Hy. S. Watson 
BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION....... R. P. Holland 1200 
ee SOME WI oo dion d.5:0.000b de dbaaucunaesnikennteccexenepte Carrie Lee MacPherson 1205 

own in Mexico—Tampico way and Silver Kings. 

SY 8 vie ved ee Mean cas euk a nk'y dads << 6 badd écnakam ccd oeeicsuade R. C. Grey 1208 
All in the outdoors by Zane Grey’s brother. 

IN 6: 6:4 that a tc Acordes alk C548 ob kk kbliis bike Kono d0dek vite cbs Hy. S. Watson 1210 

A LETTER TO SENATOR ROYAL S. COPELAND......................... Eltinge F. Warner 1211 

le I re Henry Chamberlain 1212 
The second and last part of this interesting story. 

EE Adu sania dpdaokecechedentecLanwak-s44d0ocbntehaeensneecbareceioen Harold McCracken 1214 
Cutout from movie picture. 

ee es 65 dria gdans hobo cdicnccannansdvecddoesacees Harry Irving Shumway 1216 
Commencing a serial that you will split your sides over. 

A REVIEW OF THE REPORT ON POLLUTION. ......... ccc ccc ccc cc ccc cc cc ccces Joe Taylor 1219 
This report was issued by the New York State Game Commission. 

BEE, WGC Gan akcndolaniakelaen 44450 cdaweienh Edie 6<ksa dee oekceewt Nash Buckingham 1221 
A delightful story when the world went very well. 

A FTEs TE Bic cddcccccacecsccecss S SURCERARME EMRE Ss OCEeR ae eee Major Lawrence Mott 1223 
In which Gordon Young fights for and loses a record. 

Be I in ieab 56h a bx hék ows nnbseedscapinenddabac¥een E. V. Connett, 3rd 1226 
A practical idea we commend to our readers. 

ee ee te I 6.4. 56 0c veins bbnbnaebiwdssueesnsecanes oa W. Livingston Larned 1228 
First instalment of a three-part story of a fisherman who found himself. 

SHR Tee Be GO Tao ooo kes ccc cccecccccccccccceses ....Winfield Doring 1231 
If you haven’t got it the world is an annoying place. 

ZALES OF RECORD PIB AMD PIGMING. «..ooccccccicccccccecsasiess Edited by Ladd Plumley 1233 
Selected from Field and Stream’s files of the stories of the winners. 

ee SI 6k. 5 doccercacccieséhececcsdeansnetsetece dan Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 1234 
First Step in Reducing Ammunition Costs.— Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
The Proper -Cartridge for Big Game.—Major Townsend Whelen. 

En oo cab enencccnsrccdscncctesesteetosesececepecs George W. Sutton, Jr. 1252 
Back to my first love—motorboats. 

Se CS ME. Rs oo oer dncc rece deced dese dcccsccrcedesecssscoes George W. Sutton, Jr. 1262 
Being practical dope on situations that confront one. 

po ere en rr rrr rrr rrr rrrrrr errr rT rec tere tT rr Ladd Plumley 1274 
Modern Bait Casting.—Ozark Ripley. 
A Standard Tarpon Size Method.—E. L. Evans. 

KENNEL DEPARTMENT. ..........::cecceeeceee cere e teste cee teeeeaseeeeeeees Freeman Lloyd 1300 

AMONG THE GUN DOGS.........ccccccccccerescrcrvcccecs John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 1306 

FOX RANCH AND FUR BEARERG.........---::se cee seen cnet tees ceereees Horace Chevrier 1310 

WHERE-TO-GO DEPARTMENT. ............ccscce cece cree eres eeteeersereeceeees Robert Taylor 1312 

FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. Publisher—ELTINGE F. WARNER 
25 WEST 45th ST.. NEW YORK, N. Y. Western Advertising Office, Wrigley Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Issued Monthly. Yearly Subscription, $2.50 in advance. Single Copy, 25c. Foreign Postage, $1.00. 


Canadian Postage, 50c. 
ELTINGE F. WARNER, Pres. A. W. SUTTON, Gen. Mer. 
IRVING T. MYERS, Vice-Pres. J. WILLIAMS MACY, Sec. 


Copyright, 1924, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 


MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 


n* A 

eid ] $ / if a js 
ee —" ~~ “<< fa 
x — ee 


Entered at the New York Post-Office as Second-Class Matter, March 25, 1898, under act of March 9, 1879. 








BMraaihy 








+34 











i IIE Fi 


Tae 


1 RAO CLASP MAA 


. 


AS... 











































Field and Stream—March, 1924 


PFLUEGERY’ 


PRONOUNCED “FLEW~ GER" 


FISHING TACKLE 1, 
Leaders Since 1804 iy 





Every Kind of 
8 Tackle for . Se ee \ 

of Fishing i Se as 
Zn ise 


ep, 





<—e 
“The Best by Test 
Since 1864’’ 


/| Famous for 60 Years 


Pfluegers’ Fishing Tackle, made by the 
third generatiort of Pfluegers, has the same 
wonderful lure for fish, the same tested 
dependability that it had when your 
grandfather was buying it 60 years ago. 


No other tackle offers so many superior 
features, such wide selections. More 
than 5,000 articles. There is a piece of 
Pfluegers for every kind of fishing, fresh 
or salt water. Each is an outstanding 
value. Each is backed by our No-time- 
limit GUARANTEE against defects in 
material and workmanship. 

Insist on Pfluegers. Ask your dealer to show you 
the new Pflueger Luminous Tandem Spinner, 
famous the world over as an evening or night 
lure, and equally effective for day fishing. A great 
killer for deep or roily water—or cloudy day. 

FREE! Write for Pflueger’s “86 High Spots” 
Catalog 


A valuable book illustrating and describing 86 
great Pflueger favorites. Every angler wants this 
book. Write for copy now. 


ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
“The Pfluegers” Dept. F, Akron, Ohio 


Oldest and Largest Fishing Tackle 
Menufactuvere in the United States ) 



















=> Pflueger 
“Luminous i 
Tandem Spinner Pflueger Record Spoon 











Bulletin of the American Game Protective 
Association == In the Interest of Game 


NATIONAL GAME CONFERENCE 
N December 10 and 11, 1923, the Tenth 
National Game Conference of the 

American Game Protective Association 

was held at the Waldorf-Astoria Hotel in 

New York City. 

Starting with less than one hundred, 
these meetings have grown steadily, each 
one a little larger than the meeting held 
the previous year. Men honestly inter- 
ested in the conservation of game travel 
all the way across the continent to attend 
and participate. 

Game conservation is yet in its infancy. 
Men who have devoted their lives to this 
work and who have spent years in study 
and investigation realize this fact only 
too well. At these National Game Con- 
ferences the scientist discusses with the 
layman the best methods of perpetuating 
and increasing certain species of game. 
The officer charged with enforcing the 
conservation laws solicited the gunner’s 
viewpoint on problems that bother him, 
and in return he tells the man whose 
game he protects the many difficulties that 
must be overcome and how he is going 
about it. 

These conferences are the only conser- 
vation meetings we know of where every 
shade of thought meets on common 
ground and participates in open discus- 
sion to arrive at the best method of doing 
a thing which all admit must be done. 

New ideas are advanced and the results 
of successful experimentation made avail- 
able. More and more it is coming to be 
realized that the continuance of our game 
supply depends upon successful adminis- 
tration by State and national officials; that 
it is a positive and not a negative problem, 
and that game administration is a science, 
and as such worthy of the best thought of 
the Nation. 

The food value of the game of this 
country alone makes wild life one of 
our greatest national resources. The 
health of mind and happiness gained by 
our citizens who are lured to the out-of- 
doors by the wild life to be found there 
makes it the duty of all to see that 
game species of birds and animals are 
perpetuated. 

From a_ commercial 
sooner the nation realizes the need for 
sensible and adequate conservation laws 
the better. There is hardly an industry 
that is not in some way, directly or indi- 
rectly, affected by game or fish. The 
money spent by the outdoors man finds its 
way into many different channels. 

And so those attending the Tenth Na- 
tional Game Conference labored to find 
their mistakes in the past and to map out 
a program for the future that will truly 
mean more game. 

The day sessions of the Conference 
were presided over by Vice-Chairman 
Carlos Avery, State Game and Fish Com- 
missioner of Minnesota for many years— 
a man whose counsel is sought and whose 
advice is heeded by all conservationists. 

Frederic R. Coudert, known nationally 
as a sportsman conservationist, as well as 
one of the country’s greatest constitutional 
lawyers, was toastmaster at the banquet, 
where 600 men met in conclusion of the 
Conference. Mr. Coudert stated that 
civilization is nature’s worst enemy, but 
that so long as civilization is here it is 
up to us to make the best of it, and that 
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these conferences are of inestimable value 
in arriving at ways and means so that 
not only this generation but also those 
who are to follow will participate in the 
great heritage we have had in wild game. 

The Eleventh National Game Confer- 
ence will be held on the 8th and 9th of 
December, 1924. It is not too early now 
to make your plans to attend. 


PROGRAM OF THE TENTH 
CONFERENCE 


Morning and afternoon sessions were 
held both days in the Roof Garden of 
the Waldorf. Following is a brief sum- 
mary of the papers presented, which 
should prove of interest to all who love 
the outdoors and the wild life which takes 
them there: 

The first number on the program was 
entitled, “Interesting Developments in 
Game Breeding,” and was composed of 
five-to-ten-minute talks by gamekeepers 
of national reputation. All these men had 
interesting tales to tell of their work 
during the past year. Perhaps the most 
important development in game breeding 
was the phenomenal success reported by 
W. B. Coleman, of Virginia. 

“Last year we reared and released over 
2.100 bob-white quail in the game refuges 
of Virginia,” said Mr. Coleman. “Old 
game breeders said it couldn’t be done, 
but we have done it. In 1922, we pro- 
duced 1,000, and every one said we had 
reached the peak. This year we have 
more than doubled it.” 

After these talks a lively discussion was 
engaged in by the different gamekeepers, 
in which experiences were exchanged in 
an effort to solve the many problems with 
which they were confronted. 


AVIARY PHEASANTS 

Mr. Lee S. Crandall, Curator of Birds 
of New York Zoological Park, had an in- 
teresting paper on “Odds and Ends from 
the Game Breeders.” Mr. Crandall’s paper 
was devoted to successes during the past 
year in the breeding of rare species of 
game birds. After the war the interest 
in the breeding of these birds was at low 
ebb. The past year has shown a remark- 
able improvement. 

“One of the finest achievements of the 
season,” said Mr. Crandall, “was that of 
Mr. William J. Mackensen who during 
the past year has reared in the neighbor- 
hood of 350 aviary pheasants including the 
golden, silver, Mongolian, Lady Amherst, 
white, Reeves, Kaliji, versicolor, Swinhoe 
and Impeyan.” 


WHAT OHIO SPORTSMEN ARE 
DOING 


This was the title of a talk made by 
James W. Stuber, editor-in-chief of The 
Ohio Sportsman, which is the official or- 
gan of the sportsmen of that State. “The 
men who shoot have long since realized 
that they are the ones most vitally inter- 
ested in conservation work,” said Mr. 
Stuber. “In quite a few States the sports- 
men’s organizations are consolidated into 
a _ State-wide association. We believe 
Ohio is a little bit ahead of any of the 
rest. We have local organizations in al- 


most every town affiliated with our State 
league. We are prepared not only to ask 
that the game and the wild life of our 
State get the protection it deserves, but 
we are in a position to demand it.” 


RUFFED GROUSE AND FRUIT 
TREES 


Mott L. Bartlett, Commissioner of 
Fisheries and Game, of New Hampshire, 
spoke on this subject. “A few orchard- 
ists in our State,” said Mr. Bartlett, “are 
insistently demanding that the ruffed 
grouse be exterminated in order that he 
may not eat a bud from their apple trees. 
We are having a scientific examination 
made by experts to prove that such drastic 
action is entirely unnecessary. The ruffed 
grouse is of such economic value to the 
State of New Hampshire and its worth 
from a sporting standpoint is so great that 
it would be criminal to remove the pro- 
tection now afforded the king of Ameri- 
can game birds.” 

During the discussion that followed 
Mr. Bartlett’s paper, George A. Lawyer, 
Chief United States Game Warden, cited 
a controversy that arose several years ago 
in California, where the rice growers de- 
manded from the Federal Government 
permission to kill waterfowl that were 
damaging the rice crops. 

“We showed them,” said Chief Warden 
Lawyer, “that such an action could not be 
permitted. The wild waterfowl are the 
property of all the people, and though 
only killed for sport the value of their 
flesh, delicious food, compares very fav- 
orably with the value of the rice crop. 
The rice growers of California have ar- 
ranged in a manner satisfactory to all by 
the use of an acetylene flash gun to keep 
the waterfowl from their crops during 
the closed season on these birds.” 


DUCKS AND OIL 

Gerald V. Hollins, president of the Long 
Island Game Protective Association, spoke 
on the damage to waterfowl by floating 
oil in the bays along the seacoast. When 
waterfowl alight in oil-polluted water 
their feathers become matted and they 
can no longer keep their bodies dry. “It’s 
certain death,” said Mr. Hollins, “for a 
flock of ducks to alight in an oil bed.” 
Mr. Hollins said that it was not unusual 
to see ducks so heavily coated with oil 
that they could not rise from the water. 


HOW BEST TO PROTECT BOB- 
WHITE QUAIL 


This subject was handled as a sympo- 
sium and was covered by ten-minute 
talks by men who have made a life study 
of the quail. It was agreed that the pres- 
ent agitation in some States to place quail 
on the song-bird list is not a protective 
measure. In the first place, it is the 
sportsmen’s license money that hires the 
game wardens to protect the birds. “Take 
the sportsmen’s interest away from the 
quail,” said Judge Lee Miles, Arkansas 
Game Commissioner, “and there will not 
be sufficient funds to take care of him.” 

Dr. Harry C. Oberholser, of the United 
States Bureau of Biological Survey, em- 
phasized that the maintaining of proper 
cover and food has far more to do with 
a good quail crop than any other element 
that enters into the care of this bird. 

Alva Clapp, formerly State Game 
Warden of Kansas, stated that one could 
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A complete assortment of the world’s finest 
smoking tobaccos — sent to any smoker 
anywhere— on 10 days approval 


new idea for Pipe-Smokers: 
12 famous tobaccos, packed in 
ahandsome Humidor—shipped to you 
direct to help you find the soul-mate for 
your pipe. GUARANTEED BY 
The Huarcau Sobeocee 
OST men have written their 
John Hancocks on a lot of 
“dotted lines.’’ But, if you’re a pipe- 
smoker, we'll wager that you've 
never signed a fairer, sweeter con- 
tract than the little coupon at the 
bottom of this page. 

Just a few strokes of your pen—and 
you can end your quest of years for 
a perfect smoking tobacco—drawing 
dividends for life in unalloyed pipe- 
satisfaction. 












ov, then Best But we are 
A eye getting ahead 
zof these 


of our story. 


erotry allt 


wyceos 8 full sise packages 
ceege The average 
or pipe - smoker 





is thegreatest 
little experi- 
menter in the 
world. He’s 
forever try- 
ing a “new 
one,” confi- 
dent that 
some day 


he’ll find the real affinity for his pipe. 


Knowing smokers as we do—and 
knowing tobaccos as we do—we felt 
that we'd be doing a friendly turn 
for everybody if we found a way to 
settle this question once and for all, 
to the satisfaction of every smoker. 


So we created the Humidor 
Sampler. 


Into a bright red lacquered humi- 
dor case, we have packed an assort- 
ment of twelve famous smoking 
tobaccos—covering the whole range 
of tobacco taste. 


To test these 12 tobaccos is to go 
the whole route in delightful pipe 
tobacco experience, trying out every 
good flavor and aroma known to 
pipe connoisseurs. 


There are myriads of different 
brands of smoking tobaccos on the 
market. But of them all, there are 
12 distinctive blends which, in our 
opinion, stand in a class by them- 
selves for superlative individuality 
of flavor, aroma and smooth, sweet, 
even quality. 


These twelve decisive blends—the 
twelve “primary colors” of tobaccos 
—have been selected for the Humi- 
dor Sampler. When you have tried 
these twelve, you have tried the best; 


if your tobacco-ideal is to be found 
anywhere, it must be one of these. 


Ten-Day Approval Offer 


We are eager to send the Humidor assort- 
ment to any smoker, anywhere, on ten days’ 
approval. 

Send no money. Just sign and mail the 
coupon. That will bring you the Humidor 
assortment direct from our factories to your 
den. When the postman brings the package, 
deposit $1.50 with him, plus postage. 

f a ten-day try-out of these tobaccos 
doesn’t give you more real pipe pleasure than 
you’ve ever had before, besides revealing the 
one perfect tobacco for your taste—the cost 
is on us. 

Simply return the Humidor, and you'll get 
your $1.50 and the postage back pronto— 
and pleasantly. The coupon is your obedient 
servant; use it. 


end No Money—Just Mail Coupon 





The American Tobacco Co., Inc. 
Marburg Branch, Dept. 63 
Baltimore, Md, 


Please send me, ———$———$_ ee 
on 10 days’ ap- (CE. a > = 
p- —— 


proval, one of§ = - 
your Huniédr i ~—_ 

Samplers of iliac 
twelve different smoking tobaccos. | will 
pay postman $1.50 (plus postage) on receipt 
—with the understanding that if I am not 












satisfied I may return Humidor in 10 days 
and you agree to refund $1.50 and postage 
by return mail. 





Name 


Address ........... 
Note:—If you expect to be out when post- | 








man calls you may enclose $1.50 with coupon 
and Humidor will be sent to you postpaid. 
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take a pencil and paper, and in a very 
short time figure that one pair of quail 
would crowd all the other birds off the 
glo be if none were killed by hunters. 

“But,” he added, “it just doesn’t happen. 
Bear in mind that predatory birds and 
animals hunt 365 days a year, and most 
of the nights, and that a bird that spends 
most of his time on the ground is easy 
prey for minks, weasels, foxes, half-wild 
house cats, ‘to say nothing of the hawks 
and owls.” 

Dr. B. A. Gallagher, of the United 
States Bureau of Animal Industry told 
of the scientific examinations made by the 
Federal Government in relation to the 
quail disease, which occasionally wipes out 
the birds from whole sections. 

It was evident in the discussion that fol- 
lowed this number on the program that 
the consensus of opinion of the experts 
gathered at the Tenth National Game 
Conference was’ that a totally closed sea- 
son on quail does. not produce results. 
It was contended that moderate shooting 
makes the birds hardy, checks the excess 
of males which is fatal to production, pre- 
vents inbreeding by scattering the coveys, 
and makes them wary and hard to ap- 
proach. Quail that are not gunned at the 
proper season lose their fear of man and 
become easy prey to the game hog or pot 
hunter who is always willing to violate 
the law and take a chance. “This de- 
praved piece of humanity,” said Mr. Clapp, 
of Kansas, “whom we will probably al- 
ways have with us, delights in shooting 
at a covey of birds huddled close together 
on the ground. He wipes out the entire 
flock and leaves no seed for the next year.” 


A NEW QUAIL ON LONG ISLAND 


Lieutenant-Colonel Robert Guggenheim 
has recently imported and liberated on 
Long Island some Gambel’s quail which 
he secured from the Southwest. Colonel 
Guggenheim told the Conference how 
these birds were apparently thriving on 
Long Island, but added, “We are yet to 
see the results after the first winter. They 
make excellent sport, and we hope they 
will be able to winter successfully.” 


A FEDERAL BIG GAME CENSUS 
“A Federal Big Game Census” was the 
title of a talk given by Will C. Barnes, 
Assistant United States Forester. Our 
big game at the present time is chiefly 
located on National Forest areas. The 
district foresters, under the supervision of 
Mr. Barnes, have taken a census of the 
animals on the Forest areas. “Of course,” 
Mr. Barnes stated, “this is only an esti- 
mate, but my men are old range men ex- 
perienced in handling livestock and they 
all take a keen interest in the game as 
one of the large and increasingly valuable 
resources of the National Forests.” 

Mr. Barnes stated that there are 150,- 
000,000 acres of National Forest land, and 
that the investigations of his department 
show that there are slightly over 440,000 
head of deer on these lands, over 48,000 
elk, about 12,000 mountain sheep, 8,634 
mountain goats, 4,300 moose, and 3,000 
antelope. There are also 149 head of 
buffalo. Mr. Barnes stated, however, that 
the conservation of the buffalo is no 
longer an issue. There will never again 
be sufficient range for him to be hunted 
for sport, and there is no danger of ex- 
termination because he can readily be bred 
in cz aptivity. 


A NEW INTERNATIONAL MOVE- 
MENT FOR BIRD PROTECTION 
_T. Gilbert Pearson, president of the 
National Association of Audubon Socie- 

ties, told of recent meetings he attended 


1202 


in Europe in an effort to complete an 
international organization. He also as- 
sured the Conference that the National 
Association of Audubon Societies was in 
entire accord with the sportsmen’s or- 
ganizations. 


UNWISE DRAINAGE 

Dr. E. W. Nelson, chief of the United 
States Bureau of Biological Survey, told 
of the vast amount of lake and marsh 
areas that have been drained in recent 
years. He pointed out the fact that in 
most cases the only man who profited by 
such work was the promoter. 

“I do not believe,” said Dr. Nelson, 
“there is a man at this meeting who op- 
poses drainage when good agricultural 
land is uncovered, but we all most vigor- 
ously oppose the draining of beautiful 
lakes and marshes which result in creating 
land unfit for agricultural px:poses. Otir 
lakes and marsh lands,” continued Dr. 
Nelson, “are natural reservoirs. They 
store up water necessary for successful 
agriculture and maintain the underground 
«water-level. They are the habitat of 
game, fish and fur-bearing animals, and 
form recreation spots for the surround- 
ing community. No marsh land in this 
country should be drained without proper 
and thorough investigation being made, 
and its worth in the natural state balanced 
against the possible value of such an area 
as farm land after the water has been 
removed.” 


CONSERVATION IN VIRGINIA 


Colonel W. McDonald Lee, Commis- 
sioner of Game and Inland Fisheries of 
Virginia, told of the work being done in 
his State and commented especially on the 
success Virginia has had in maintaining 
her game supply year after year in spite 
of the fact that in the winter hunters 
radiate to Virginia from all sections of 
the country. “Game,” said Colonel Lee, 
“is one of our greatest assets. It is good 
business for us to conserve it intelligently 
for future generations.” 


GAME REFUGE BILL 

This proposed legislation proved to be 
the biggest feature of the Conference. 
Evidently, every man in attendance was 
enthusiastically in favor of the bill which 
has again been introduced in Congress by 
Representative Daniel R. Anthony, Jr., 
known as H. R. 745. If there was a man 
present who did not approve of every 
feature of this bill, he did not express 
himself in the general discussion which 
followed talks on the bill from the North, 
South, East and West. 

All seemed to be convinced that as the 
population of the United States increases 
it is necessary that certain areas be set 
aside as refuges for different species of 
game and all shooting prohibited; that if 
the American principle of free shooting 
is to be maintained, areas must be fur- 
nished on which the man of ordinary 
means may enjoy a few days of healthful 
recreation at the proper season; and that 
if we are to fulfill our treaty obligations 
with Canada, we must better enforce ex- 
isting laws. 

This can all be done through the Game 
Refuge Bill, and it was the consensus of 
opinion that every possible effort should 
be made to pass this bill early in the pres- 
ent session of Congress. A resolution to 
this effect was passed unanimously. 


A LOOKER-ON IN VIENNA 


“I am not a sportsman,” said Tom Wal- 
lace, chief of the editorial staff of the 
Louisville Times. “As a journalist I ob- 
serve what is done by others.” 

Mr. Wallace told how he had watched 
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the wild waterfowl increase since the pas- 
sage of the law stopping sale and spring 
shooting. He quoted figures to show that 
the value of the game in the State of 
Pennsylvania is almost equal to the value 
of livestock in the State of Kentucky. 
Mr. Wallace concluded his talk with a 
strong plea for the early passage of the 
Game Refuge Bill. 


THE’-RUFFED GROUSE DISEASE 


For years the protection of the ruffed 
grouse has puzzled the conservationists of 
the country. Periodically these birds dis- 
appear. Dr. Arthur A. Allen, of Cornell 
University, has been studying the ruffed 
grouse from a scientific standpoint for 
years in an attempt to explain this periodic 
decrease and has recently found a para- 
site fatal to the species. His talk was il- 
lustrated by lantern slides. 

It has long been known that during 
these times of shortages of grouse and 
bob-white quail the birds are just as hard 
to find in sections where no shooting has 
ever been permitted as in territory where 
hunting has been carried on extensively. 
Therefore, it is perfectly evident to any 
thinking man that laws controlling sea- 
sons and bag limits are not in themselves 
sufficient to protect the ruffed grouse or 
the bob-white quail. We still believe that 
vermin is the major factor, but undoubt- 
edly from Dr. Allen’s evidence it can be 
seen that disease plays an important part 
in periodically wiping out these two most 
important species. 


DESTRUCTION OF WILD-FOWL 
REFUGES 


William L. Finley told how drainage 
had squandered the great wild-fowl 
refuges of Oregon and in return given 
nothing. He also made a strong plea for 
the Game Refuge Bill as a means of pre- 
venting the draining of our last great 
breeding grounds on the pretense of more 
land for agriculture. Mr. Finley illus- 
trated his talk with pictures showing the 
results of reclamation projects on Kla- 
math and other large alkaline lakes in 
southern Oregon. 


HOW TO MAKE A REFUGE 


Jack Miner, who has personally done 
more with the game refuge idea than any 
man in America, told how he made the 
greatest wild goose refuge in North 
America out of two mud holes back of 
his house where he dug clay for the 
manufacturing of field tiles. Mr. Miner, 
whose home is in Kingsville, Ontario, 
urged the sportsmen of the United States 
to leave no stone unturned to secure the 
passage of the Game Refuge Bill at an 
early date. 

The balance of the afternoon of the sec- 
ond day was devoted to showing FieLp 
AND STREAM’S latest motion pictures. 


THE DINNER 


Colonel W. B. Greeley, United States 
Forester, addressed the dinner on the im- 
portant part played by the Forest Ser- 
vice in protecting the big game of this 
country. 

Jack Miner showed motion pictures of 
his refuge at Kingsville. Great flocks of 
wild geese alighted at his feet. He told 
how he had trapped these birds and banded 
them with aluminum bands, which had 
enabled him to trace their travels through- 
out the year. 

Jack Miner was a market shooter. He 
could not read or write until he was 
thirty years old. Recently he published 
a book, “Jack Miner and the Birds,” and 
he claims the distinction of being the only 
man who never read a book until he 

(Continued on page 1200) 
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Notre: Ed Towner has written 
a cook book for campers—telling 
how he cooks the simple tasty 
things that out-doormenlove. Your 
copy is rady—FREE. 

A camp light to attach to the 
Prest-O-Pocket Stove tank may be 
had for a small sum. It gives a 
real light and doesn’t blow out. 

There are thousands of Prest- 

-Lite Exchange Stations scat- 
tered all over the country, where 
you can always get a full tank for 
your empty one and you pay for 
the gas only. 

Write for your copy today—say 
you want “Ed Towner’s Cook 
+ adl and address Department 


© 19% The Prest-O-Lite Company, Inc. 
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EST a-lazin’ aroun’ in the hills 

with yore rifle on yore arm— 

yuh don’t feel like trampin’ 
much—jes’ ruther set’n think of b’ar. 
Purty soon yuh sees a leetle speck of 
black ’way acrost the valley in the 
sun ’n yuh wonders ef hit’s b’ar. ’N 
yuh sits thar “ith yore nerves a-tin- 
glin’ jest a-watchin’ to see ef hit’s a 
stump—or b’ar! ’Bout the time yuh 
decides hit’s stump, hit moves ’n yuh 
moves too—with yore heart a-racin’ 
an’ yore blood a-poundin’ through 
yore veins. No lazy feelin’ *bout yuh 


The Prest-O-Pocket Stove—light, compact, fits your 
side pocket. Its single burner cooks food so rapidly 
that a full meal for six can be served piping hot in a 
very short time. The tank also furnishes gas for the 
camp light—the same small tank so universally used for truck lighting. Ask for the Prest- 
O-Pocket Stove wherever you get your camping, hunting or fishing equipment. 


Prest-0-Pocket dtove 
and Jrest-O-fite Gas 
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now—’cuz yuh see yore b’ar! Sneak- 
in’ along the hillside hind the bushes 
’n the trees—quiet ez yuh kin—untel 
yuh gits clost enuff to shoot . 


Yuh gits in tuh camp airly with 
yore b’ar hide ’n yuh biles a quick 
hot cup o’ Javvy on yore Prest-O- 
Pocket Stove. (Yuh kin cook a good 
b’ar steak on thet stove, too!) 


Then yuh tacks yore b’ar skin ’side 
the cabin ’n yuh sets thar a-smokin’ 
’*n_a-chucklin’ waitin’ fur the others 


to"come in. 


THE PREST-O-LITE COMPANY, INc. 
Small Tank Sales Department, Indianapolis, Ind. 


NEW YORK: 30 East 42nd Street 


IN CANADA: PREST-O-LITE COMPANY OF CANADA, L1p., Toronto 


SAN FRANCISCO: 599 Eighth Street 
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HERE is nothing like fishing for true sport and 


goes far deeper than that. 


When winter is over and nerves are jumpy and you 
feel plumb tired all over, go fishing. It’s a tonic 


for mind and body. 


Steal off for a few days when the fishing season 
opens. It’ll “tack ten years on your life.” Learn the 
benefits and the thrills which come with the “sing” 


of a reel or gurgle of a 


mountain stream. 


You'll need fishing tackle. Get the best— it costs 


no more. Bristol Stee 


1 Fishing Rods, Meek and 


Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 


have long been famous 


with fishermen. Before you 


buy consider these three carefully. They are fully 


guaranteed. 


Write today for Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher 
Catalogs. Mailed free on request. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
Manufacturers of the famous Bristol Steel Golf Shaft 


Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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ee ND you mean to tell me you’ve 
never eaten mulligan, Mrs. 
MacPherson ?” 

I beg its pardon. I should 
have spelled it with a capital, the way 
they all pronounce it, reverently on the 
tongue. 

“And yourself married to the most 
famous Mulligan maker that was ever | in 
these parts. Now isn’t that a shame?’ 

“Well, supposing?” George speaking. 
“We'll go out next Saturday, starting 
from the Moeue Fiscal at eight o’clock; 
and we'll have a Mulligan and let her 
catch a tarpon too, before she goes north, 
so she'll have something real to tell.” 

Now I’ve asked and I’ve asked and I’ve 
asked what a Mulligan was, all these 
years I’ve been hearing about it, which is 
whenever (south, north or midway) a 
group of men around our house or 
George’s job dip into reminiscences. 
Sometime, somewhere, they have eaten a 
not-to-be-forgotten Mulligan, and at the 
sound I prick up my ears and lift my 
voice. “O, tell me what it is’—I only 
begin. 

Off on a wave of ecstatic memory they 
float, but chuckles are not recipes, nor 
smacks of lips informing; so I have 
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side, pulls up his boat and fastens it to 





always subsided, still ignorant, and truth 
to say, not so very curious. I didn’t 
think it could be anything so wonderful 
as they seemed to believe. Ah, Mulligan, 
I hadn’t met you then. 

Down through the great Mexican mar- 
ket place of Tampico we come on a 
Saturday morning, and George buys 
filet steaks and vegetables and _ bread, 
while I tag him around and enjoy the 
antics of the small Mexican lad who 
yearns to carry his purchases for him. 
George doesn’t need him and apparently 
never sees him until, having left the mar- 
ket and crossed the tracks almost to the 
dock, he turns on the prancing midget 
and pays him anyway, and I get the 
radiant smile. 


HEN over the big dock to the scout 
cruiser “Lesgo,” with the guests al- 
ready aboard: Mrs. Barnett, a little Eng- 
lishwoman, and her twenty-months-old 
daughter who speaks only Spanish; also 
Mr. “Bill” Farrant, Tampico’s champion 
tarpon fisher—so far this season. We 
are to pick up the baby’s father at noon, 
up the Tamesi River at the bridge. 
Frederico, the lanchero, starts the gaso- 
line engine. Manuel, in the yawl along- 


trail half-astern. Mr. Farrant is busy 
with the fishing tackle, and the rest of 
us with the swift scenery. I almost miss 
the start of the Mulligan, watching a 
man poling a cayuca, or dugout skiff. 
He stands well forward, facing astern, 
plants his long pole in the river bottom, 
then walks aft by pushing the boat for- 
ward from under his feet until he is 
in the stern, by which time the boat 
has passed the pole but he has not. Then 
he pulls up his pole and walks forward 
to plant it again. 


T is fascinating to watch, but George 

has put a square board on the corner 
of the sink just inside the cabin and is 
cutting the meat into small pieces. I 
peek and he is putting them into a large 
black iron pot to brown a little, while 
he cuts up some onions and the least 
little wee small bit of garlic. 

Mr. Farrant is distributing belts, heavy 
leather arrangements with a saddle, or 
socket, in which to rest the base of the 
fishing rod so the fisherman can hang 
onto it for dear life. George is cutting 
tomatoes on his board. 

After each different cutting George 
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reaches easily out of the cabin doorway 
to the, rail and dumps the waste materials 
from the board. That is one of the 
admirable things about houseboating, 
every porthole a garbage can, and that’s 
all there is to that. 

Mr. Farrant puts out a line, and Fred- 
erico shifts on his perch to keep one eye 
astern. Here is the bridge, and here are the 
tarpon to be expected; here are the tricky 
eddying pulls to guard the launch safely 
through and here, too, is the ferryboat op- 
erating on submerged wires, which Fred- 
erico must watch and not cross too closely 
after its passage lest we hit the wires. 

George is cutting celery into tiny bits. 
Peons in skiffs alongside the bank are 
cutting with machetes some kind of weedy 
growth Frederico calls “Matas” for feed- 
ing horses. Hot, out there in the sun. 


HE baby wants to climb, so I 

raise one leaf of the table, which 
is screwed to the deck in front of the 
stern seat and stands four inches 
wide and forty inches long between 
meals, but stretches to twenty-four 
inches wide for action. 

“Lisa!” says Frederico, and 
“Mullet!” says George. “See them 
run, the tarpon are after them.” 

How they dart, and fling them- 
selves forward out of the water, 
leap frogging. 

“Will you take care of my baby?” 
—over her shoulder the mother calls 
as she hurries to the stern of the 
yawl, settles her pole in the saddle 
and tosses her hook and spoon out 
behind. Sudden flurries and ram- 
pages in the water alongside; the 
baby dives off the stern seat and I 
catch her as I rise at Mr. Farrant’s 
call of “Strike” the instant his hook 
has gone over the side—ah! Got 
away with the hook and spoon. 

Big turmoil up ahead; Skipper George 
on deck now. “Five pesos’ worth of 
chips gone, George,” says Bill. George 
is handing out another spoon. Fishing 
a gamble too, eh? 

Men on a barge spearing mullet, haul- 
ing in the spear empty or laden, with 
the line attached. The skipper is at his 
cutting board again. Such pretty islands 
here, and the graceful bends—“Radishes 
in your Mulligan?” 

“No, these don’t go in—look out; Bill, 
you're coming into them!” 


INGLE swift scooters just under the 

surface. One jerk at his tie, another 
at his collar, and Bill rams both in his 
pocket. “Strike” it is in an instant, but 
what follows is under Bill’s breath. This 
is my first meeting with Mr. Farrant. 
George says if ever he really uncorks his 
vocabulary when I’m around I shall have 
lived. 

“Nobody wants the curtains down any 
more, huh?” says somebody, and the baby 
and I grin at each other while I jump 
to them myself. Out in the yawl is the 
baby’s mother in a thin white blouse and 
careless of sunburn; and anyhow the sun 
is getting overheader all the time, so we 
two idlers are comfy. This is a good 
baby, doesn’t make sudden jumps like 
some do. She’s reaching out now over 
the little stern deck, the poop I think 
they call it, so slowly that I can easily 
safeguard her with one good grip—Oh, 
guarded pencil in her hand, but now she 
hasn’t. This is an experienced baby. She 
has learned that her sudden motions are 
often balked, her mother looks around 
to explain, and she didn’t want to startle 
me until she had the pencil to the let-go 
point. Well, I have a stub, and I'll wear 
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it on a_ string around my neck. 

We are all sniffing. The most entranc- 
ing smells are coming out of the cabin. 
George is peeling potatoes, cooked ones. 

“Those go in your Mulligan?” “Nope, 
potato salad.” 

Washings out on lines by the little 
cabins along the banks; such open spaces, 
bright sun, clear water and _ glistening 
white clothes. 

“Back to the bridge, Frederico.” “Si, 
Senor,” but Frederico goes on ahead. 
O, I see, around the little island to turn, 
so as not to disturb the trailing lines. 


O tarpon yet, 10:10 a.m. The baby’s 
mother comes forward into the 
launch. “Won’t be any for awhile in this 
canal.” Oh, such smells! “Could we 





The Not yet. 


for the 


skipper grins. 
chopping young onions 


taste?” 
He’s 
salad. 

Fifteen minutes later and the skipper 
is at the stove, but I’m not watching him, 
for he has passed out samples of the 
salad and I have the _ baby’s too. 
Nothing doing now as we go back for 
the baby’s daddy, and I have time to 
read W. L. George’s idea of the Perfect 


Wife—no, I haven’t. “Strike!” Ten- 
thirty. 

“That’s a yellowtail, Bill,’ says the 
skipper. He got away, bent the hook. 


“Took the bait?” I say in my ignorance. 
(Wives who don’t fish, I'll tell you, they 
save on bait and use spoons instead—no, 
I don’t see it either, but that’s what 
they do.) 

More smells. 
my breakfast. 

“Strike !” 


I can hardly remember 


It’s the fisherman who yells 
that, and someone else calls out the 
time, 10:33. “Must be a yellowtail, Bill, 
he won’t jump.” 

That's it. A whale of a yellowtail, 
three and a half feet; up and aboard 
at 10:36; measured, and overboard again. 

“Oh, don’t you keep him?” I cry. “He’s 
so beautiful.” Catching him, that’s all, 
catching him, and only bringing him in 
to get him off the hook, once he’s on. 
Tarpon is what we’re after today. 

“Strike!” Eleven-seven. Up out of 
the water, but a yellowtail again. An 
orthodox yellowtail, it seems, sounds, or 
dives to the bottom, when he feels the 
hook, but I suppose a fish likes variety 
the same as anybody. Five minutes of 
fighting and this one is in the boat, is 
measured, is out again. Three minutes 
later another is on the line, and then 
a whole series of them, four or five 





minute sessions apiece. Nuisances they 
are. Me, I thought fishing was fishing, 
but it seems it isn’t, when it’s tarpon 
you’re after—hey! Tarpon ahead! But 
look here, we've got to get to the bridge; 
haul in your lines there; speed up. Fred- 
erico. 


TOON, and the baby’s father and a 

friend picked up at the bridge. Un- 
der the shade of a mangrove tree the 
“Lesgo” is tied to the bank for dinner. 
At 12:50 the MULLIGAN is on the 
table in the big pot it cooked four 
hours in, we close around it, and pass 
our soup plates for filling. “O,” I say, 
“I didn’t know Mulligan was a soup.” 

“It’s solider below,” says the skipper; 
“You'll be back.” 

“What's in it?” I demand. “There 
are more things in here than 7 saw, 
and I tried so hard to watch it.” 

“You'll never know, Mrs. Mac,” 
says Mr. Farrant. “It isn’t the 
things he puts into it, for some- 
times it’s ducks and sometimes a 
chicken and sometimes it’s a line 
of vegetables from the’ Chinese 
gardens up the river. It’s the way 
he puts them together. A Mulli- 
gan, any time, is the best eating in 
the whole world, but these are the 
princes of Mulligans that you get 
on the ‘Lesgo.’ Did you ever taste 
anything so good, I ask you?” 

I never did. I thought I was a 
cook. But I never put savors to- 
gether like this. I was going to 
tell you about it. I can’t. And I 
can hardly stand it not to have you 


know. It’s the other wives I’m 
talking to. Men know Mulligan, I 
suppose. I hope they do. Well, 


other wives, if your husbands know, 
tag em around until you do too. 
But don’t get any misconception of 
my intent in telling you. Don’t ever as- 
pire to making Mulligan at home that 
would perhaps soothe a thwarted longing 
to roam the waters or the woods where 
Mulligans thrive and have their being. Get 
somewhere yourself where there’s Mulli- 
gan, and have some, have a lot. And after 
that there won’t be any thwarted long- 
ings in the family that you’re in, to 
roam the waters or the woods where 
Mulligans belong. 


OFFEE on deck, and Frederico and 

Manuel on the cabin roof finishing 
the Mulligan. Stories, and cigars, and 
the baby sleeping. . 

Two o'clock. “Another good Mulligan 
gone to glory,” says Bill. “Let’s be off.” 
Three lines out of the rear. “Strike!” 
It’s 2:10. Mr. Ray, the extra visitor we 
found at the bridge, has a tarpon on 
the hook, out of the water, out of the 
water—watch him jump again! ~ ; 

Mr. Ray is ill, down from Mexico City 
to cure a bad cold, had no pep when 
he came aboard. Seems to have forgot- 
ten it. The yawl is cutting loose to give 
his line more room, “Take in more line, 
Ray, he’s coming toward you—keep your 
thumb off!” “Make him jump again, he’s 
well hooked.” “Let him go.” “Up he 
comes, now then.” Breathless silence. 
“Be ready, be ready, keep your pressure 
on.” (“You have the gaff, Mac, haven’t 
you?”) “Now haul up.” 

Air full of verbal aid. 
pretty hard.” This from Mr. Ray, 
through set teeth. 

“Go on, work, ye divil” from the 
skipper. “You haven’t worked for a long 
time.” 

“You’re dead right,” from Mr. Ray. 
Scr-rape goes the reel. “He is a stubborn 


“He’s pulling 
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de-vil, isn’t he?” 

rhe fisherman’s iis { 
Jerk, jerk—‘“For- 

ward, Frederico.” 


brow is dripping. Hcl Bi y / Y if ie Q | ‘iw 


ASTER ahead. Vi 
“Faster, Fred- 
erico.” No need of 
the order. Frederico 
is a fisherman; he’s 
jockeying the boat; 
but Mr. Ray is new 
here. “Camera!” 
The word is gasped. { 
The fisherman is f{ 
tired } 


“He’s coming in.” 
The strained white | 
thumb loosens on \ 
the thumb bridg } 
but jerk, jerk, jerk jj 
—‘Back,  Fred- 
erico!” “Pick up 
your line!” “Out!” 
“Gone, 2:19.” 

“But you're not 
getting him!” I cry 
in amazement, and 
two Americans, two 
Englishmen and two 
Mexicans grin at 
me tolerantly. 

“Oh, what's the 
use of fishing for 
them if they can 
get away after all 
that work, and when 
you had him so se- 
curely on the hook ?” 
I wail, and the lit- 


—— 
—— 





ul { 
Ge (egy) hy 


Scotia. 


Florida where 


Mulligan and Tarpon 


A DAs 


NEXT MONTH 


Eddie of that well-known classic by 
\ Albert Bigelow Paine—The Tent Dwellers not. I 
—has a story of a moose hunt in Nova 
Eddie knows Nova Scotia as you 
who have read The Tent Dwellers can 
testify—introducing Edward Breck, he is is mid-afternoon. 
well known as an outdoor writer. 


We drop from Nova Scotia to tropical 
the well-known writer, 
Hapsburg Liebe, tells us a bully good chan- 
nel bass story. 


And a Pollution story that will interest 
and open your eyes. 










stiffen mine and pin 
it to the job. 
i “When I feel 
\ something I must 
_ jerk back,” I say to 


myself. “When I 
feel something I! 
must jerk back.” 


OR _ twenty-five 
minutes I sit 
immovable and keep 
my mind on_ the 
hook and that sen- 
tence on my tongue. 
Not one second do 
I waver. I dare 
want to 
land my first tarpon 

strike, and I am 

\ due to start north, 
\ and I have no other 
day to fish, and it 


At the end of the 

twenty-five minutes 
| I am saying: “When 
I feel something I 
must jerk back, 
when I feel some- 
thing I must jerk 
back”; and I feel 
something and I 
jerk back. “Strike!” 


I yell, and I've got 


him, I've got him, 

I'VE GOT HIM! 
Ih What I am going 

north for is to fin- 
ish the recuperation 
from an illness, but 
at that I hold on for 





tle Englishwoman 
says: “You'll see— 
that’s the use.” 
“Now, Mrs. Mac- 
Pherson,” says Mr. 
Ray, “it’s time you 
got into the game.” An insistent chap, 
this Mr. Ray, and I am outfitted with belt 
and rod and my untried thumb on the 
bridge of the reel. 
_ “Oh, strike!” I shout, so all the clocks 
in Tampico down the river strike 3:15. 
“He’s gone down, he’s a yellowtail”—I 
air my newfound wisdom. But there I 
quit, talking, I mean. I am busy. 






UN 


HAVE held strong runaway teams of 

horses to the road; I have controlled a 
brace of plunging airedales that didn’t 
want me to; but I have never really used 
up my two arms before. I have fallen off 
a seawall and lit on the end of my thumb; 
but never have I tired my thumb, really 
tired it as it could be tired, before. I 
have never seen monotony in my life, but 
the eight minutes before the gaff is in 
this specific yellowtail that I promptly 
name Reginald are the most unmonoto- 
nous minutes I have ever known. Ah! 
You should see Reginald. All yellowtails 
are yellower toward their tails than in the 
other direction, but Reginald is a yellower 
yellow a little bit farther than others from 
his tip, and a_ perfect figure of a three- 
and-a-half-foot fish he is, just beautiful. 
Gaze on him as he flops. Reginald looks 
good to me. I can’t get over it. I’ve 
heard that love and hate are close akin, 
and now I know it’s so, for if ever I 
hated anyone in this life it was Reginald 
when I wasn’t sure I could bring him in, 
and I meant to whether or no. He is my 
first big fish and I had to have him. Over 


and out, good-bye, Reginald. I'll not 
forget you. 
Oh, me! Sun on the water, diamonds 


in our eyes. Pearls in the bubbles at the 
edges of the wake. 
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Tarpon just ahead. I stepping into the 
yawl. “Now, Mrs. Barnett, if you’re not 
careful I shall get the first; you watch 
me.” So I speak to the Englishwoman, 
sportswoman of forgotten novitiate, who 
has caught more tarpon than I have seen. 
So much does one catch thrill your soul. 
Green banks against cloudy blue sky. 
Nice world. Simple Simon had more 
sense than I. He started out at once to 
catch a whale. Well, tarpon next for me. 

“They are somewhere around here.” 
The sun is bright again; nobody cares. 
We are coming out into the broad sweep 
of the Laguna Chiral, smooth water. 

“Where’s the tide?” 

“Let’s see—yesterday it came in for 
two hours only.” 

“Why, don’t they have any system on 
tides ?” 

“Not scheduled. One every twenty- 
four hours, but at irregular hours. The 
tarpon feed with the tide.” 


ITTLE sailboat off to the right. Let 
it sail. I want a tarpon. 

“Let your rod droop a little forward so 
you'll have leeway to jerk it back the in- 
stant you feel a strike,” says my mentor. 
He explains (wives, I’m talking to) that 
a tarpon’s mouth is mostly smooth bone 
and there are only a few openings in this 
bony. casing through which the hook can 
slip to catch in the flesh. The moment the 
tarpon feels the hook as he snatches at 
the bright, trailing spoon, he leaps into the 
air and shakes his head to throw loose 
the hook; and the fisher’s only chance to 
hold him is to jerk back at the instant of 
contact and perhaps slide the hook into a 
good holding place. 

I don’t trust a too flexible mind. I 


m/l 


ten minutes, and I 
get him somewhere 
near the boat, but I 
want him so I 
have to sce my 
first tarpon in the yawl even at the 
cost of some of the glory. So I 
call for a strong man, and Mr. Bar- 
nett lets me out and for forty-five min- 
utes more he works the hardest I 
ever saw any man work, and I agonize 
with him as one does with a chauffeur she 
doesn’t trust on a skiddy road. And he 
brings him in. Five feet eight and gone 
again into the deeps, but one of his scales 
in my hand to show to my brother in 
Cleveland. 


“Res you didn’t land him; you only 
hooked him?” says someone up here 
in *Cleveland. Humph! I hooked him 
right, and I held him ten minutes. And 
now I’ve been up here in the snows until 
I’m so strong I feel like throwing people 
over steeples, and I’m going back home, 
where it’s duck-hunting time and the 
tarpon are coming thick. 

Oh, try it, try it, all you wives who 
think you don’t care anything about it. It 
isn’t the same thing at all, to stay at home 
while the boys go fishing and tell you 
about it, or even to go along and sit and 
read or watch them. Get your fingers on 
the rod and reel—it feels so different 
from the way it only looks. 

It is a new thrill, a thrill like our sex 
got when they took the needle away from 
man who first invented it. We are always 
taking something from the opposite sex, 
something that enslaves us or something 
that makes us equal. Let us take unto us 
his rod and his gun and his knowledge of 
making mulligan, his love of the outdoors. 
We don’t have to stay at home and tan 
the skins he brings in from the chase or 
listen to his tales of how he did it, we can 
do it ourselves and gain happiness. 
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OR several years I had been read- 
ing and hearing about wild turkeys, 
and I became obsessed with the de- 


sire to hunt them. Only a few of 
my friends had had experience with them, 
and though books had acquainted me with 
their habits, I got very little information 
about their popularity with sportsmen. 
What little knowledge I could gather led 
me to believe it was an easy game. I 
understood that the popular ways of hunt- 
ing wild turkeys were to shoot them from 
their roosting places and to take them in 
the spring during the mating season when 
the gobbling males are easily located. 
These types of approach did not appeal 
to me. Both seemed unfair. I figured 
that there must be superior ways to play 
the game, methods that perhaps would 
make turkey hunting a fitting climax for 
my quail and grouse experience. 

My first turkey hunting was done on 
the lower west coast of Florida. Along 
the Gulf of Mexico and inland through 
the waterways of the Everglades the bird 
life is fascinating. All kinds of rare wild- 
fowl, including teal, gulls, pelicans, herons, 
cranes, cormorants and ducks of every 
variety are found in countless numbers. 
There one sees the golden eagle and the 
frigate bird, famous for his beauty and 
the incomparable grace of his long flights. 
In the early evening, ducks start their 
nightly pilgrimage from the Everglades 
to the shore. Long after darkness has 
settled, they still swing in the wind, a 
continuous chain. Early in the morning, 
usually before daybreak, they leave the 
shore in long procession and hasten to 
greet the sun. I never learned the reason 
for this daily flight. Perhaps the desire 
for some special sea food brings them to 
the gulf. 


NLAND on the dry marshes quail are 

plentiful and small red deer abound. 
The turkey haunts are in thickly wooded 
localities. There, too, the panther finds 
shelter, and large black snakes, cotton- 
mouthed moccasins and diamond-backed 
rattlers squirm along on their fat bellies 
in deadly haste. Pike County was fa- 
mous for its rattlers, but the largest snake 
there is small compared with the tre- 
mendous size of the Florida variety. 

I was disappointed in my first turkey 
hunting. The surroundings were unpleas- 
ant. The Florida glades are beautiful, but 
the country is low and swampy and in- 
fested with mosquitoes. My dreams of 
large -turkeys flying through the forest 
and affording fine shots faded quickly. 
Only occasionally would I see them fly, 
and seldom was I near enough for a 
shot. It was easy to take them from the 
trees, but that did not impress me as a 
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Feathered 
Trails 


By 
R. C. Grey 


sportsmanlike way of hunting. So after 
killing more hens and — than we 
could use, I gave it up. I decided to put 
my shotgun away, pick out other turkey 
country, and hunt them with a rifle. 


HE following fall found me in the 

White Mountains of Arizona. I 
crossed the desert from Holbrook, vast 
silent wastes of sand and struggling vege- 
tation, and passed through the Petrified 
Forest to Springerville, thence to Greer— 
a never-to-be-forgotten trip of about 130 
miles. The desert, hard, stern, heroic in 
its battle with time and circumstance, has 
a sad beauty that inspires me with awe. 
It is the valley of desolation through 
which one must walk to reach the cool 
shelter of the mountainsides. 

In the lower mountain country there 
are wide clearings in the forests, quiet 
tree-fringed parks. There the bright gold 
of aspen leaves flicks through the green 
glory of the pines. Light striped red 
squirrels and large gray ones with bushy 
white tails and long pointed ears greet 
you with friendly faith or go their way 
fearlessly. Higher up the silver spruce 
trees shading gray against the faded green 
of cedars match the strength of their 
slender grace with sturdier trees. Every- 
thing save the pine and cedar is touched 
with the fever flush with which nature 
covers the world when summer is dying. 
High above other mountain peaks Old 
Baldy, with its heavily timbered forests, 
stands in proud aloofness. Bubbling 
streams leap down the mountainsides, and 
trout, endless in numbers and of every 
size, hawk beneath the surface or jump 
between drifting, swirling leaves. Deer, 
lion, wolf, and the grizzly bear who live 
off the cattle and sheep, haunt. the thickly 
wooded mountains, and the turkey, sensi- 
tive to the wiles of formidable enemies, is 
alert to sound and movement. 


N the White Mountains flocks of forty, 
fifty and sixty turkeys are a common 
sight. The old gobblers are larger than 
any I have seen elsewhere, and they show 
their self-appreciation in their proud mien. 
A hunter could ask for no lovelier sight 


than that of a stately old gobbler standing 
where the sunlight flashes on his blue 
black body with its brown fan tail and 
blazes of red, green and copper on his 
breast. I had to travel to Arizona to 
appreciate that the wild turkey is the most 
beautiful and finest type of our feathered 
game birds. My experiences there were 
my undoing. As long as I am able to 
walk, I will want to hunt wild turkeys. 


WENT to Arizona with a fair knowl- 

edge of the ways and means to hunt 
turkeys. I chose the fall because it is the 
time of the year when the turkey is at 
his best and the time when the hunter has 
a real opportunity to experience excite- 
ment and to test his marksmanship. Any- 
one can locate the gobblers when they are 
calling in the spring. They are very reck- 
less in mating time and are not easily 
frightened. And turkey hunting in the 
spring, besides being unfair, is unprofit- 
able, for after the turkey has been gob- 
bling for a few days the meat is inferior. 
Anyone can bait turkeys. Baiting is done 
in the winter season when a fall of snow 
results in a scarcity of food. Scattering 
grain time and again in the same locality 
will bring the turkeys in regularly to feed, 
and they can be picked off neatly. Anyone 
can shoot turkeys while they roost. They 
do not like to fly after they have settled 
for the night. Then their love of com- 
fort is greater than their fear. 


M*. advice is: hunt the turkey in the 
fall, and when you hunt him, trap 
him by stalking and calling, for then you 
are matching his wits with yours. Stalk- 
ing turkeys when they are in their prime 
requires endless patience and endurance 
and the knowledge of an experienced deer 
hunter. What I enjoy most is to locate 
a flock, scatter them, and then run them 
down. A light gun, light clothes and 
shoes, and plenty of wind, are necessary 
for this pastime. It is fascinating to call 
the flock together after the birds have 
scattered. One must call sufficiently well 
to deceive the turkeys and must keep ab- 
solutely quiet. 

T learned that most turkeys do not like 
to fly unless forced to do so. They prefer 
to run. Arizona turkeys rarely fly, but 
when they run they make great speed. 
Shooting them with a rifle while they are 
running is great sport, and credit is due 
the hunter who takes his bird that way. 
If the turkey is running straight away or 
for you, you have a chance for a shot, 
but when the turkey tries a cross run, he 
has the advantage. Also with the flying 
turkey the cross shots are the impossible 
ones. 
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HE Morman cowboys in the White 

Mountain country have a method of 
turkey hunting undeniably their own. 
They run the turkeys down on horseback 
and take them in actual flight. Sometimes 
they take a turkey on the wing while their 
horses are going at breakneck speed. 
Often they rope them. It is a thrilling 
sight to see three or four reckless dare- 
devil cowboys in pursuit. The excited 
turkey makes a long, low flight across 
the open park places with the boys fol- 
lowing like the wind. Sometimes on the 
second flight, but more usually on the 
third, the turkey commences to tire, and 
it is then that the cowboys reach for him. 
That kind of hunting requires exceptional 
horsemanship. I know of no other place 
where it is practiced. 


TRAILED around Arizona with an 

old Indian. He was a good turkey 
caller and he taught me how to call. The 
only caller I used was a bone taken from 
a turkey’s wing. One day, while crossing 
a little canyon, we were about to pass a 
small pool formed by some water that 
seeped from a rock, when I noticed wet 
turkey tracks on a nearby stone. Evi- 
dently a turkey had come there to drink. 
We climbed quietly to the top of the 
canyon and looked over. About seventy- 
five feet from us were four large gob- 
blers peacefully feeding. I pulled down 
on the leader, took careful aim, and fired. 
He bounced about ten feet into the air, 
feathers flying, but he came down unhurt 
and started to run through the forest. 
The other turkeys had disappeared; so I 
set out alone after this one. Occasionally 
I would get a glimpse of blue and 
bronze as he ran before me, but 
at no time did I have a long 
enough sight to attempt a shot. 


Feathered Trails 


had rested a few minutes, I heard the tur- 
keys clucking on the other side of the 
canyon. The call was irresistible. I went 
down into the canyon and climbed slowly 
up the other side. Every few minutes I 
would stop and listen then I would follow 
the calls. I figured that the flock was col- 
lecting on the ridge. When I came to the 
end of my breathless climb, I looked over 
the rim, expecting to see some of the 
turkeys, but they were moving on ahead 
among small pines. I walked about a 
hundred yards to the outskirts of a clear- 
ing, sat down, and commenced to call. I 
received some answers and it was not long 
before I heard the turkeys coming. An- 
swers came from all sides and I could 
hear the turkeys closing in from different 
directions. It was intensely interesting. I 
actually trembled with excitement. They 
were gathering at my call. Soon I would 
be able to see them. What a sight it 
would be! I set my camera for a picture. 
My rifle was forgotten. Four hens moved 
toward me from the very direction in 
which I had come. I sat with my back to 
a pine tree, glued there in breathless 
suspense. Another second and I would 
have a picture. Suddenly the silence was 
broken by the report of a rifle and the 
spang of a bullet tearing up the ground. 
I looked toward the canyon in time to 
see a swirl of dirt and some running 
turkeys. Another report followed quickly, 


and I saw one of the turkeys fall. An- 
other shot and another turkey went dawn 
not more than twenty-five feet away. This 
was getting a little too close for comfort. 
I let out a yell that would have waked 
the dead. I had forgotten my Indian. He 





I had run a tiring distance and 
was fast becoming winded when I 
unexpectedly violated the seclu- 
sion of another flock of turkeys. 
They scattered instantly. I took 
a flying shot at one large gobbler 
and missed him. Then I started 
in pursuit. I kept the turkeys in 
sight until I was so_ breathless 





that I was forced to slacken my 
pace. They had a chance to make 
headway, but they had not out- 
witted me. I followed in the di- 
rection where they had disap- 
peared, moving as cautiously as 
possible. Soon I saw. three pairs 
of beady eyes watching me over 
the top of a log. I stopped and 
tried to aim at one of the heads, 
but in my breathless excitement I 
could not hold steadily on so 
small an object. I stepped a little 
to one side to attempt a body 
shot. They were off like a flash. 
Again I followed in close pursuit. 
It was evident that the turkeys did 
not tire-as quickly as I did, but 
a sight of them at intervals en- 
couraged me to keep on. At last 
I reached an opening where I 
could see the turkeys running be- 
fore me. They were nearing the 
top of a large canyon. In another 
instant they would start down. I 
obeyed an unfortunate impulse 
and took a hurried shot. The sole 
effect of the shot was to send them 
on a fly over the canyon. If I 
had waited and had let them run 
down, I would probably have had 
some good shots when they started 
up the other side. They had 
beaten me. I was too tired to go 





had followed me, and he arrived in time 
to spoil the most interesting experience I 
had ever had with wild turkeys. But his 
following my turkey call was satisfying 
proof of my efficiency as a caller. 


HAT was a very successful season for 

me. During my six weeks in the 
White Mountains I became an ardent ad- 
mirer of the wild turkey. I was only 
beginning to learn the ways of that intel- 
ligent bird. Thanks to the Indian I had 
learned to call well. The turkeys them- 
selves had proved it, and I promised my- 
self that the following year I would call 
them to me again. 

True to my promise when a year had 
passed, I was once more on my way to 
the turkey country. This time I went to 
the Clear Creek country of Arizona. 
Again the glory of the fall! Everywhere 
the gold and crimson of oak and maple 
flashing in_ the sunlight between green 
pines, and the yellow of aspen leaves ever 
turning on their slender stems and above 
all in the high country, the great aged 
balsams with their somber rust touched 
green hiding from view the small blue- 
berried juniper trees. Vast valleys stretch 
below the heights of the mountain ridges, 
and there through the day the shadows 
shift over the riotous colors till evening 
covers everything with her purple pall. 
At times early snows cover the mountain 
tops with a thin white mantle and touch 
the valleys with a glistening fire that en- 
hances the beauty of the trees. 


N the mountains are beaver, bob-cats, 
coyotes, lynx, wolves, lions, and five kinds 
of bear—grizzly, black, brown, 
cinnamon, and a very rare species 
called blue bear. The blue bear is 
some kind of cross breed. This is 





the only place where I have heard 
of him. 

The turkeys are found in great 
numbers in the Clear Creek coun- 
try. Early in October they com- 
mence to work toward the lower 
country before winter sets in. It 
is warmer there. The snows come 
late and do not remain long. 

When I reached the Clear Creek 
country, the turkeys had come 
down from the highlands, where 
juniper berries and pinon nuts 
were plentiful, to feed on the 
acorns. They were around camp 
on all sides. Every evening at sun- 
down, when the turkeys were go- 
ing to roost, we could hear them 
cluck on the high ridges above 
us. One day a flock of twenty 
gobblers walked through camp 
with utter disregard for the tents 
and horses. 

was abroad early one morn- 
ing looking for deer, when I heard 
quite a commotion over a nearby 
ridge. I interpreted the strange 
noises as sounds of flapping wings 
and dull blows. I picked my way 
quietly to the top and looked over. 
I was dumfounded. Two large 
gobblers were fighting, hooked to 
each other like bulldogs, pulling 
and tearing as they clawed each 
other with their feet and beat each 
other viciously with their strong 
flapping wings. It was a battle 
royal. A dozen or more hens 
stood around the fighters in a 
semi-circle looking on with keen 
interest. They made strange 
sounds and bold movements of 
their heads to encourage the gob- 














the long distance that they were 
making on the wing, so I sat down 
to think over my folly. After I 








blers. What a wonderful chance 
for a photograph! I reached for 
(Continued on page 1284) 
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ACK, away back in the days when I was not allowed 

to go barefoot, but did not always obey, and sometimes 

with shoes hanging around my neck and _ stockings 

stuffed in shoes, I tramped up the brook’s sweet waters, 
looking for Indian signs and making the schools of minnows 
to dart hither and yon. 


ACK in those days of wonder up in the hay loft with the 
pattering rain on the roof, Buffalo Bill, Deadwood Dick 

and I were bunkies. I am positive I shared my bunkies with 
thousands of other boys whom I never even saw, but how the 
pistols cracked and the rifles snapped and the springs of the 
old stage coach creaked as it lunged and toppled and plunged. 


HEN, back in those wonderful, unforgettable days, there 

was a bureau in my father’s room; in the top drawer was 
a pistol. Just every so often I MUST sneak in that room 
and pull the drawer out and carefully lift out the pistol. How 
the little bright copper percussion caps spelled of protection 
to me as the bandits crowded up the stairs. Even in my dreams 
and in my realities it was mute protection, for I knew my 
father put it under his pillow every night. Wasn’t I safe from 
harm! I thought so—five bright percussion caps and five lead 
bullets which I saw moulded with eyes of wonder, five dead 
robbers, if that many came to plunder a peaceful home that 
slumbered with secured safety under the staunch old maples. 


HEN, there was a closet in 


Say! Could That Kid Be I? 


get behind a stone wall when I pulled it. 
two old boys good-bye. 
know. 


So I must bid you 
Your histories I would dearly love to 
Romance and tragedy, soft candle light on sheer silk, 
and the tinkle of a harp or ribald songs in a smoky buccaneer’s 


den. You have been there when your brass and steel was 
wonderfully bright and effective. You two old boys are cas- 
trated, we are taking heaven as a model and making the world 
over. Perchance, I may trade you off for some sweet lace te 
adorn my underclothes, or a gallant box of precious metals 
and enamels to hold my rouge. 


LL of this is progress, wonderful progress. I found an 

old whiskey bottle in the back of a closet the other day 
and in fear and trembling I dropped it off the dock at midnight. 
Join the League for the improvement of the morals of children 
under three years of age. I assure you it is a worthy work, we 
can name a dozen or so associations all worthy, all uplifting. 
What about prohibiting grandmothers from smoking cigarettes? 
If you don’t join all of these Leagues and Associations and 
know the rules, may God help you, you are liable to be carted 
off to the Bastile and lost to the world forever. 


O get down to where you have to blast with dynamite for 

a foundation, Fretp AND STREAM started a little over two 
years ago, to fight this Anti-Pistol agitation, simply because we 
don’t believe in damnfool legislation, and our readers wrote 
us many letters objecting to any 





such laws, so, for a_ principle 





the same old house in the 
same dear days. You opened the 
door of this closet on hot summer 
days when everyone was taking a 
nap, and you _ smelled clothes, ' 1 
clothes that had been used, worn 
somewhere until they had taken 
on an odor of the woods, rail 
fences and waving wild rice, and 
your heart jumped with an awak- 
ening inheritance, with a tradition 
you were feebly trying to grasp, 
for, back in a corner of the closet 
stood a rifle and a shotgun. If 


upon each 
part of 


pistol, 


toth 


cartridge 


$100 LEVY ON PISTOLS 


Senatér Introduces 
McAdoo’s But for Protubi- 
tive Tax. 

A bill tor a Federal tax of $100 
the same manufactured or 


sold and a tax of $1 upon every 
has been introduced 


which we sincerely believe in and 
for our readers’ sake, we fought a 
straight fight to the best of our 
ability. We are a little bit tired, 
but I might say, still in the ring. 
We thank Mr. Hoffman, editor of 
the Adventure Magazine, for help- 
ing us. 


F 
at 


Magistrate 


E asked the United States 
Revolver Association if they 
wanted to join us in our campaign, 
and we met a blank wall. There 
is not a pistol manufacturer that 


gun Silencer or 


by 


you rested either one of these . United States Senator Copeland. has raised one finger in any way 
guns across the arm of the old ber ‘Chief City Magistrate William to help us. We asked our readers 
horse-hair covered couch, you 150 McAdoo, who drew the measure for aid, and they contributed 


could plot yourself in the looking 
glass, making head or heart shots 
until someone raised a blind down- 
stairs. 


reau 


The World 





existence.” 
O, down in Washington they 
have introduced a bill, fath- 
ered by the Chief City Magistrate of New York City. 
Magistrates are supposedly very wise, but justice is 
blind, blind as the entrance to hell. This bill taxes the 
pistol out of existence, a hundred dollars federal tax on 
every pistol or part of pistol manufactured, and one dollar 
on every cartridge. 
Say, could that kid be I? 


AS i write this, there is hanging on the wall in front of me, 
two very old flintlock pistols. I think one could shoot 
them, I often thought I might try, but I would want to fasten 
them securely to a post and attach a string to the trigger and 
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with the aid of Prof, Chamberlain 
of the Legislative. Bill Drafting Bu- 
of Columbia Unlversity, 
yesterday 
tux the pistol and cartridges out of 


New York World, Jan. 18. 


forty-two hundred _ dollars — it 
costs money to circularize and to 


told fight. 


it aims “to 





HE politicians are coming to 

town. Some in rags, some 
in fags and some in velvet gowns, 
and you want to look out or they will GET YOU. They go 
to ANY publicity like a cat goes to catnip. Can you, by your 
wildest stretch of imagination, picture Washington and Lafayette 
in a cow-milking contest on the White House lawn, or Jefferson 
standing in his underclothes with a clinic thermometer in his 
mouth, a blood pressure thingamabob on his arm, while a smug 
doctor stares in content at the camera—isn’t it pathetically 
humorous ? 


ND it all ends with this—DO YOU CARE A DAMN? 
If you do, get behind us with your organizations and your 
sportsmen associations—Tell the law-makers—AND SAY IT 











WITH VOTES—what you want, don’t sit down with a back- 
bone like your grandmother’s feather bed and expect someone 
you don’t even know to fight for you. If you do that little thing 
you are a foolish dreamer and you will have to drown your 
pistol in the nearest lake. 

We have warned you, we have said it and it is up to you. 


hy. S, blend 


OLLOWING is a letter we mailed on January 20th to the 


Hon. Royal S. Copeland, Senator from New York, who 
introduced this bill in the Senate. Up to date we have had 
no reply. : 

January 20, 1924. 
Hon. Royal S. Copeland, 


United States Senate, 
Washington, D. C. 
Dear Sir: 

The newspapers state that you have introduced into the 
Senate the McAdoo Bill to place a tax of $100.00 upon pistols 
and revolvers and $1.00 upon each cartridge therefor. 

The New York World states as follows: 

“A pistol does not aid the law-abiding citizen against 
the robber,” Mr. McAdoo said. “On the contrary, the 
robber has every advantage and usually shoots his 
victim before the latter can get his pistol into action. 

“Of course, no one advocates letting robbers have 
guns and taking them away from honest men. The 
real solution is to take the guns away from both.” 

FIELD AND STREAM is read by about 200,000 sportsmen and 
influential citizens throughout the United States, including 
20,000 in the State of New York. In their name FIELD AND 
STREAM requests you to send to it at your earliest convenience 
your answers to the following questions: 

1. If Congress enacts this bill into law what will become of 
the hundreds of thousands of pistols and revolvers, and millions 
of rounds of ammunition therefor already in the hands of in- 
dividual owners? 

2. If this bill is enacted into law what possible effect will it 
have upon the criminal, the very man whom it is designed to 
affect the most? The bill adds nothing to the penalties which 
are already imposed by State laws for the unlawful possession 
of pistols and revolvers and which the criminal flouts, appar- 
ently with impunity, which is why you consider a Federal law 
necessary. 

3. How can the bootlegging of pistols, revolvers and ammu- 
nnition be prevented? There is nothing in the McAdoo bill 
which provides for prevention of this. Is it not entirely rea- 
sonable, just plain common sense, to expect that it will be in- 
dulged in, and that the criminal who needs a pistol for the 
practice of his profession will not only be able to get it, but 
will be willing to pay for it? 

4. Does it not appear to you that if allowed to vote on this 
bill every criminal or potential criminal, every man who is actu- 
ally or potentially a user of the pistol or revolver in an unlaw- 
ful manner, would vote in favor of it, since he knows that he 
will always be able to get and keep a pistol and ammunition in 
spite of the law, whereas his victims won’t? 

5. Assuming, for argument’s sake, what will actually not be 
so, viz., that the bill if enacted into law would accomplish its 
purpose and remove from the hands of criminals and potential 
criminals the pistols and ammunition now in their possession 
and prevent them from getting others, what would the situation 
be then? Would it not be that the criminal would still go on 
with the next most efficient weapon and that the honest man 
in order to protect his life and property would also need to 
be armed with the next most effective weapon? Would the 
situation then be materially different? 

6. Assuming that, if this bill should become law, the criminal 
will find it difficult to obtain a pistol or will not wish to pay 
the bootlegger’s price, what is to prevent him from buying a 
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cheap shotgun or a small rifle and sawing off the barrel and stock 






and thereby making a pistol almost if not quite as deadly, and 
quite as intimidating, as the best gun made by Mr. Colt? 

7. Do you know that a great many of the cartridges which 
would be taxed $1.00 apiece by this bill are not pistol cartridges 
alone but rifle cartridges as well—that the same cartridges are 
used in rifles in the possession of hundreds of thousands of 
American citizens from one end of the country to the other? 
The .22 caliber short long and long rifle cartridges which are 
used in pistols and revolvers, are the cartridges which are used 
in the target and small game rifles which are the joy of a 
couple of million or more red-blooded American boys, to say 
nothing of hundreds of thousands of men. Do you propose to 
take this pleasure away from these boys by taxing them $1.00 
on every cartridge of that kind? The .32’s, .32-20’s, some of the 
.38’s and the .44’s and .45’s can be and are used interchangeably 
in rifles. In probably scores of thousands of cases the men who 
own these rifles do not own pistols and revolvers. What will 
happen to them? 

8. By what possible theory of justice can you sponsor a law 
which will inflict a hardship and danger upon 75,000,000 or 
80,000,000 people who live in the country, in villages and in 
small towns where there is little or no police protection, in 
order to effect a problematic benefit to 25,000,000 or 30,000,000 
people who live in the larger cities where there is nated 
effective and adequate police protection? 

9. Do you not realize that the laws now existing in each of 
the states are entirely sufficient to solve the pistol problem 
if enforced? Can you conceive of a more drastic law, short 
of actual prohibition, than the Sullivan law? Have you ever 
heard of the Police Department of New York City attempting 
to enforce the Sullivan law prior to the commission of a crime 
or the arrest of a suspect? Have you ever heard of the police 
going into a rendezvous of the underworld and searching those 
present to see if they have guns on them? FieELp AND STREAM 
has tried to discover such effort but has so far failed. 

10. Summing up, isn’t it absolutely obvious to you that the 
McAdoo bill if enacted into law will place law-abiding people 
of any state or community still further at the mercy of the 
lawless element, render them still more defenseless, still more 
liable to loss of property, to injury and to death? 

Fietp AND STREAM began to fight this anti-pistol movement 
when it first raised its head two or three years ago. We have 
been hammering away at it constantly and we can assure you 
that no law which Congress could pass would arouse greater in- 
dignation and resentment than this one. Frietp AND STREAM has 
received letters from a great many thousands of men through- 
out the country, most of them men of very high standing, pro- 
testing violently against any such legislation. Letters from 
bankers and lawyers, manufacturers, doctors, business men and 
professional men of all kinds, state in the most emphatic terms 
that such legislation is damnable in its injustice and folly. 

As we have stated before, we request your answer at the ear- 
liest possible date in behalf of these 200,000 readers of Fietp 
AND STREAM, Yours very truly, 


- ae re | Lewrriucr 


' Publisher. 
Up to this date—February 11th—when we go to press we have 
had no reply to the above letter. 


Another bill was introduced by Representative John F. Mul- 
ler, Republican, of Seattle, Wash. It is labeled H. R. 5316 and 
referred to the House Committee on Post Office and Post 
Roads. It prohibits the mailing of pistols, revolvers and other 
firearms that can be concealed on the person. This bill needs 
a concentrated fight against it, as it does not seem on the surface 
nearly so drastic as the Copeland Bill and therefore more easily 
passed, working a hardship on revolver practice and honest 
men. Of course, the gunmen will always get theirs. 

* + . + 


IN WRITING TO YOUR REPRESENTATIVE IN 
ie REFER TO THE COPELAND BILL 


1211 











Chasing 
Through 
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Part Il 
By 
Henry Chamberlain 


E arrive at the tiger-infested vil- 
lage, get together the witnesses, 
with the following results: “ 
tiger had killed a 
“Where?” “In the Mayor's corral.” “How 
did they know it was a tiger and not a 


leopard?” (Leopards were very plenti- 
ful.) “They didn’t.” “When did all 
this happen?” “The night of the big 
feast week before last.” “Was everyone 
full of gin that night?” “Yes.” : 
Thirty-five days of this; plenty of 


fun, plenty of hell, and not a kick from 
anyone in the outfit. Our hunters were 
good, but they were out of their own sec- 


tions. They had all killed tiger, or been 
in at the death of tiger, but the whole 
country was so anxious that we have the 


best chance possible that they had brought 
the best hunters from their own ranges 
and turned them loose with us in a coun- 


try where there were undoubtedly tiger 
but where no one man made a business 
of hunting them. The spirit of everyone 


blamed no one but Old 
that much maligned fel- 
low that forever stands at the shoulder 
and sits at the night fire of the man 
who carries a gun. 


was fine; we 
Mister Luck 


NE day some of the natives trapped 

a leopard in a dead fall; they trussed 
him up on poles and in his frozen dig- 
nity he looked very imposing. They car- 
ried him miles to our camp, thinking that 
surely we would like to have our pic- 
tures taken with our trusty rifle in our 
hand and our foot on his head. We were 
a great disappointment to them. 

Another day, while shivering on stand 
in 14 degrees below zero, waiting for the 
beaters to send a tiger my way, a large 
mountain sheep with a coat like an angora 
goat came up behind me and gave my 
hiding place away to the world, by stand- 


rural police 
on dutyin 
Korea 


pony.” 





ing within fifty feet of me and barking. 
When I say “barking” I mean just that— 
short, angry barks like a complaining 
terrier. 

The country was full of pheasant, big 


Mongolians. I could spend months there 
with a pair of setters and be perfectly 
happy. The natives hunt them with 


hawks, probably the most primitive method 
known of taking game birds—a method 
which is not without its artistic and pic- 


turesque side. 


S I look back the things that stand 

out on that part of the trip are: Ru- 
mors of tiger that blew up; hospitality of 
the natives; good humor of the boys; effi- 
ciency of the rural police, their clean sta- 
tions; the unclean crawly huts we some- 
times slept in; Kermit’s pajamas; my 
feet; “Peter the Great” (a boy so named 
by us because he was forever petering 
out); “Daniel of the Lion’s Den,” a fuzzy 
whiskered youth who knew where the 
tiger’s den was, knew exactly—until we 
followed him twenty miles with fifty men, 
then the den seemed to have vanished. He 
was very sorry, but would be willing to 
join our camp and carry coats for his chow; 
girls carrying our packs, which, when 
we complained to the head man, turned 
out to be boys who were forced to wear 
their hair girl-fashion, because they were 
unmarried; a talk Kermit made to some 
school children, translated by Oda into 
Japanese, and thence by their old pro- 
fessor into Korean—the only talk he made 
in spite of numerous 


requests. It was 
away over beyond the beyond, near the 
Manchurian border. An old _ bearded 


Japanese professor had been teaching his 





little Korean boys of the great men of 
the world, of the great American, Roose- 
velt, and the report came from the police 
that this man’s son was headed for their 
village on a tiger hunt. And, after the 
talk in the little snow-bound school, the 
son of the great man left for them, writ- 
ten on silk to be hung on the schoolroom 
wall, some little quotations over his sig- 
nature, which dealt, I believe, with the 
essentials of a well-rounded manhood— 
the whole thing very impressive because 
of its simplicity, together with the pathos 
of the Korean situation. Another point I 
must mention: Roosevelt is lost without 
something to read. The moment the 
company gets dull out comes a book. He 
has no use for the man who is willing 
to learn but unable to teach. If you have 
something to say that interests him, “fine -” 
if not, somewhere about him he has a 
book that does. In the dull moments, with 
a very poor wick in a very poor jar of 
oil, we smoked and read; he, “Moby 
Dick”; I, some wild tale of early Spain. 


NE of the brightest spots of the ex- 

pedition were those occasions when 
we would reach either an outpost police 
station of the Japanese Service or a 
Korean village that supported a Japanese 
inn. These places boasted bath tubs. As 
we would come into a village, we would 
usually be met out some distance by fifty 
per cent of the population, headed by the 
Mayor and flanked by the police, all anx- 
ious to see Roosevelt. We would head 
right for the inn, and the police would 
form a dead line around it to keep back 
the curious. 

Once inside, our interpreter would call 
out “bath” and three or four friendly 
little Japanese girls would steer us to a 
big stone tub, large enough to ‘hold three 
or four people, and filled with hot water. 
In we would go, after trying to explain 
to the girls that we could wash our own 
backs. They thought we were rather 
queer in this and if we didn’t need them 
to help scrub, they were at least willing 
to stand alongside the tub and talk and 
joke with us while we splashed. I was 
quite a novelty to them as I was half 
white and half brown, owing to a tan on 
arms and legs that California sunshine 
had blessed me with the summer before. 
Giving a man a bath is no more shocking 
to their modesty than giving a baby one, 
and after the first nervousness of having 
them run away with my clothes, I rather 
enjoyed the novelty. I would just as 
soon be entertained while resting comfort- 
ably in a warm tub as get the same thing 
sitting on my knees in a cold Japanese 
theatre. 
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who had been 
passed from one outpost police station 


NE night a courier, 


to another, arrived with a cable saying 
that Mrs. Roosevelt had bagged a very 
big boar and was leaving for Pekin. The 
next day we held a conference with our 
hunters, asked them what they thought 
now, after three weeks, as to the chances 
of tiger. They were very frank in saying 
they thought the chances poor, that they 
had no one that knew the game in that 
section, and that the information of the 
natives did not seem to be reliable. We 
had seen tiger spoor; but nothing fresh. 
The hunters were discouraged; I really 
felt worse for them than I did for our- 
selves; their reputations were at stake. A 
chance to show Roosevelt a tiger was a 
big event in their lives. We left the de- 
cision entirely with them; strange to say, 
we were in better physical condition than 
they were. When they decided to back 
track we tried to impress upon them that 
we were not for a moment blaming any 
one. 


WEEK later we were with Smith 
and an entirely new crew, as he had 

his own men. Smith was glad to see us 
in such good shape physically, and we 
started out hard as our time was growing 
short. We decided to shoot any kind of 
game, for in spite of the fact that Smith 
had killed a number of tiger in his sec- 
tion, we had come to the conclusion that 
getting one was quite a rare thing. I be- 
lieve that with a pack of hounds and 
Airedales trained on cats and “deer 
proof,” we could get a tiger in thirty 
days in Korea. We are going to try it 
some time. A man playing in luck with 
a good tracking snow might get one 
without dogs in less time. The natives 
say the dog doesn’t live that will follow 
a tiger trail; that a tiger, the moment he 
hears dogs on his trail, simply back 
tracks, eats any that don’t turn tail, and 
goes on about his business ! I want to 
try it. I have hunted jaguars with dogs 
that would neither turn tail nor stand by 
to be eaten. Korean tiger are perhaps 
three times as large as jaguars; certainly 
they are no quicker. One would probably 
lose some dogs, but with real cat dogs 
the loss of one of their buddies simply 
makes the remaining dogs more fierce. I 
firmly believe that with the pack I speak 
of, and a tiger trail not over twenty-four 
hours old, the hounds would lead the ter- 
riers to the game, and that from then 
on, regardless of which way the tiger 
wanted to go, he would find two or three 
forty-pound Airedales at his flanks, ready 
to make him turn to fight the moment he 
started to move, and to find that when 


he did turn there was nothing to fight— 
that his harassers were well out of the 
way and their pals were again at his 
flanks. 

Fifty miles by motor car and ten hours 
afoot found us at Smith’s concession, in 
very comfortable quarters. 


OME hours before daylight the next 

morning, one of Smith’s boys woke us 
up to receive a cup of hot black coffee, 
a custom which I imagine the English, 
perhaps, brought to Korea from India. 
I know that they brought the custom to 
Mexico, and it is a very easy way to 
“come alive” on a bleak morning when 
every muscle rebels. 

We started out in ten below zero in 
company with two of Smith’s hunters, 
very good men who had been with him 
for years. Their difference in stature had 
gained them the names of Mutt and Jeff. 
Smith speaks both Korean and Japanese, 
and in matters relating to mining or 
bunting is considered as an authority by 
the natives. Let me relate, in his own 
words, an incident which took place a 
few days previous to our arrival, which 
I think will impress everyone with the 
fact that Smith is a “hard goer” and that 
small incidents do not affect his nerve. 


A®2: ARD the ship Smith had told me 
that he had with him a moving picture 
camera, loaned him by some concern in 
San Francisco who wanted him to see if 
he could get some film of tiger. One of 


my first questions when I saw him in 
Korea was in connection with this camera. 
“Say, I had hard luck with that box; 





busted her all to hell. It happened like 
this—I practiced around here for some 
time and got to be pretty good. About 
a week before you wired me, I started for 
the tiger country with Mutt and an ex- 
tra man to carry the camera. Second 
day out we had to negotiate a knife ridge 
with a sheer drop of about six hundred 
feet on each side. Mutt and I had been 
over it before, but this day there was a 
puffy wind blowin’, and blowin’ strong. 
She'd blow awhile, then stop into a dead 
calm, then puff again. Mutt was ahead, 
the camera coolie next and I behind. 
Mutt was down on his hands and knees, 
and I was worried about the camera. I 
heard a little shout as a severe puff of 
wind hit us, and the next I saw was the 
camera and my Korean go over the brink. 
That camera, when we got down to it 
the next day, was nothing but splinters; 


even the lens was broken. And I, in my 
innocence, asked “How about the 
Korean?” “Why, the poor fellow was 


nothing but a smear. I had to pay his 


people fifty yen.” 


HE first night out from Smith’s place 

we spent in a little cluster of huts with 
a fine old Korean friend of Smith’s. Next 
morning, with most of the village to act 
as beaters, we started out on a boar drive. 
I was stationed on a high ridge, with a 
huge rock between me and the direction 
of the beaters, and with heavy timber be- 
hind me. Kermit was about a quarter 
of a mile away on my left flank; Smith 
with the beaters. A half hour of pleas- 
ant scenery before my clothing, wringing 
wet from the climb, begah to freeze; then 
followed a half hour of shivering and try- 
ing to at least keep my trigger hand warm 
enough for action. A muffled shot in 
Kermit’s direction, which was way off 
from the drive; ten minutes and in the 
timber back of me I heard what, from 
the cracking of undergrowth, might be a 
covey of armored tanks. I could see noth- 
ing, but ran to an open space on the ridge 
and about seventy-five yards below me on 
the other side of the ridge from the drive 
I saw a line in single file and on a dead 
run, of large animals. It was a hard shot 
with cold hands and pumping lungs. I 
shot twice, got the range, and the third 
time I saw one of the group leave the 
line, plunge a few yards and fall dead. 
The herd was now again in the timber 
and heading for a low place in the ridge. 
I ran for this point; the leader reached 
it twenty-five yards ahead of me, and as 
he approached it, snorting and grinding 
his huge’ tusks, two beaters who had heard 
the shooting, appeared on the opposite side 

(Continued on page 1288) 
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EE-GOSH,” says my husband 
now and then; “Gee-Gosh, how 
I'd love to get out in the woods 
and enjoy myself.” 

And you might wonder what he finds 
to get pleasant employment out of in the 
woods and such. But the world will 
never know. Because he hasn’t been in 
them—not since we’ve been married, any- 
way. The nearest he’s been to getting in 
any woods in the three years of our 
nuptial agreement is being pushed around 
in the swan boats in the Public Gardens 
and basking under the old elms 
where they used to grill the 
witches on Boston Common. 


and what difference is that from the 
woods—only more comfortable? 

Horace has been harping lately on a 
new theme. He dug it up somewhere in 
a magazine or a catalog and sprang it on 
me one night driving home from a 
dance. 

“Darling,” he said, putting one of his 
steering arms around me, which I know 
means more than mere affection. “Darling, 
I've been thinking how wonderful it 
would be for us to go camping with the 
car this summer. You know, thousands 
are doing it.” 

“T thought we had planned to go to 
the Grand View,” I answered. 

“But why go to a place like that where 
there’s nothing but eating and dancing 


our own tent and being loose and free.” 

“What! Sleeping outdoors in a tent? 
What do you think I am, a soldier? 
You’ve tuned into the wrong wavelength. 
When I park for the night, be it ever 
so brief, I want something between me 
and the stars more substantial than 
gingham.” 


E laughed. “Tents are not made of 
ginghams. They are as _ weather- 
proof as a house—nearly.” 

“Never mind the details. Your prop- 
osition doesn’t even hit me on the edges. 
I want to go some place where the saxo- 
phones out-chirp the birdies. and where 
bridge is the most violent sport.” 

And that was that. None of this Nature 
practice for me. I went on a 
picnic once and wrecked an. im- 





And that'll be about all the 
Nature-Craft for Mr. Horace 
Budlong while he is getting his 
orders from this frail. Didn’t I 
promise to make him obey me 
when we took the big splash in 
the matrimonial sea? 

It’s kind of pathetic, to’ my 
notion, to see a husky male 
adult drolling sonnets about how 
nice the woods are and hows 
sweet the babbling brooks and, 
Oh, to cast a line in the dark 
pools! And a girl can turn her- 
self so the silver lining is all out 
for the world to see and the poor 
wretches can’t see a thing in the 
home ties but a timetable for be- 





position in jail. 


TAKEN FROM THE NEXT INSTAL- 


MENT OF THIS BULLY 
GOOD STORY 


“The Night! The stilly night. Whoever 
‘intimated in verse and legend that the 
great, dark, all enveloping Night was still 
must have written it as a school com- 
It fools you, you think it 
is still—and then you lie there in the dark 
and begin to count millions of voices, more 
different croaks, 
peeps than you can catalog.” 


sneezes, 


wheezes and 


portant crepe de chine frock, 
not to: mention some other things 
not to be mentioned, and never 
again. When you want to speak 
to me of the open spaces—say it 
with roof-gardens. 

Well, Horace dropped. the 
theme to all audible extent, but 
these males have the gentle re- 
linquishing disposition of a bull- 
dog, I’ve noticed. Mail began 
coming to our palatial residence 
like bananas—in bunches. Every 
morning the postman would stag- 
ger up to the door and leave half 
his loads, which consisted of 
catalogs, booklets and so forth, 
all depicting some phase of this 








ing somewhere else. 


Y husband, for instance, thinks more 

of a fish pole than he does of his 
wedding ring. And speaking of weddings, 
what do you suppose the only groom I 
ever had proposed to me on the day of 
days? He wanted to spirit me off-on a 
bear ‘hunt up in some place where the 
country is so wild they don’t dare print 
pictures of it in the geographies. Yes, 
we compromised. We went to Atlantic 
City and stayed at a hotel so big that you 
could get lost in its spacious corridors, 
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night and day besides changing clothes?” 

“Well, I notice you like to eat. And 
if you only took the trouble to get your 
feet so they’d do a little team work, you’d 
get a kick out of dancing.” 

“Dancing is the bunk. I'd rather get 
cut in the glorious open air, the woods 
and streams than go to the best hotel in 
the world. And you would fall for it, 
too, if you gave it a chance. Think of 
camping with our own car—going where 
we pleased—sleeping under the stars in 


auto - camping idea. I read 


some. : 
“Why stay in the smoke-infested cities 
when you can live like a King in God’s 


Great Outdoors for a song?” “Go camp- 
ing in your car and rest on our Resilio 
Auto Bed; Sleep on this wonderful bed 
ence and you'll never want to sleep on 
any other.” “Live in a tent and beat the 
Hotels with their High Prices.” And a 
million more. So you see Horace was 
leading a double life. 

Funny how a man can get all steamed 
up over non-essentials. I’ve known them 














to fall for such blood-curdling bru- 
talities as postage stamp collecting and 
dahlia culture. Still, thank the Lord, I 
drew one that at least is no he-flapper 
and trying to hold every hand in the 
world from the town clock’s down. Le: 
him look at the pictures. God knows, if a 
man doesn’t do anything worse than try 
and bring Nature indoors through the 
medium of booklets he’ll never have to 
cheat his laundry bill for alimony’s sweet 
sake. 

We hadn’t really decided on the vaca- 
tion details and all thought on the sub- 
ject was side-tracked when the Country 
Club Masque came along. How I love 
masques. Some of my best flirting has 
been done at them; one never knows 
whether one’s dancing partner is the vil- 
lage undertaker or some crook who has 
hopped in through a second-story window. 
We have one every year at the Country 
Club, and they are a riot. We had the 
police come in on us last year. We took 
away the Sergeant’s badge. 

Horace, who is a luke-warm fish where 
regular dancing is concerned, is a mad 
dervish for anything with costumes to it. 
Loves to make himself up as Henry the 
Eighth or Judas Iscariot at a dance and 
mystify everybody. For some reason he 
was about as communicative as a tongue- 
tied secret service agent this year and I 
couldn’t get any information out of him 
whatsoever. He was going—by himself 
—disguised as something or somebody— 
and until the unmasking hour nobody 
would know who or what he was. Me? 
I was for Little Bo Peep, if they’d let 
me smoke, and made no secret of it. 


O submerge the sickening details into 

one gaudy paragraph. I ,climbed into 
my Bo Peep regalia on the garish night 
and drove to the Country Club as per 
agreement. Horace was to emerge from 
the nowhere into the here, becomingly 
garbed as something snappy and chic, I 
supposed, and I might or might not run 
into him during the festivities. 

I hadn’t shut off my ignition when I 
knew it was going to be some lidless 
party. There was music inside and out. 
The raucous laugh that speaks the empty 
flask was no blushing flower unseen 
either, judging from some of the wild 
chirps that filtered out through window 
and door. When they start lapping up the 
barbed-wire paw-paw juice at around 
8:30, why you can just bet it’s going to 
be no reunion of deacons and bootleggers. 

Once inside the portals I discovered 
that it was all too true—and too lovely. 
You know those parties where everybody 
is trying to forget who they really are, 
just for the night—and how lovely it is 
to be unconscious. There was no plan 
to the thing—it just came all apart when 
they opened it and spilled all over every- 
thing. To the naked eye it looked as if 
Prohibition was a Pansy Book written 
for young folks before they were ripe 
enough to tackle Grimm and Hans Ander- 
sen. There was liquor enough to make 
the Leviathan seasick. 


OU’D no sooner get your marcel under 

some plumber’s ear when along would 
come some bird disguised as a pretzel and 
demand a snuggle to music. And he 
would last just long enough to whisper, 
“Say, ain’t it great and wild?” when 
Charlie Chaplin or Sir Walter Raleigh 
would horn in. 

The exact whereabouts of my legal hus- 
band was something as problematical! as 
the least common multiple or Einstein’s 
Relativity. There were eighty or ninety 
men present and he might have been 
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almost any one of them. Not that I was 
so crazy for his society that he would 
have looked like an oasis in the Sahara, 
but I would have relished just enough 
identification to know what he was doing 
and who he was doing it with. A dis- 
guised husband is a playful bit of dyna- 
mite if he listens to innocuous words and 
music. But try as I might, I couldn’t 
place him. At 10:30 he was one of six 
—he’d got narrowed down to that, anyway 
—but which of the half dozen I knew not. 

At 2 a. mM. nothing had been said about 
removing the disguises and the party was 
still going strong. I had grabbed off a 
gay blade who was rigged up to mean 
Robin Hood and we danced a couple of 
numbers together. He must have been 
deaf and dumb as far as conversation 
went, but he was fairly sober and we got 
around well together. 

I don’t know who crossed the wires, 
but anyway, the judges decided that Little 
Bo Peep had rung the bell for the niftiest 
costume there and was the winner of a 
basket of orchids. By this time the party 
was so wild and merry that the Sphinx of 
Egypt would have climbed down off her 
time-worn chassis and begged to tease a 
frantic toe. I guess I was as bad as the 
rest of them, because when the crowd said 
I was entitled by virtue of winning to 
give the first stunt, I picked on my new 
Robin Hood friend. It seemed that I 
could dare anybody to do anything I could 
think up. I must have got Robin Hood 
confused with Old Willy Tell. 

“Mr. Robin Hood,” I shouted, “if you 
can split an apple at twenty feet with that 
bow and arrow you've been carrying 
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around all night—you can dare me to do 
anything—and I'll do it!” 


IS face, being masked, was as opaque 

as ink, but I fancied he was giving 
me a hard up and down. “You mean 
that?” he said, in a husky voice. 

“You bet I do!” 

“Hear, hear,” the crowd yelled. “Make 
way for target practice. Robin Hood’s 
going to pop an apple!” 

They got an apple from some place and 
set it on a post. Robin paced off twenty 
feet and squared off at the pill. I'll say 
he looked picturesquely feudal or some- 
thing, standing there with that big bow 
and arrow, and I was just foolish enough 
at the moment to hope he plunked it. 

Whang! I don’t know where that boy 
learned to arch or whatever they call it, 
but he split that apple as if he’d used a 
meat-axe on it. Then he jumped upon a 
table. It was all so spectacular and sudden 
that I didn’t realize that I was in for a 
dare myself. He looked down at me 
through the holes in his mask. 

“Hear ye, hear ye, good people,” he be- 
gan. “I have the right to demand a for- 
feit from yon Bo Peep—the fairest lady 
in the Kingdom. Know ye all—that I, 
Robin Hood, do hereby sentence this lady 
to dwell with me upon the high road for 
the next thirty days. That she shall be 
my mate beneath the starry skies—and 
shall go where I willest for the period of 
one moon!” 


FINE dare, I'll say. Me, a married 
woman sentenced through a lucky 
shot to play soulmate to a mere stranger 
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THIS LILY BELIEVES IN BEING GILDED 


with a careless bow and arrow. But the 
crowd howled for blood. Of course I 
knew it would all be forgotten the next 
day—but just the same that big brute of 
a Mr. Hood looked kind of businesslike. 
It was up to me to kid him along. When 
you're in Rome eat garlic like the rest of 
them, is my motto. So I waved at him. 

“All right,” I said; “let’s go!” 

“This is the happiest moment of my 
life,” he said, and whips off his mask— 
and if I had had a gun Mr. Robin Hood, 
alias Horace Budlong, would have started 
on the sweetest sprint of his young life. 
Yes, it was my legal husband and he had 
me fooled all along. What with a trick 
moustache, a mask and his voice all 
foozled up in a wheeze I didn’t even place 
him as a friend, let alone a husband. It 
was nearly a curtain for me, although I 
am not a swoon addict. 

Maybe I didn’t come in for a lion’s 
share of kidding. I had visions of be- 
coming famous for being the lady who 
ran away into the woods with her own 
husband and other unpleasant notoriety. 
Horace was the cynosure of all eyes, 
double visioned and sober, and the dear 
boy seemed to think well of himself—the 
poor prune. I don’t know how many 
offers he got for his chance, but that’s all 
a side issue. He came down from the 
table and took my hand, bending low and 
kissing it—like some medieval nut at an 
afternoon tea. 

“Fair one, as I said before, this is the 
happiest moment of my life,” he said. “I 
have been waiting for this for three years 
—and now I have you stymied.” 


Now I began to get him. The light 
began to trickle gently in through the 
mental rafters like a timid beam from a 
million watt bulb in a dark cellar. This 
dear old bozo had got me in a nine hole 
and pinned me down to a promise on a 
fool dare. However, I wasn’t going to let 
him get away with murder like that, even 
if I was caught off second. There was 
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Field and Stream 


still a chance of finesse. So I laughed 
right up into his frank and innocent face. 

“That will be lovely,” I said. “We can 
pop off for a month’s tour, taking in all 
the nice hotels. I'll get some new dance 
frocks and—” 

“Say, if they had a dizzy orchestra on 
every one of the Thousand Islands, you’d 
want to make them all, stopping fifteen 
minutes on each island. No, sweet wife,” 
he chirped with one of those darling looks 
like Dempsey gives at his glove parties. 
“No, dear, you have it all wrong. This 
trip has no hotels in it. I said ‘starry 
skies,’ not havens of jazz. We go with a 
tent, live in a tent, sleep in a tent. I have 
your word.” 

Well, that’s one of the things about 
Violet that stays put. When I give my 
word—it’s given. But nothing had been 
put in this mortgage and deed about nice 
behavior. There are ways to shatter the 
complexion of any contract, and while I 
am no twenty-minute egg—neither can 
anybody say I am a soft-boiled one. 
Horace had got his little contract all 
buttoned up in his vest—but I could still 
steal his vest. 


HE next day proved to me just how 

many dear enemies a girl can have, in- 
cluding her husband. At least six women 
called me up and congratulated me on 
what I was about to do. It seemed Horace 
had told everybody with an idle ear all 
aLout this camping trip, how he had been 
planning it for months, and how he was 
going to introduce me to good old Nature 
in all its primeval state. Well, you can 
lead your call to Central, dearie, but try 
and get your gink, thought I. These 
women actually envied me going away 
with nothing but a feeble tent to keep 
the dew off a thousand-dollar complexion. 
Can you beat it? 

Horace came bravely home to me as 
usual that night. There were many things 
to talk over, he offered, and after dinner 
we could go into a few details. 
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“Yes,” I said. “And speaking of de- 
tails, here’s one. Where did you learn 
to arch? How did you pot the apple so 
easily ?” 

He laughed. “Oh, that. Why, I was 
a leading member of an archery team for 
years before I married you. I know more 
about arrows than the people who make 
the collars.” 

So that was where he learned that long- 
hand marksmanship. Well, after Helga 
had given us her conception of What the 
Young Married Couple’s Table Should 
Have, we went into what Horace calls 
his den, which is a great room; it hasn’t 
been cleaned for years because no vacuum 
cleaner can suck up cannon and fancy 
bear-killing dirks. Horace sat down in 
his big ‘chair and pulled me upon his 
knees. He kissed me nice and then began. 

“We leave two weeks from today, 
honey,” he said. “I’ve fixed it at the office 
and I can be gone a month. Think of it 
—a whole month in the great outdoors. 
By the way, how far out have you been?” 

“You mean actual woods and regular 
unmanicured timber?” 

“Ves,” 

“If those little distances of a lifetime 
were placed end on end, they wouldn’t 
circle a perfect 36. I’ve stuck right to 
the dynamo all my young existence, as 
you might say. So this scheme of yours 
seems a little raw. Tell me about it, and 
woodsman, spare not the details. I want 
to know which nerves are going to be 
struck before you begin.” 


E grinned. “Why, it’s simplicity 

itself. We drive anywhere at all— 
no specified route. When night comes we 
set up a tent on the car, make up a bed 
and turn in. We cook our own meals. 
That’s all there is to it. How does it 
sound, honey?” 

“The needle scratches. What’s the idea 
of the crude bivouac in the open? The 
Civil War was over years ago. Even if 

(Continued on page 1291) 
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“BY GEORGE, I'LL BET THERE’S 
FISH IN THAT STREAM” 
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E recall that Emerson, the New 

England sage of the inspired 

pen, once wrote to the effect 

that every great forward step 
taken by humanity—every important im- 
provement undertaken for the good of 
the race—began as the private thought of 
a single individual. Who can doubt Emer- 
son was right? 

We believe. one person originally con- 
ceived the thoroughly beneficent idea of 
establishing a protective, law-enforcing 
agency which would champion the cause 
of sport-loving seekers of health under 
God’s blue skies in the State of New 
York. We believe the result of this origi- 
nal high purpose was the formation of 
the Conservation Commission. 

The name of that single individual of 
reference is unknown to us, so we will 
call him John A. Sportsman, with the 
middle initial standing for American. 

Look over our shoulder, John A. S., as 
we examine an official pamphlet just off 
the press entitled “Report on Investiga- 
tion of the Pollution of Streams,” issued 
by the New York State Conservation 
Commission. Read the title, John, else 
you might mistake this pamphlet for 
printed propaganda cunningly designed to 


A Review of the Report of the New York 
State Game Commission on Pollution 


; 


eat and drink this in your food 
I 1 


promote industrial, municipal or private 
pollution of streams—rather than a con- 
structive report whose intent is to serve 
your lawful interests. 


HIS report begins, on page 7, with its 
“Authorization” as follows: 


Investigation of the pollution of streams in 
the State of New York was authorized and 
directed by the Legislature by Chapter 615 of the 
Laws of 1919, which became law May 14, 1919. 
It reads as follows: 

Section I. he conservation commission is 
hereby authorized and directed to investigate the 
extent and character of the pollution of rivers, 
lakes, streams, bays, harbors, and other waters of 
the state by sewage, industrial wastes, municipal 
refuse or other waste matters affecting public 
supplies of potable water, fish or shellfish, or 
aquatic life necessary for the propagation or sus- 
tenance of fish or shellfish. 


O*’ page 9 we read: 


Streams in the State of New York are gen- 
erally polluted in the more settled regions, in 
fact are free from pollution only ir. the most 
remote portions of the Adirondacks. This pollu- 
tion is general and is increasing. It is now seri- 
ous only in the neighborhood of our larger cities, 
where wastes from a small city are discharged 
into an unusually small stream and below cer- 
tain types of factory—such as paper mills. No 
such generally destructive conditions of pollu- 
tion exist as are reported from some other States, 
particularly those where coal mining is extensive. 
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The polluting waste of greatest volume is sani- 
tary sewage. bee municipalities treat their sew- 
age because of expense and lack of direct benefit 
to thefh. They cannot be compelled to do so 
unless conditions are created which are a grave 
menace to public health. 

Second in importance are wastes from the 
milk industry. wo-thirds of the plants which 
have been listed handle milk and most of them 
at times cause stream pollution. p 

More actual damage to fish is caused by inter- 
mittent than by continuous pollution; but a mate- 
rial amount of such pollution results from 
accident. 


you will note, John, that no mention is 
made here of the cause of these pol- 
luting accidents that often destroy fish by 
wholesale. You may search this report in 
vain to find a statement that most of this 
intermittent pollution is really prevent- 
able: or that such accidents are largely 
due to the employment of low-priced labor 
insufficiently supervised in the manufac- 
ture and handling of poisonous acids, oils 
and chemicals in plants located beside 
streams. And, John, study the rare tact of 
the next paragraph: 


Manufacturers have generally shown willing- 
ness to treat their polluting wastes if they can be 
shown how to do it at a reasonable cost. They 
truly state that information on that subject is 
scanty and frequently ncthing can be found with 
regard to their particular difficulties. 
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HAT is a jewel, a real aggressive 

thrust of your enforcing commission, 
which so reports, in the face of “This pol- 
lution is general and is increasing.” Is it 
not everywhere a necessary and reason- 
able manufacturing expense to pay for ex- 
pert advice and even scientific research 
regarding the disposal and reclamation of 
waste? Is it not well known to the Com- 
mission that where industrial plants in 
New York State have been forced to take 
care of their waste they almost invariably 
discover a method of reclamation that 
turns waste into a profitable commercial 
product? 


ON page 10 we find: 


There is a popular tendency to exaggerate the 
destructive effects of stream pollution and to 
impute to it many ill effects for which it may 
be only in a minor measure responsible 


(CONSIDER, Mr. J. A. Sportsman, what 
use a clever corporation lawyer can 
make of that official 
your champion. 


pronouncement of 
Especially where such 
lawyer may be defending a large cor- 
poration justly accused of poisoning a 
stream. How often would he pound that 
statement into the ears of the jury? And 
with what effect? 


NS AYS the report, on page 13: 


The real problem is not the prevention of 
pollution—it is one of so controlling the quality 
of the water of the streams as to make them of 
the maximum benefit to the people who are the 


State. 


Field and Stream 


HAT generality seems to totally ig- 

nore the fact that the present law spe- 
cifically provides penalties for pollution 
that injures fish life or the propagation of 
fish; and that the Conservation Commis- 
sion’s paramount duty is to enforce the 
law. 

An outstanding peculiarity of this re- 
port is the length and prominence it gives 
to the findings of one Newell, who in his 
quoted summation of the various uses of 
water, fails absolutely to mention its 
recreational uses and value. Evidently 
for Mr. Newell a stream’s recreational 
value does not exist. Special stress, how- 
ever, is laid upon this so-quoted au- 
thority’s convictions on page 13, and the 
elaboration of them occupies. several 
pages following: 


Mr. Newell was first to stand on his convic- 
tions and declare that the use of a stream as a 
means of waste disposal was not only a legiti- 
mate and proper use but one of a high degree 
of importance. That it is a use and an important 
one it is impossible to deny. Man has used 
streams for that purpose since he* came on 
earth and doubtless will continue to so use them. 


AN, we recollect, used to knock wom- 

an down with a stone club and 
drag her into his cave. But turn to page 
16: 


Non-commercial fishing, such as the capture of 
most game fish, is of great value from the recrea- 
tional standpoint, but not of much importance as 
a producer of food. Game fishing is kept up 
only at great expense for hatcheries, planting 
and protection. The fish, though usually intended 
to be eaten, are too often wastefully used. 
Therefore the value of streams for the produc- 
tion of this type of fish must be determined 
largely on recreational grounds and in this com- 


mercial age many streams and many parts of the 
majority of streams will probably be found of 
greater use for purposes other than recreation. 


"THEN, on page 19: 


That a stream can ever properly be used as a 
place in which to dispose of the wastes of life 
and human activity and as a means of removing 
them is frequently denied; yet it is not only the 
commonest but the most natural use of a stream. 
That it is of value for that purpose is sufficiently 
shown by universal use from before the dawn of 
history. 


HERE is more in that vein. No, 

John Sportsman, that is not written 
to give comfort to manufacturers; it is 
your champion’s diplomatic treatment of 
a question already decided by law in all 
civilized communities that have and are 
making history and human progress. 

There is not space here in which to re- 
view all the 50 pages of this newest of re- 
ports from the agency you created in that 
happy moment of original thought. Read 
them all yourself—and weep. Or, much 
better than that, get on the job without 
delay. Recognize the fact that manufac- 
turing dollars are well organized to pro- 
tect their own greedy interests. Human 
greed ever needs curbing. 

America, an industrial country, is yet in 
its industrial infancy. Regardless of the 
many other dangerous pollutions, the 
enormous number of chemical processes 
of large manufacture are alone sources of 
water pollution which, if not aggressively 
fought and successfully controlled, will 
before long make angling impossible and 
injure the health of the communities in 
which they are located. 
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Epitor, Field and Stream: 


*Enclosed you will find picture of fish trap and fish taken by Ottawa County, Kansas, wardens. It 


cost the offending parties, both aliens, about one hundred dollars each. 


This is a sample of what the Ottawa County Fish and Game Protective Association is doing; up to 
the present date we have caused fifteen arrests. 


Very truly, 


W. W. WIsEeMAN. 





HE tos and fros of livelihood take 

me about our old city quite a bit. 

As with most of us so occupied, 

even where one has “grown up,” 
there are districts which grow away from 
one; neighborhoods which rarely call. 
Upon such summons I find myself look- 
ing about curiously for landmarks and 
keenly receptive to impressions and re- 
flective associations which, in_ turn, 
process trends of ripening recollection. 
We'll say then that I have gone a good, 
long “piece” north on our Main Street; 
far past where skyscrapers and more pre- 
tentious marts whittle off into blocks of 
dingy, scraggly cribs; a quarter of drowse 
and unabashed tawdriness, of commercial 
lethargy and unkempt confusion. Fashion 
has faded into obvicus and olfactory fus- 
tiness! Pawn shop windows, _ trashily 
and seductively aglitter, rub elbows with 
smelly cobbling hutches, the tin-panny 
ding-chatter .of ophidian syn- 
copation brazenly summons 
colored denizens from “Hot 
Cat” eating stands to the 
sanded platform of electrified 
jazz and its altar and burnt 
offering of “snack house” and 
the frying “weenie”! Camou- 
flaged by tonsorial frontages 
of casual confab, musk, lather 
and hair straightener, the 
dulcet click of osculating pool 
balls and guarded finger pop- 
ping, curses and pleas of 
crapshooters, combat _ stri- 
dent cries of street urchins 
stamped for the most part as 
to racial issue with Russo- 
Hebraic mintage from skim 
off the melting-pot! 
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STOP at a cobblestoned 

alley leading westward 
down to the canal, where the 
greasy current of Wolf River 
eddies its emulsion into the mighty Missis- 
sippi. Standing there I easily pick up my 
landmarks, a shabby, out at the elbows 
resort crouching shamefacedly behind its 
“For Rent” sign; the other, patched and 
bulgy with that tell-tale sag of impending 
dissolution, still doing business as a hide 
warehouse. Yes, in and around this dis- 
trict lay original Memphis, trading post 
and Indian encampment, in which, 
strangely enough, my maternal grandsire 
shared the friendship and hospitality of 
“Billy,” a chief of the unconquered Chick- 
asaws. And hereabouts, too, from the 
forlorn cavity of the For Rent sign, and 
from the noisome warehouse came my 
first meetings with two noble hunters 
whose lost voices ring back from memoried 
cross currents that swept them from pri- 
mal strongholds. With them in mind and 
thrilled ever. by passages from the script- 
like memoirs of grandfather’s stay at the 
fourth Chickasaw bluff, it is easy to sweep 
from Memphis every vestige of its saw- 
toothed smoky skyline of civilization and 
picture its eminence a pawn upon the 
board of conquest. 
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ISUALIZE with me the gorgeous 

standard of Spain showered with 
arrows, when in 1541 DeSoto’s barge 
builders were disputed passage by the war 
canoes of the Arkansas! Conceive the 
brooding silence of a hundred and thirty- 
two years ere the coming of Marquette 
and the Sieur de la Salle! What of 
Bienville and Iberville—brothers dream- 
ing of a mighty empire to lay at the 
feet of France? And D’Artaguette! 
Again a surge of war pirogues as his 
motley army of Choctaws, renegades, ne- 
groes and northern Indians scale the 
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Lost Voices 


By 
Nash Buckingham 


bluffs and strike cross country for an as- 
sault from the rear upon beleaguered 
Chickasaws. Utter rout and death at the 
stake for that gang! Not far from where 
I, too, stand dreaming, the lilies and 
tricolor of France floated from Fort As- 
sumption, its guarded ramparts ashake 
with the growl of the British bulldog hot 
upon the scent of domain and eager to 
be at grips! Intrigue and treaty! Dis- 
honor upon honor, white minds and white 


NEXT MONTH 


We don’t want you to forget that we are 
still fighting for the Game Refuge—Public 
Shooting Ground Bill, and, therefore, we are 
publishing a speech made at the Annual 
Game Conference dinner by Tom Wallace. 
It ought to bring you up on your toes fight- 
ing.—By the way, how many of you have 
written or wired your representatives in 
Washington? We would like to see the 
answers to your letters. 


SS. AAG til 
hands forever fastening a throttle upon 
red throats! Boone’s Long Hunters have 
come and gone; the bones of Revolution- 
ary patriots and seekers of the Rainbow’s 
end lie bleached or buried beneath the 
loam of game infested prairies that lipped 
to the very brink of the bluffs. Last 
treaties have been signed! Descendants 
of those Chickasaws with whom my 
grandfather smoked the pipe of peace as 
their maidens swayed through gyrations 
of their Sun dance, have signed away last 
vestiges of territorial right and retreated 
toward the setting sun and segregation, 
ignominious, inevitable—deathless! An- 
cther shift of years and the raucous blast 
of steamboat whistles proclaims conquest 
of a mighty current and birth of organ- 
ized commerce! Yet another lapse for 
civil strife, war canoes sheathed in steel 
and grinning with great ordnance; bluffs 
shaken to the roll of battle locked mon- 
sters whose ribs and*keels and crews are 
mouldering hulks of silt depths! Cannons 
of the blue and mortars of the gray now 
dream away the years in Peace! Old 
friends, old faces, old voices—are they 


really—lost ? 
r best tell you about the Professor 
first! Time was when that old hide 
warehouse was our only theatre. It isn’t 
difficult or unpleasant to hark back more 
than thirty years! I remember going 
there with Dad and standing in what he 
called the rotunda, a sort of crystal maze 
lit with flaring, reflecting gas jets. I held 
very tightly to Dad’s hand while he bought 
tickets of a painted faced gent with a 
false nose who peeked out of a cubby- 
hole. The seats were stiff and creaky, 
but the subdued red glow of the foot- 
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lights; the romance and glamour and 
appeal to childhood’s wondering, gushing 
eagerness brings me catch-breath at the 
recollection! Perched above the band or 
orchestra or “the musicians” sat the Pro- 
fessor, a rugged, towering leader whose 
white flowing hair framed a broad kindly 
countenance! I can see his bow rise and 
fall in appealing beats and imperial sum- 
mons when the brass responded in a 
crashing climax of drum and cymbals. 
Salvini! Barrett! Irving! Modjeska! 
And when Mister Joseph Jefferson, not 
Jefferson, but a real Rip Van Winkle and 
his dog, were driven out into the storm— 
I buried my face in Dad's great coat and 
burst into tears! We were just getting 
up from breakfast at our duck club 
Waponoca one morning—it wasn’t day- 
light by a “long-shot” when they took 
coffee and ham and eggs in those old 
days—when the door banged open and in 
strode my music master, the 
Professor! Dad set me to 
help him unwind some tan- 
gled decoy strings and 
weights, and that’s how I 
really met him; he didn’t fuss 
at me a bit. After that time 
he let me go with him in his 
boat once in awhile. He led 
the band at night; went to the 
railroad yards after’ the 
show; crawled into the ca- 
boose of a freight train crew 
he was friendly with, 
snatched a bit of sleep and 
was let off when they slowed 
down out front about’ day- 
light. He’d shoot ducks 
all day and be home to 
fiddle at night! That’s the 
kind of a hunter he was! A 
” } droll, gruff old Bismarck 
i N type, with an exterior and ex- 
an 9 like the giant’s who 

make Jack-in-the-Beanstalk 

break all existing records for pole sliding. 
But skin-under no kindlier soul ever 
lived! He belonged to all the hunting and 
fishing clubs pretty much, built their 
boats and blinds and lockers and never 
did a bad job in his life. No one could 
match his scroll saw work and when it 
came to what we hunters of today call 
“kinks,” I believe the Professor had for- 
gotten more of them than our moderns 
will ever learn. The Professor! Salute! 


ISTER TIM O’DARE was a saloon- 

keeper and not ashamed of it! Nor 
was any one of our people I ever heard of 
ashamed of him or his business! What 
is there to be ashamed of in a Christian 
gentleman and a very gallant old Confed- 
erate soldier, or a Yankee, either, for 
that matter? He said his prayers every 
night I ever saw him go to bed in the 
house or out under the stars, and the good 
Lord knows he sold only the finest old 
whiskies and ales and porters he could 
import. He never sold a “mixed drink” 
or sold to a “minor” or “drunk”! He 
never sold to a woman or allowed one to 
enter his place! He never “kept open” 
on Sunday and he “closed up” promptly 
at ten o’clock every night! And he never 
knowingly sold any one man more than 
three drinks, said he “didn’t belave in ut”! 
When prohibition first came Mister Tim 
never questioned the mandate! “Tis the 
Law,” said he! He shut up shop—quit 
cold—retired to his farm; gave away what 
was left of his liquor stock to “auld 
fri’nds,” and that was the end of it. He 
had long since amassed a fortune and 
editors had written citations of him as 
a model in his “line”! Naturally in his 
early times I’ve heard that Mister Tim 
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never dodged even the remote chance or 
prospect of any physical encounter; he 
must have been what they term nowadays 
a “fightin’ fool’! 


M* first visit to Mister Tim’s place is 
I as vivid a memory as the a 
theatre. Dad had been “summonsed” 

the old courthouse as a witness in a bie 
lawsuit—the courthouse was a block or so 
north of Mister Tim’s, where the forlorn 
“For Rent” sign is now. Dad was “on the 
stand” a long time, and two of the law- 
yers had fines clapped on them for fight- 
ing in court, if you call fighting hurling 
law books at each other at three paces 
and missing. It was custom in those days 
for lawyers with or without an excuse or 
case, to “recess” in Mister Tim’s bar for 
a snort of liquor or ice cold beer, and a 
snack of his celebrated “free lunch”! 
Highest minds of the law and mighty 
minds of finance got down onto a com- 
mon level of the love of good liquor in 
Tim’s domain. There were only two or 
three marble-topped tables where three- 
drink-limit men with afternoon cases had 
the call on sitting privileges. Other folks 
drammed standing up—going back and 
forth from where an old darky named 
Shorty presided over and put out the 
lunch. Of a Monday, for instance, Shorty 
served barbecued lamb; on Tuesday roast 
pork ham; Wednesday, prime rib roast, 
and Thursday mayhap a_ Brunswick 
stew—everything, smothered in gravy that 
is today practically a lost art—Shorty’s 
dead! There was a huge hickory white 
basket full of sweet, crispy homemade 
bread, and hot mustard that got up your 
nose if you took aboard too much, and 
young onions and a raft of cheeses to sniff 
over. Shorty had to stand on an upended 
wash tub to get right-o’-way, and what 
he called “purchase” with his long, razor- 
sharp carving knife. Nobody was 
ashamed of an appetite or capacity in 
those days, and Mister Tim didn’t give a 
rap how much anyone got away with. 
There was considerable ceremony at- 
tached to Shorty’s turning out a feed. 
First he’d smile and bow and then get 
under way by drenching a double palm 
of that homemade bread with gravy and 
strewing it with particles of lingering out- 
side crispies. Then he'd lay onto it a 
man’s size slice of whatever meat he had 
for the day and respectfully ask your own 
selection as to a slab of mustard or ladle 
of overpowering horseradish. The par- 
taker by that time was usually in the 
most advanced stage of appetite and ready 
with a nickel or dime that never slid out 
of Shorty’s greasy palm. And by the time 
you’d got back alongside the polished 
mahogany, Mister Tim or one of the 
helpers had whisked a_ bell-mouthed 
schooner of amber or dark brew afront of 
you, deftly combed off its froth of beard 
and left you alone with the joy of a 
combination of food and drink hard to 
eat 


O you wonder that I was greatly taken 

with the place, notably with Shortv’s 
end of it after Dad had a sandwich fixed 
for me? Mister Tim’s bar flashed multi- 
colored reflections from enormous mir- 
rors, gay bottles and quaint, long-necked 
glasses, topped with lemons and oranges 
and bunches of purple grapes—the old 
chap had an eye for color! Paintings of 
crack -racehorses and winning field dogs 
adorned the walls and over the center of 
the bar was a huge picture of the late 
John L. Sullivan, depicting him in the 
buff and set for action. Along the north 
wall of the room, and lit by a basin of 
reflectors, hung a gigantic aud well- 
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executed oil painting—a boulder-strewn 
cascade in the foreground and overhung 
pools beyond! On a mossy bank reclined 
a fisherman, fly rod aslant of him and a 
goodly mess of hefty trout spilling from 
an overturned creel. You could look at 
the strong-chinned, dark-haired, roughly 
clad and rightly shod youth of the picture 
and then glance at Mister Tim and tell 
it for an oil memory of his Irish boy- 
hood. “Divil a bit,” I’ve heard him say 
to Mister Arthur and Dad, who thought 
no more of taking me into Mister Tim’s 
place than letting their bird dogs come 
along, “woold I mind bein’ back there this 
minit, Miles, along o’ th’ bruuke wid a bit 
o’ cheese in me pockut an’ me poipe—an’ 
what'll yez be havin,’ fri’nd?”—as some 
long-coated lawyer bellied his way to the 
bar. And having served him, Mister Tim 
would come back and fall to talking guns 
and dogs and hunting and ducks! That 
was thirty years ago or better and much 
of that talk has stood me in good stead 
ever since. 


HE Professor and Mister Tim came 

to the Chickasaw Bluffs long, long 
before there was even a cloud on the 
civil horizon or a rift in the sky of Se- 
cession! I’ve heard them tell of shoot- 
ing quail and ducks where some of our 
largest factories and buildings stand to- 
day! When the war “broke out” they 
enlisted in the same company and “fit thru” 
together. They came home and chose 
home sites in the same end of town. The 
Professor raised a big family of tall sons 
and Mister Tim just one stocky lad, who 
went away with his mother later on and 
left Mister Tim’s sister, Miss Brigid, to 
mother and look after him. His walled- 
in, twenty-acre farm lay in the outer out- 
skirts of the city then—a tiny, old-fash- 
ioned conglomerate cottage effect squat- 
ting amid a grove of magnificent oaks. 
There were hay fields and barns and or- 
chards of luscious peaches and sappy, 
snappy apples! And such big fruit! 





DOUBT if two more ostensibly bitter 

enemies ever lived than Mister Tim 
and the Professor! The former clumped 
downtown of a morning and sought out 
the Professor in his loafing place in the 
apothecary’s office. Then, to quote him, 
he “preceeded t’ cuss out th’ dommed auld 
Dutchman!” They cussed each other out 
every day on general principles or issues 
of the press. They fussed all the way 
home again. They agreed on anything 
opposite. Each one’s equipment for duck 
shooting or fishing outclassed the other’s 
to hear him tell it. German guns outshot 
all other guns except Irish-made weapons 
—even Mister Tim went to the defense 
of English gun-building. If the Profes- 
sor appeared with some novel and costly 
appliance, Mister Tim at once sent abroad 
for something to outdo it. Their club 
lockers were in opposite ends of the room 
—they argued and bickered back and 
forth—it was a stream of “Bosh—Tim— 
bosh” and “Nonsense — Dutchy — non- 
sense.” They sniggered and writhed and 
insulted each other in the euchre game. 
And yet, in all the years I knew them, 
did I ever see or hear of one’s going 
hunting or fishing without the other! 
Once in a while they were separated, but 
such trips were never a success. “If I'd 
’a had Tim along” or “If thot dommed 
Dutchman had been with me”—that was 
the alibi! Nor did I ever fail to see them 
forget to kneel by their respective old- 
fashioned walnut beds and bow their 
white heads in earnest prayer. The 
turned-down bedtime lamp would flicker 


out and then you’d hear “Goo’ night, 
Dutchy,” and “Night, Irish,” growled 
across the gloom. 


F Irish drew a good blind and Dutchy 

a poor prospect for the day’s duck 
shooting, they might leave the clubhouse 
nagging at each other and pull out in op- 
posite directions, but before long you'd 
hear their two, guns at work in Mister 
Tim’s neighborhood. They fought, bled 
and never settled the question of suprem- 
acy with the shotgun. They disputed the 
bag and its division and went home 
wrangling—but inevitably together! They 
are neighbors yet, out in the cemetery! 

Better than twenty years agone I poled 
my tiny duck boat one glorious November 
morning to the shallows in the far south 
end of old Beaver Dam lake. Thence I 
dragged it across mud flats and swamp 
stumps to shelter in a cluster of button 
willows and tulles. Mallards were swing- 
ing in off the main lake and across it, a 
good half mile away, another club mem- 
ber had moved in and began popping 
away on a fine flight. I could plainly see 
the birds decoy; hear his live stools open 
up in a chorus of sinister welcome and 
see a bird or so go tumbling long before 
the reports of his gun came across on 
the breeze. At length a fine green-headed 
mallard sailed high past me and, ignoring 
my frantic invitation to “light,” set his 
wings to a magnificent glide to my un- 
known neighbor's trap. Two jets of white 
squirted from the hide! I saw the bird 
stagger, fall away a bit and then, recov- 
ering, sail directly toward me, with that 
stiff, telltale, wobbly movement indicative 
of a fatal body shot and quick collapse. 
Just outside my decoys he gave up the 
battle and plunged into the loblolly, dead 
as a hammer. So, being close to my own 
“limit” of ducks, I picked it up and, pad- 
dling across the lake, tossed the drake to 
the occupant of the blind—Mister Tim! 
He thanked me with a courteous sincer- 
ity that amply repaid a stripling—as if 
youth minded, anyway! That evening, in 
the clubhouse, he thanked me _ again! 
After that season I went away to college 
and saw but little of the two old gentle- 
men for several years. So we'll skip that 
period and discover me with a tiny busi- 
ness and office of my own; a “grown-up” 
membership in Beaver Dam—and a meet- 
ing of the club set for an October after- 
noon. Into my office came Mister Tim, 
grizzled, rough, rugged in his working- 
man’s exterior that gave no hint of his 
substantial means. He spread before me 
a great sheaf of policies covering his 
large real-estate holdings and told me to 
“look after them for him.” The amount 
made me gasp and when I tried to thank 
him in a profuse, bewildered sort of fash- 
ion, he looked at me with a quizzical grin 
and squint of shrewd Irish blue eyes 
boring at me along the stem of his corn- 
cob pipe, and said, “D’yez mind, yoong 
mon, that duuke—that mallid duuke—yez 
paddled acroose th’ lake an’ gi’ t’me that 
arfternoon long years ago—d’yez mind it 
noo?” I said, rather faintly, that I 
thought I remembered it. “That’s why, 
thin’,” he continued, pointing to the 
papers, “whin yez did that for me, I sez 
t’meself I sez, ‘Tim,’ I sez, ‘there’s a 
hones’ yoongling done an’ ould man a 
sportin’ tourn an’ I'll try t’do th’ same 
b’him soome day.’ Noo—naaar—don’ be 
thankin’?’ me no more, lad. G’wan an’ 
write thim oop, but noo put on yez hat 
an’ coom wid me an’ vote agi’n thot 
dommed Dutchman at th’ meetin’. 
Would yez b’lave it, he’s fixin’ t’ outvote 
me!” Good luck and good-bye, old 
staunch heart! 
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ARRING the love and affection of 
real mankind for its ilk of manhood, 
there is no love theme to this little story. 
Since that meeting of the club in October 


of that year, a wealth of water has “run 
under the bridge’! The Professor and 
Mister Tim are both past the fourscore 
mark—and I—well, never mind about me! 
But still they go “a-hunting”! And then, 
suddenly, Miss Brigid—Mister Tim’s sis- 
ter—died. I’d paid him a visit scarce a 
week before—just dropped in on the gen- 
tleman. He came up from the hayfield 
to meet me. Pushing a laden wheelbar- 
row pulled ridges into his still heavily 
corded arms; sweat trickled down upon a 
full chest open to any lingering breeze. 
What a specimen for past mid-eighty! 
Another week, which put upon him the 
blight and ordeal of Miss Brigid’s pass- 
ing, and I looked upon a weak, stricken 
old man! Two of “us boys” went to 
cheer him up—to talk fishing and plan 
a trip down to the club with him and 
the Professor for guests of honor. We 
found him slouched in an old rocker, star- 
ing straight ahead—wretchedly feeble ! 
We tried our best, but it was dismal 
failure—cruelly impossible. He had tongue 
only for Miss Brigid—her love for him, 
her care of him and the void he faced 
without her. “’Twill be little hoonting 
I'll be a-doin’ noo,” he murmured; “little 
hoonting. You lads take what’s mine an’ 
kape it. D’yez mind thim waders in me 
locker—thim’s yures—an’ th’ ould Greener 
goon—there’s no wan prizes it like you— 
take it, lad! An’ give Horace t’other goon 
—th’ artymatic—he’s a good naygur; an’ 
giv’ ‘im th’ lambwool uunderwear I brung 
from th’ ould country—an’ you kape thim 
decoys.” We cried out to hifn to stop— 
that he’d live to shoot many another duck, 
that he’d live to be so ancient they’d have 
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to blow him in at Judgment Day—but it 
all fell upon deaf ears and almost un- 
seeing eyes! So we left him, crouched, 
mooning in the shaky rocker with a sheaf 
of sunlight sifting about him through a 
crack in the umbrage of a giant oak. 
Three mornings later his old darky, 
Lazrus, couldn’t wake him, nor could the 
doctor Lazrus ran wildly for—Mister 
Tim had “racked up”! There being only 
an odd grandchild or so, some of “us 
boys” went out and sat up with Mister 
Tim, in his tiny parlor crowded with 
stuffed ducks and fish and sea shells and 
a collection of pistols and dirks. There 
was a bright-eyed canary, too, that Mister 
Tim set a lot of store by! He'd stand 
at the cage and carry on a confab the 
pert inmate seemed to really understand, 
and never passed through the parlor with- 
out handing in a bit of lettuce or a sprig 
of seed or saucer of water. 


HE Professor came over that night, 

red-eyed, solemn and unbending in his 
dumb grief. When it got late we tried to 
make him go home, but the harder we 
wheedled the more stubbornly he refused. 
He finally agreed, though, to take off his 
long Sunday coat and stiff choker collar 
and sit outside in a “lay-back” chair— 
where it was cool, and we hoped he’d fall 
asleep. He did nap occasionally, and, 
coming out of one, would walk over to 
the casket and look down intently into 


the calm, almost smiling face of his 
comrade. 

A suspicion of summer dawn drifted 
across my face! A _ heightening blush 


and a sweet breath of fruity dew breath- 
ing past the curtains! And with it, song- 
sters of the free outside and Mister Tim’s 
pet of the gilded cage awoke! Their 
chorus trilled and thrilled, met and 


mingled above the bier of their protector 
and friend—it was just the music Mister 
Tim would have liked best for his “leav- 
ing out”! I have stood at attention and 
felt my pulse quicken to the thunder and 
roll of burial anthems—dead marches and 
the sonorous tribute of band and organ— 
but nothing as sweet and tender and 
peaceful as the farewell of those songsters 
to Mister Tim. A shadow fell across the 
kitchen doorway and there stood the Pro- 
fessor with the same look in his tired red 
eyes that Mister Tim carried that after- 
noon he cried for Miss Brigid! The 
Professor had put on his long coat and 
stiff collar—he was set for the ordeal of 
the crossroads. Slowly he retraced his 
paths of the night that led to the side of 
his Pal, and stood smiling wistfuly upon 
him. 

“Professor,” said I, “run along home 
now—there’s nothing you can do until ten 
o'clock. I’ll have Lazrus drip you some cof- 
fee and rake up a snack—you'll feel better 
—and then you run along over home.” 


HE Comrade drew himself to his full 

height, his lips suddenly quivering in 
a vain effort at control, his bosom rose 
and fell in a futile effort to stifle the 
storm of sobs that sent a gust of tears 
scalding down upon his old puff tie and 
its companion Confederate button that 
matched the one in Mister Tim’s lapel. 
*Twas a bursting of the dam, the rush 
of affectionate, pent-up waters held in the 
reservoir of life! 

“Go—go—home?” he queried, wiping 
his eyes and facing me down with a look 
that brooked no denial of purpose. “Go 
home und leaf’ Tim? No—no—NO! 
Dese many yeahs Tim und I haf been 
togedder—I—I—go vid Tim—chus so far 
—es I can!” 
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A Terrific Battle 








OT so very much of the great 
Broadbill—or — true—Swordfish 
(Xyphias gladius) has _ been 
written. That is to say, from 
the point of view of rod and reel cap- 
tures. Paraphrasing a Biblical statement: 
“Many are hooked, but few are gaffed.” 
And an apt corollary to this might well 
be added: “Many are sighted, but few are 
hooked !” 
The waters adjacent unto Catalina 
Island—off the coast of Southern Cali- 
fornia—during the months May-Novem- 


















By Major Lawrence Mott 


ber are favorite haunts of this the great- 
est of all game fish, and conditions for 
sighting, enticing him to take the bait— 
and .often—fighting him, are usually 
ideal: smooth seas and light breezes. 

I have said that “many are hooked, but 
few are gaffed.” 

Hark ye then, O fellow rod-wielders of 
the vast ocean spaces! Hark ye unto a 
tale that—albeit briefly told—will cause 
fishin’ muscles to tingle, excitement run 
high, and finally .. .! 

However, read ye for yourselves: 

’Twas the 29th of the Ides of Septem- 
ber, in the Year of Our Lord, 1923. 
Gordon Young, the writer of charming 
fiction, whose books appear under the 
imprint of Harper Brothers, and I scur- 
ried out of peaceful Avalon harbor on my 
fishing-cruiser, the Mable F, at 6 o’ the 
lovely morning, and passed swiftly from 


the haunts o’ men—out on the wind- 
dimpled, sun-flecked surface of Catalina 
Channel. 


Such a morning! 

Readers o’ my yarns have hinted that— 
at times—I delay the “action” of my tale- 
tellings, with too much “descriptive 
stuff!” But show me the man who fishes 
just for the killing of fish; who does not 
see the sheer loveliness of God’s marvel- 
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ous, artistry in the ceaseless heaving of the 
great waters, in the graceful winging of 
the sea-birds, in the beautiful cloud play 
of light and shadow—but rather one who 
is slaughter-minded, or—mayhap—who 
angles for Sweet Publicity’s Sake—or a 
club membership—or what-not, all of 
human profit! Show me such a one, and 
I'll warrant you that the soul of the 
sportsman is not in him! (For I have 
seen many such!) 
All this—by the way! 


UT—past Seal Rocks—where the 

seals barked right merrily at us— 
from their sunning places on the shore— 
and then straight out into the Clemente 
Channel—the Island of that name loom- 
ing—a _ pearl-blue-grey—out of the sea 
ahead some thirty miles away. 

Be it known to you that when after 
Broadbill, all things whatsoever apper- 
taining unto enticitig him to take the bait 
are made ready—and placed to hand for 
immediate use. Gaffs are laid on port and 
starboard sides. Belaying lines coiled 
down and instantly accessible. 

On this particular morning I had some 
very choice, fresh barracuda, a luscious 
five-pound mackerel and some big flying 
fish—all stowed on ice. A good deal of 
experience with m’ Lord Broadbill hath 
taught me that a choice of menu is always 
well to have on board. On several oc- 
casions I have offered mackerel—and had 
it disdained. Changed to barracuda—also 
ignored. Try him with a flying fish, and 

. Bang! (And vice-versa.) 

Anyway: 

Moving swiftly over the calm waters, 
the Mable F soon left Catalina far astern. 
I climbed to the top o’ my lookout ladder 
and—much as the whalers of long-gone 
days—scanned the far-flung spaces for the 
great back fin of the Broadbill. When 
solely hunting him the angler fishes for 
nothing else. No lure is trolled, but the 
rod is ready, and the hook baited—waiting 
for the cry from aloft: “Broadbill—Ho!” 

The morning hours passed. Not a fin 
in sight. Only the wheeling gulls, slow- 
moving pelicans and now and then a fast- 
flying squadron of duck—broke the lovely 
monotony of grey and silver, of blue and 
white. 

Pardner (Young) suggested that we 
put on a flying fish and try for a Marlin 
(by courtesy called a “swordfish”)—as 
Nyphias G. seemed conspicuous by their 
absence on the surface—which we did. 

No more had I settled myself in the 
ladder-top seat than I sighted him! 
“Him” is italicized! It really ought to 
be in capital letters! 


URING my five years of intimately 

fishing Catalina waters, and those of 
the adjacent islands, have seen many 
Broadbill Swordfish on the seas. I have 
viewed them at close range, and—of 
course—I have seen the few large ones 
that have been taken—and I have hooked 
many. But never had I seen so large a 
fish as the one that I just sighted! He 
was no more than 500 yards from us, 
lying quietly on the sun-bathed surface, 
his great back fin and the upper half of 
his tail looking for all the world like a 
large man and a small one—in a row- 
boat ! 

“Yon’ lies the biggest 

-my- son!” quoth I to Pard’ner. 
will only take a bait you are in 
battle of your ‘young’ life!” 

It had better be explained, just here, 
that I have calculated—from a large num- 
ber of cases—that a fair average is that 
one out of every six of these fish will take 
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broadbill—ever 
“If he 
for the 
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a bait. I presuppose the reason for this 
to be that when the Broadbill is idling 
on the surface, he is not overly-hungry. 
Hence: not feeding—but merely sunning. 
Under these conditions, then, the fish is 
not ravenous, and—on occasion—I have 
seen them take the bait in the most leis- 
urely and deliberate fashion, as though 
saying: “I don’t really want this, but it 
is so easy to get that I might as well have 
it!” At other times I have seen them 
hungry—and lashing the water to foam— 
in a school of sardines or anchovies. 

“Might as well try him with the flying 
fish we have on, Pardner,” said I. “Slack 
out 150 feet of line and stand by to feed 
it to him if he strikes!” 


ITH the engine shut down until it 

purrrrrd sottly, I edged the Mable 
nearer the fish, and in such a way that 
our bait would cross over in front of him, 
at some twenty to thirty feet distance. 

To one who has never experienced the 
sensation I state that there are—to my 
mind—perhaps no other moments of such 
tense waiting—as you watch the huge fin 
to see whether it moves toward where 
your bait is slowly passing! 

But this fish hesitated not! With a 
fierce lash of his tail, he TORE across the 
water—toward the bait! 

oo {eee Pere te 
pered, as the line jerked, savagely, and 
then ran swiftly from the reel. 

“Feed it to him—let him take it!” 

Then the line fell slack! 

“Gone!” There was a sob in Pard- 
ner’s voice. 

Hurriedly I pulled in the line, hand over 
hand. The flying fish had been neatly 
snipped off just behind the head. (En 
passant, please give me leave to remark 
that—unlike many others—I use but one 
hook—and NOT the weird and fearful 
array of double barbs, gangs, clusters of 
hooks—near-grapnels, in fact!—that I 
have seen, concealed in barracuda, etc., 
made ready for Broadbill!) 

Quickly fastening on another flying 
fish, I tossed it overboard, and while 
Pardner paid out line I hopped up on 
the cabin deck— 

“Here he is!” 

The huge fin was but 200 feet away. 
And again I edged toward it. 

Even more savage was his rush, this 
time—and again the line ran out rapidly. 

and on and...on...! 


N . 
O “Hit him!” I barked at Young. - I 
had carefully coached him exactly what 
to do. He threw down the drags and 
struck—heavily. The rod—and an un- 
usually heavy Vom Hofe—bent almost 
double. 

“You've 
your step!” 

Time: 11.08 a. m. 

Pardner’s whoops and yells of delight 
startled the sea fowl! 

“Go it, Broadbill! I’m sittin’ pretty!” 
he shouted, while the Mable F pushed her 
white nose rapidly through the water— 
after the swordfish—who was headed in 
the general direction of Honolulu. 

With some 400 feet out, he began to 
sound—and went straight down until but 
less than a third of the 1,250 feet of line 
was left on the reel. There he stopped— 
and we three—Pardner, Mable F and I— 
took a breather. 

“Like it?” I asked of Young. 

The sun was very hot—perspiration was 
already trickling from him. With both 
feet braced, hands gripping the rod well 
up—he grinned back: 

“Priceless!” 


Young. whis- 


got him! Now... watch 


“Use your strength wisely, for you 
will need every ounce of it, or I miss my 
guess !” 

It was Young’s first experience with 
Xyphias G—but not mine! No, not by 
a long shot—and I knew that which we 
were all in for—with Pardner bearing 
the brunt! 

After fifty-one minutes of heavy bat- 
tling—that consisted of resistless lunges 
and long runs—the fish began to rise— 
rapidly—and “surfaced” some 150 feet 
away from the boat. 


66 FUMPIN’ cats! That’s the biggest 

broadbill ever fawned, or whelped, or 
litter’d!” ejaculated Pardner. Even I was 
taken aback at his size—plainly to be seen 
as he lay, just awash, whole length vis- 
ible, in the glittering brilliance of this 
high-noon sun. 

“One lives to learn”—is writ. Then and 
there I learned something: how it has 
been possible for certain large broadbill 
to have been brought to gaff in under an 
hour of fighting! Notably one—in the 
autumn of ’22—credited to a woman 
angler in 56 minutes! Weight, 426 pounds! 
I examined the fish carefully when it was 
brought in, and it was literally cut to rib- 
bons! Gaff slashes and tears! Knowing 
the splendid strength of the fish, I won- 
dered at the time the “how” of the in- 
credibly short fight, and the “why” of the 
lacerated condition. 

Now I knew. The professional angler 
employed to operate the privately owned 
fishing craft is a past master at every 
trick of big-game fishing, and there were 
four men on the vessel. Their swordfish 
“surfaced”—even as did ours—lying mo- 
tionless as though thinking things over— 
their boatman probably rushed the very 
fast craft up to the fish and then they all 
threw the big gaffs into it! Of course 
there was a fearful struggle—hence the 
frightful laceration of the fish’s entire 
body! Also: hence the killing time! 

Hardly a sporting thing to do! 

I could have tiptoed the Mable F to 
within gaff reach of our fish—and did! 
(Just for experiment’s sake, and to prove 
my theory of the other to Pardner.) 

Let us on: 

Having decided that any other place 
was better than his present situation, our 
monster paraded off again at a lively pace, 
the Mable F comfortably keeping up wih 
him—off his port quarter, and some 350 
feet away. 

“A glass of water would be most grate- 
fully accepted,” said Pardner, with un- 
usual brevity. I gave it to him, but the 
hand that reached for it was already a bit 
shaky. No more whoops of glee; rather 
—a grim setting of the lips and a “do-or- 
bust-in-the-attempt” expression in his 
eyes. 

Time of fighting: 2.03 minutes. 


NVERSATION ceased entirely. Now 

and again I slipped a quiet word of 
warning as to keeping his rod well up, 
and once, when the broadbill suddenly 
swung in toward the stern, I explained 
how vitally important it was, should the 
fish go ’round it, to also pass the rod tip 
’round, and well away from the boat, lest 
the line foul the rudder or propeller. (Of 
this more anon.) 

4 p. m. 

We have been fighting doggedly since 
11:08, and the fish seems to be getting 
fresher all the time. Pardner is beginning 
to show the unmerciful grueling, Not for 
an instant has he let up on that mass of 
galvanic action—somewhere, down there! 
Whenever he has had the least chance, 











Young has gone at it, hammer and tongs. 
It is as splendid an exhibition of sheer 
power of mind over matter as I have ever 


seen. For Pardner is of slight build, un- 
accustomed to such brutally’ hard labor. 
His hands are chafed—beginning to bleed. 

“Do you think he’s tiring?” he whis- 
pers plaintively at the beginning of the 
fourth hour. 

“Certainly And I lied as an angler 
and a gentleman! For not an inch of line 
had really been. gained—kept on the reel, 
that is to say—since the fish was hooked! 
But Pardner must be cheered on! 

“More water!” 

The brisk afternoon breeze is slowly 
dying away. Lower and lower drops the 
sun toward that which, in very truth, is 
a golden west—spread, flame-like over a 
peaceful expanse of a sea that shimmers 
as with myriad sequins. 


ITH dread insistence, the almost 

indubitable fact comes to me that 
Pardner will never be able to bring the 
fish to gaff before dark, and if not . 
For ’tis no child’s pastime to gaff any 
‘broadbill by full daylight! And the one 
“out there” weighed 500 pounds—at the 
very least! When he had surfaced—at 
the beginning—I saw his entire length and 
tremendous girth. 

So my thoughts are none too pleasant 
ones as I stand, hands on throttle and 
wheel, whirling, twisting, reversing, speed- 
ing, slowing down—to port, to starboard 
—as the broadbill pounds savagely against 
Pardner’s ebbing strength. 

I have seen pain in men’s faces—physi- 
cal pain—and I know it when I see it. 
*Twas plain writ in Young’s sweat-glisten- 
ing face as—at the end of the fifth hour— 
he looks over his shoulder at me for the 
first time. 

“I—down’t—believe—I—can—stand—it !” 
he mutters, letting go the rod with his 
left hand and thumping it against the 
side of the chair—‘“to get some feeling in 
it,” he says. 

“Hang on, Pal! Never do to say that 
you were beaten by a ‘poor fish’!” 
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He laughs, but ‘tis a cracked cackle 
that comes from his lips. “All right— 
just—as you—say!” And he is at it 
again. 

As though imbued with some subtle 
knowledge that this is the psychological 
moment, the broadbill starts off on al- 


most the longest run he has yet made, 
and Pardner is agonizingly watching the 
line—that he had by near-bloody sweat 
of hours of labor gained—being torn from 
the reel against all the drag that I had 
dared set it for—and it is a lot! 

I whirl the Mable on her fleet heels and 
take after him, but the sixth hour is at 


A Terrific Battle 


hand ere the line was about half-spool 
again. And the extra exertion has told, 
and told badly, on Pardner. 

“I can’t—feel my hands—at all!” he 
whisperingly repeats. 


BATHE his head, give him water; 

feed him with slices of apple—lighted 
cigarettes, of which he takes but a puff or 
two. I do all that I can to alleviate his 
physical stress. 

“Want the harness?” I ask—gently, so 
as not to jangle his nerves. 

“Hell—no!” he grunted. 
fish fairly or not at all!” 

There spoke the out-and-out-honest-to- 
God sportsman, who pits himself, with 
reasonable tackle, against the most stub- 
born, relentless sea fighter of all. the 
oceans of the world! 

(Permit a digression: it is the habit— 
custom is the better word!—of certain 
“anglers” in these waters to don a weird 
conglomeration of canvas waistcoat, 
whereunto buckles, leather straps and 
other gadgets are attached. To the rod, 
a bit above the reel, is a ring. Into this 
ring the “angler” slips a large hook when 
he realizes that the fish has him beaten— 
and this relieves the arms and hands of 
all strain, throwing it on the shoulders 
and back, that—of course—can stand it 
indefinitely. The harness also permits 
the “angler” to loose the rod entirely, 
rest his fingers, smoke—and so forth. To 
me, it is a tawdry, cheap-John makeshift 
to conquer a magnificent fighter, who 
fights his fight with Nature’s weapons: 
courage, endurance—neither 0’ which 
some men have—in fishing!) 

“I knew that you would not accept it, 
Pal—but I wanted to hear you say so!” 

“Thanks, old man . . .” he whispered 
back—and fought on. 

The seventh hour has come—and gone. 
We are quarter-way to the eighth. 

The sun has been slowly sinking—very 
slowly—toward a gold-and-rose, smooth 
sea—and just now it has crashed over the 
rim of our water world—in a final, glo- 
rious blaze of flaming shafts. 

Swiftly the shadowy twinkling of the 
stars peer from the towering vaults of in- 
finite blue—and after 7 hours and 51 
minutes of supreme struggling on Pard- 
ner’s part I. . . get hold of the double 
line (that is 8 feet long, and that comes 
next to the piano-wire leader). 

But I let go instantly! For all 
that I can hold him—the broadbill might 
as well have been a motor: car—going in 
the opposite direction! And he is taking 
bitter yards of line! 

Pardner’s breath comes and goes in a 
series of gaspings—his face is white in 
the gloaming—and the dreaded-by-me 


“I get this 


violet dark is falling—falling, oh, so 
swiftly! I can only see the line by keep- 
ing the fish between the boat and the sun- 
down aftermath. To lose sight of it— 
my only guide now to the whereabouts of 
the fish—might mean disaster—in his sud- 
den turnings. 


IVE times more did I get hold of the 

double line—each time being forced to 
let go—so great was the sheer weight of 
the fish—for by this time his actual fight- 
ing was over! He was but 30 feet down, 
lying there—a huge, submerged mass— 
that still resisted my efforts to lift him 
within gaff reach. 

With gentle words I cheered Pardner 
on—for he was in a bad way—very! 

And carefully—explicitly—I gave him 
certain instructions as to that which he 
was to do—when the great climax came. 
He repeated them after me—parrot- 
fashion—but later declared that he could 
not remember hearing me even! 

On the seventh try I got hold of the 
leader . . .! Inch by inch I feel the 
huge weight coming up—he lunges, sogs 
down is the better term—and heads 
toward the stern. 

“*Round with the rod—as I told you— 
quick!” 

Pardner swayed to his feet—I swing 
the Mable on her heels, and kick her 
gently ahead. 

I hear a faint splash— 

“Oh, my God!” 

I turn at the agony in Pardner’s cry... 

Little ripples were running from the 
spot where the rod and reel had just 
struck the calm water! 

Pardner has flung himself on his knees 
in the cockpit, his head buried in his 
ee 

With the force of a stunning physical 
blow, I realized what had happened! 

“T—I couldn’t—hold on—any—longer— 
he took—the rod—out of my—hands— 
look—look at—them!” Pardner gasps, and 
appealingly holds out two red-raw, blis- 
tered and bleeding “things”! 

So ends a classic battle! 

I comfort him as best I can, mine own 
eyes misting and my mind in a _ whirl 
from the shock of the disappointment. 
And I coax Pardner into the cabin—tuck 
him away on one of the bunks, and cover 
him up. 

Then I climb wearily to my steering 
seat on the cabin-house, and head the 
Mable F for home. 

The very stars seemed to shine with a 
warm sympathy—but it was a long, long 
twelve miles in to Avalon—and so bit- 
terly lonely—in the star-darkness—with 
such memories! 
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PLEASE—A TTENTION 


We wish to have you read most carefully pages 1210 and 1211. We want you to absorb, 
to let those printed pages soak in, and then wire or write your representatives in Washing- 
ton. On page 1211 you will find the number of the bills so that you can refer to them ~ 


- WE WILL QUOTE FROM OUR LATE EX-PRESIDENT WILSON: 


- “We must depend in every time of national peril, not upon a standing army, but on a 
citizenry trained and accustomed to arms.” 


QUITE A GOOD THOUGHT FOR PATRIOTIC AMERICANS 
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A Backyard 


Game Farm 


By 
E. V. Connett, 3rd 


HERE are two very good reasons 

for a sportsman to raise pheas- 

ants in his backyard first, because 

it is extremely interesting .and 
amusing, and second because he can be 
the means of stocking his or some con- 
venient neighborhood with these game 
birds with very little trouble. There is 
a widespread theory that it is not prac- 
tical to raise these beautiful birds unless 
the breeder has plenty of land at his dis- 
posal, but this idea has been exploded. I 
have hatched them and raised them suc- 
cessfully in a space ten by fifteen feet. 
Such a pen as this is amply large for 
five hens and one cock—the proper num- 
ber of birds to keep together. 

Each hen will lay at least twenty eggs; 
some lay many more than this. If the 
backyard breeder keeps one setting of 
fifteen for his next year’s stock he will 
have about eighty-five left for the pur- 
pose of improving the shooting in his 
neighborhood. Friendly farmers can be 
induced with very little persuasion to put 
a setting under one of their hens, 
and the wives or daughters will look after 
them when hatched for little or no re- 
ward. With a half dozen settings on 
adjacerit farms a small percentage of 
hatched eggs and raised birds will afford 
right good shooting in the fall. 


[FE the breeder has enough ground and 
time, he may hatch the birds himself 
and liberate them when they are several 
months old. It is cheaper and less trouble- 
some, however, to follow the plan of 
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getting the farmer to improve his prop- 
erty by raising the birds himself. If only 
a few birds are left alive at the end of 
the shooting season they will multiply in 
the most satisfactory manner in the wild 
state; within a few years the district will 
have a nice head of pheasants. Here again 
I am speaking whereof I know, and not 
from hearsay. Within five or six miles 
from a city of a half million, I can show 
you at least forty wild pheasants within 
two hours tomorrow morning (this is 
written before the shooting season is 
open). This, in spite of the fact that the 
State Fish and Game Commission has not 
liberated any birds in this particular sec- 
tion for some years. 

There are two ways of starting in the 
backyard breeding game: from the egg 
or from the grown birds. The former 
method is less expensive and more inter- 
esting, and I will give you the results of 
my personal experience at it. About the 
middle of May send to some good pheas- 
ant farm for a setting of eggs; they will 
cost from $4.50 to $5 per fifteen, which is 
the correct number to put under one hen. 
After they arrive, should you not be quite 
ready to set the hen, place the eggs in 
bran and turn them end for end every 
day so that the yolk will not become mis- 
placed, and thus injured. The eggs may 
be safely kept a week if this matter is 
strictly attended to. 


N the meanwhile build your brood 

coop. It should be about eighteen or 
twenty inches square by eighteen inches 
high at the front and twelve inches high 
at the back. It can be knocked together 
in a few minutes from any wood you 
have handy and need not be architecturally 
handsome. The front should be slatted, 
with the strips about two and a half 
inches apart: transverse strips nailed 
across the top and bottom will form a 
slide for other loose slats which can be 
pushed down between the stationary ones, 
thus closing the front of the coop tight. 
A piece of roofing paper tacked over the 
top will keep the hen dry in rainy weather. 
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The roof is simply laid on top, with 
a cleat here and there to keep it from 
sliding off. It may be hinged, but this 
is unnecessary. Around the upper 
sides bore a few holes for ventilation. 
In front of the coop build a little en- 
closure about three feet long and the same 
width as the coop. This should be solid 
wood to a height of eight inches, and fine 
mesh wire above, the run should also be 
covered with wire. 

Authorities to the contrary, it is not 
at all essential that bantams or Japanese 
silkies be used as brood hens. I have 
used plain barnyard fowl, Rhode Island 
Reds proving particularly good foster 
mothers and steady setters. Don’t think 
of buying the hens for this work, as you 
will find that your chicken-raising friends 
will be only too glad to lend you a set- 
ting hen; the reason for this being that 
a hen in this state of mind will neither 
work nor toil until she gets over being 
broody. On the other hand, she will have 
to be fed until she moults, before she 
can be locked to for further eggs. 








HE nest for the pheasant eggs is pre- 

pared thus: cut a good big sod and 
put it in the coop upside down. Hollow 
out a depression in it to hold the eggs and 
partly fill it with hay or other soft litter. 
There being no bottom to the coop, the 
sod will rest directly on the ground, its 
function being to keep the eggs out of the 
water in case of heavy rains. Pheasant 
eggs will not hatch properly unless they 
are on the ground, this being the state of 
affairs in nature. Before putting the 
pheasant eggs under the hen, try her out 
with a few chicken eggs or china ones, to 
make sure that she will set in the new 
surroundings. As soon as she gets down 
to business remove the decoys and replace 
them with the pheasant eggs; this should 
be done at night, as the hen will not be 
disturbed at that time. 

For about two weeks all you have to 
do is feed and water the hen, seeing that 
she does not stay off the nest for longer 
than fifteen minutes at a time. This may 
be controlled by putting her in and clos- 
ing the coop with the extra slats; in fact, 
the coop may be kept closed all the time 
except when you wish to feed the hen 
twice a day, and if this procedure is 
adopted you will be playing safe. I 
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should have mentioned that a good dose 
of bug powder before the hen is put on 
the eggs will save her many unpleasant 
hours. 


Az the end of two weeks you must 
lightly sprinkle the eggs with luke- 
warm water every day or so. This wili 
keep the shells in good condition and will! 
make it easier for the chicks to break 
through when the time comes. Although 
the hen usually turns the eggs every day, 
it does no harm to do this yourself, there- 
by leaving as little to chance as possible. 
Another good dusting with insect powder 
will free the hen of any lice she may have 
collected, and it is important that she, the 
nest, and the coop be free of these pests 
when the chicks hatch out, as they will 
raise hob with the little fellows. Right 
here let me say that it is a good plan to 
rub a little lard on the tops of the chicks’ 
heads, thus insuring against lice attack- 
ing them in this vulnerable spot. The 
birds can keep themselves pretty well rid 
of lice, except on their top-knots, which 
place they cannot reach with their bills. 

On the twenty-third or twenty-fourth 
day the big event takes place. You will 
notice little holes which the chicks have 
pecked in the eggs. When you get home 
from work that night you will find most 
of the eggs gone and downy little beggars 
in their place. Carefully _remove the 
broken shells and any eggs that show no 
signs of hatching. You may now either 
take the chicks and their mother into the 
house, in case the weather is very wet 
and stormy, or may make a surrounding 
of wood about five inches high to keep 
the chicks in the nest under the mother 
hen. I take the first poults (same being 
baby pheasants) to hatch into the house 
and put them near the stove until they 
dry off. By keeping the early birds out 
of the nest the mother’s attention is not 
distracted from the remaining eggs. 
When all the eggs have hatched put the 
birds all together under the hen and leave 
them alone for thirty-six hours. DO NOT 
FEED FOR AT LEAST THIRTY-SIX 
HOURS! The poults are very hardy dur- 
ing their first day on earth and will exist 
on the yolk of the egg which they absorb 
during this period. Feeding them will be 
killing them, so don’t do it. 


iy Avinc attained the age of one full 
day and a half, you squeeze a hard- 
boiled egg through the potato masher, 
chop up a little bit of lettuce very fine 
and place about one teaspoonful on a 
clean piece of board in front of the 
coop. By the way, be sure to see that 
the sides of the coop and run are tight, 
as the chicks will squeeze through the 
smallest hole. Bank the outside with dirt 
and all will be well. If you are a work- 
ing man, now is the time to get in right 
with some member of the household, as 
the birds have to be fed a small quantity 
of egg and lettuce every three hours dur- 
ing the day. The hen will very likely eat 
most of the food at first. If she does 
put a little more on the board until the 
chicks have been able to get some them- 
selves. When they finish, take the board 
away and clean it, so that each meal will 
be fresh and sanitary. Don’t give them 
any water for three or four days. 

My next instructions may sound like an 
advertisement, but I am only giving you 
the best advice I can. Spratt’s pheasant 
foods simply can’t be beat in my experi- 
ence, and better breeders than I will ever 
be will bear me out in this. After the 
first day begin with Spratt’s No. 5 Pheas- 
ant Meal; it is good for the chicks and 
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will save you trouble. Soak a small quan- 
tity in scalding water and give it time to 
swell; then feed it instead of hard-boiled 
eggs. This, with a little finely chopped 
lettuce, is all the birds need for the first 
week. Be sure that the food is never 
sloppy; it should always be crumbly moist 
(this refers to the eggs also, which may be 
dried out a little with oatmeal or bread 
crumbs if it is too sloppy). 


T the end of the first week add some 

scalded Spratt’s Chicgrain to the 
meal; the Chicgrain is a mixture of seeds 
and grain which the birds like and which 
agrees with them wonderfully. At the 
end of the second week add a little of 
Spratt’s Crissel (small size); this is a 
meat food which supplies the insect part 
of the diet of a wild bird. At the end 
of the third week the number of feed- 
ings is reduced to three, consisting of a 
breakfast of pheasant meal with Crissell, 
a luncheon of Chicgrain, and a dinner the 
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same as breakfast. When the birds are 
several months old they may be fed twice 
a day: one meal of No. 12 Pheasant Meal, 
which is larger in size than No. 5, with 
the larger size Crissel added; and the 
other of Chicgrain or regular scratch 
feed. At all times they should be given 
green food of some sort: lettuce, cabbage. 
swisschard, beet-tops, etc. They are par- 
ticularly fond of lawn clippings or hand- 
fuls of grass; when there is no garden 
handy grass, ragweed or clover is relished. 


AVING $s successfully brought the 

birds through the first few weeks, let 
us consider the matter of permanent pens 
for them. Mine are five feet wide by 
fifteen feet long by five feet high and cov- 
ered with half-inch mesh wire. Between 
the two, which are adjacent, is a door 
which can be opened so that the birds 
may be allowed to go from one pen to 
another. It is not necessary to have the 
pens divided thus, but it is convenient in 
case of sick birds or wishing to dig up 
the ground at any time. They need not be 
five feet high; this dimension is for the 
breeder’s convenience, so that he will not 
get a crick in the back when he goes in 
the pen to clean up or gather eggs. At 
one end a small house may be added. It 
should be about two feet deep by three 
feet high. Across the front should be a 





doorstep about six inches high, to keep 
the snow and slush out, and the upper 
part of the front should be closed with 
either wood or glass as a guard against 
snow and rain. The pheasants will seldom 
sleep in this house, preferring to roost 
under the stars, even when there is six 
inches of snow on the ground. Do not 
for a moment think that pheasants are 
tender creatures; they are extremely 
hardy and will stand the severest cold. If 
there is snow on the ground they will 
keep their feet from freezing by roosting 
in it. If there isn’t any snow, their feet 
won’t freeze anyhow! Several rough 
perches can be stuck in the wire across 
the corners of the. pen; sometimes they 
will spend the night on these, but gen- 
erally they prefer to sit on the ground. 


‘TH wire used need not be half-inch 
mesh, but this size will keep the spar- 
rows and other vermin out, which is quite 
important from an economical point of 
view, the sparrows eating twice as much 
food as the pheasants. Around the base 
of the pen should be boards at least 
eighteen inches high. These will give the 
birds some privacy and will keep them 
from being scared stiff every time a dog 
goes past. The wire over the tops of the 
pens should be laid on very loosely, so 
that when a bird flies up in the air he 
won’t break his neck. Hiding places 
should be provided in the form of brush, 
cornstalks or little cedar trees, which add 
greatly to the appearance of the pens 
when planted in them. 

The care of grown pheasants is simple 
indeed; a handful of feed morning and 
evening, a pan of fresh water daily (al- 
though this does not appear to be an es- 
sential, as some men hardly ever give their 
birds a drink), and once a month turn 
the earth in the pens if it becomes foul. 
The birds are exceptionally clean and will 
make less dirt than one chicken does in 
half the time. I rake out my pens every 
week or so just to keep them looking nice 
and to remove any old cabbage roots, etc.. 
that may be left. If the birds seem to be 
easily frightened and jump up against the 
top of the pens continually, clip one wing 
30 that they cannot fly. This won’t hurt 
them a bit at any time except during the 
breeding season, when it seems to annoy 
them somewhat. 


I MIGHT say that at the end of a few 
weeks the brooder coops may be put 
right in the permanent pens, removing the 
little runs from them. This will allow 
the poults more freedom. I planted my 
pens thick with lettuce so that when the 
youngsters were let out in them they had 
rich pickings for quite a while. Don’t 
let the hen loose in the pen but keep her 
behind the bars in the coop: she will tear 
up the lettuce in about one hour or less. 
A good feed of worms is like a Thanks- 
giving dinner to the birds and should be 
given them whenever the breeder has 
enough ambition to dig them. 

As I said in the beginning, a great deal 
of fun can be had with a few pheasants 
in a backyard game farm, and the shoot- 
ing in the neighborhood can be greatly 
improved by the results of the undertak- 
ing. With two or three sportsmen operat- 
ing on a single pen basis (five hens and 
one cock) an astonishing number of eggs 
can be distributed among the friendly 
farmers nearby. Some States require that 
anyone raising pheasants shall have a 
game-breeder’s license, and it is just as 
well not to overlook this item. Get busy 
and improve your shooting; the pheasants 
will do their part if you’ll do yours. 
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Angling 
for a 
Conscience 


By 
W. Livingston Larned 


PART I 


HE trout has awakened more than 

one conscience. Indeed, we were 

almost ready to say that trout 

fishing has been the making of 
many men, putting something spiritual 
into them which was never present, be- 
fore they heard the hum of the reel. 

The story which follows is very much 
of a confession. It is the narrative of one 
of many who have discovered that there 
is a vast difference between “fishing” and 
true sportsmanship. Sundry things 
brought about this regeneration ... in- 
cluding the little school-teacher from 
Boston, who wore khaki pants and re- 
fused to fish with worms. What a heroine 
she was! We have a vivid memory of 
her, at this moment, as she trudged along 
the rain-drenched trail to Little Houston 
on that memorable day, her moccasined 
feet ankle-deep in mud. Leave it to a 
school-ma’am to teach you a real lesson 

. the kind where the moral sticks! 


NY prelude to this narrative 
4 Ashould include the following 








school. In short, trout fishing, as we 
finally assimilated it, was utterly demoral- 
ized by the stylists. 

They would have you believe that a 
trout was different from a tiger, or an ox 
or a mountain goat or a barracuda. A 
trout was some holy morsel, set apart 
from all other game. You could catch 
only so many and under specific condi- 
tions. A censor was always just around 
the corner, insistent upon examining your 
little private collection of flies. Trout 
lived by divine inheritance of many pro- 
tecting angels. 


HE crisis came after a week’s jaunt 
in Pennsylvania with a doctor, whose 
hobby was trout fishing. He made life 
utterly miserable for us. We were al- 





The, 
Asthmatic 
Tram 


admit every fine and noble point—but we 
DID feel law-ridden and etiquette-teased. 
The trout had been placed upon a some- 
what too high pedestal. Fanatics had 
spoiled the sport for thousands of be- 
ginners. They expected too much, DE- 
MANDED too much. They were even 
willing to deny trout fishing to a vast 
host, because amateurs were not up on 
the intricate ritual of the professionals. 


T was this state of mind which 

prompted the trip herein described. It 
was inspired by an arrogant desire to 
dispense with RULES! It came from 
intolerance with existing rules and regu- 
lations. It was born of a hungry desire 
to find a place, remote, stocked with trout, 
where not so much as an echo of repri- 
mand or regulation should con- 
taminate the air. A man could 





frank facts: the writer had long 
entertained an utter disdain for 
the customary traditions of trout 
fishing. He could never quite 
recognize the tightened conscience 
of the veteran, who whittled his 
rules down to a very fine point, 
and who gave mere fish a ritual 
of their own. 

Up to the hour of his reclama- 
fion, he had been very fond of 
trout fishing, and is not exactly 
an amateur. He has angled in 
many parts of the country and has 
always had small patience with 
the profound scholarship con- 
nected with trout. Everywhere he 





trip in this story. 


The telling of these facts HAS an objective. 
There is more than just a report of a fishing 
It tells of the reformation 
of one who thought there was entirely too in 


fish and be LET ALONE! He 
need be accountable to no one. 
He could fish exactly as he pleased. 
He could make his own trout 
laws. He could go there, and, 
absolute solitude, decide for 





much ceremony and spiritual rumpus raised 
over trout. And he determined to try out his 
theories on his own conscience . . . go where 
there would be no interference, no laws, no 
trout veterans with their mealy-mouthed moral- 
izing. 
Oddly 
straight. 


enough, his own scheme set him 


himself as to just what constituted 
a “trout conscience.” 

We stand guilty of the indict- 
ment. 

We undertook such an expedi- 
tion. What came of it, you s all 
read. It may be mentioned in 
passing that a miracle was worked. 


THIS STORY IS IN THREE PARTS 


The unexpected took place, up 








went he met this same veneration 
of that which had gone before. 
He must not do this and he must not 
do that. He must never use THIS 
kind of bait; he should adhere strictly to 
another. If the day was dark he could 
use such-and-such: if the day was sunny, 
it was something else again. There was 
the shadow of a game warden or an offi- 
cial edict always just across the way. 
And gradually, he grew to feel that fish- 
ing for trout was no sport at all; it was 
so much of a science, hedged in by rules 
and regulations that there was really no 
fun attached to it. The rigid and un- 
bending lawmakers and the sticklers for 
detail had stripped it of its lure. 


IRGINIA ...and a private trout 

stream. A weekend with some vete- 
rans. The experience was unforgettably 
disastrous! By the time a man listened 
to all the things he COULD do and 
SHOULD do, he had lost his zest for the 
few remaining privileges of hooking a 
trout. It was the equivalent of going to 
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ways at fault; we were forever violating 
some sacred rule. We never “gave the 
trout a chance.” And so came the re- 
action, violent and arbitrary. In the quiet 
of a retrospective hour, we determined to 
go far away from these self-appointed 
censors. We would fish for trout with 
nobody just around the corner ‘with a 
reprimand. We would travel beyond the 
ban of even the game warden, if such a 
thing were possible. We would, in brief, 
fish for trout without molestation. 

There was to be no sentiment connected 
with it. A fish was a fish, and there were 
a great many streams. Comparatively 
few men trout-fished. There were enough 
trout to go around, and by a liberal mar- 
gin. It was not a case of forest preser- 
vation or the last stand of the buffalo. 
Too much sympathy was being wasted on 
the trout, however heroic he might be. 
We did not belittle trout. We did not 
underestimate its importance in the 
scheme of things. We were willing to 


among the tamaracks and the 
silver birches. Maine taught us 
our lesson. 


HE time and the place were suggested 

by a friend. And he was a trout 
fisherman. I have had occasion to suspect 
that he varied from strict truth when he 
talked with me. But I accepted his idea. 
It sounded good to me. 

“There is a certain place,” said he, “up 
in Maine, where you can do exactly as 
you outline. It’s wild, it’s primeval. It’s 
off the beaten track. It is out of touch 
with civilization. A man can fish for trout 
up there and catch a million ... and 
no one would be the wiser. The last 
person you’d ever run across would be a 
game warden. You could dynamite ’em 
and that would be the end of it. 

“There are a few hunting lodges, but 
no real camp. If you want to rough it, 
in a beautiful country, and be utterly 
alone—this is the place. There are not 
too many of them left. And there are 
so many trout that as many as you can 
catch will make absolutely no difference 
to Mother Nature. Shoot!” 
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It sounded good to me. 

I wish it distinctly understood, at the 
beginning of this story, that I was 
selfish—and proud of it. I believed and 
I maintained, that every man had a right 
to his own opinion when it came to fish- 
ing for anything from tarpon to trout. 
It’s all in the viewpoint. I was sur- 
feited with trout doctrines and regula- 
tions. 


— you can’t make an experiment with 
a game warden behind every tree and 
a trout veteran under every tamarack. 
It was for conscience to decide. I be- 
lieved, and was very sincere: in the be- 
lief, that conscience would settle the 
question, in my case at least. What would 
be a man’s private and intensely personal 
THOUGHTS when off by himself where 
he could do exactly as he wished, with- 
out interference and without fear of dis- 
covery. 

And that is my story. 

On a post-card I had a few written 
instructions. Beyond this, I had no idea 
of my destination, its possibilities or its 
comforts. I was to go in a luxurious 
Pullman, to Portland, to Bangor. And 
my next stop would be Brownville Junc- 
tion. From there a jerkwater railway 
wou'd spirit me across to Brownville 
proper ... and the terminus of all steam 
travel. I would now be well outside the 
zone of regular travel. I would make 
connections ... if I was fortunate . 
with a makeshift tram running to what 
was once the site of the Katahdin Iron 
Works. And from there, by buckboard, 
I would work my way slowly, over moun- 
tains and through wild valley trails to a 
little lake in the heart of the hills, some- 
where between the Penobscot River and 
Moosehead Lake in the blest county of 
Piscataouis. 


IF I was at all inquisitive I would dis- 
cover on looking over an automobile 
and road map, that there were no sug- 
gested tours over either Aroostook or 
Atlantic, after you reached Derby, on 
your way to Brownville. Northward, in 
that direction, the map-makers had re- 
frained from making suggestions. It was 
Just about as wild as anybody could wish. 
Even a game warden would lead a lonely 
and neglected life. 


I packed my little kit . . . fishing togs 


and tackle only, and set forth on the 
great adventure. 

It was my firm belief that I was un- 
I was a 
I was doing something 


dertaking a service to mankind. 
moral pioneer, 





Angling for a Conscience 





which should have been done long ago, 
but which everyone, up to now, had been 
afraid to negotiate on their own initiative. 
And the principal thrill was the reassur- 
ance of entering an absolutely primeval 
realm. I might find a guide and an oc- 
casional camp, but there would be no re- 
straint, no censorship, no false concep- 
tions of the trout code. I would be free 
to fish as I pleased and this had never, 
never been my privilege before . . . where 
trout were concerned. 

It was a cloudy July day that I alighted 
with my traps from the short-line train 
which runs between Brownville and 
Brownville Junction. A _ sniffy little en- 
gine had egged along a single car, half 
freight and half passenger. It was, to be 
exact, 11:40 a.m., July 28th. For pas- 
sengers we had a slim sprinkling of lum- 
ber-jacks and hardened fishermen. The 
latter were strangely, brazenly uncom- 
municative which simply bore out 
my contention that the angler, with a 
“bug,” is not quite human. 


HERE whined up to the tiny station 
a thing for which I can find no ade- 
quate, descriptive name. 

Four iron wheels, of mixed pedigrees, 
had been fastened with no great amount 
of stability, to a sort of rickety platform 
on crude boards, and this was topped by 
equally primitive wooden benches. The 
automotive power was generated by an 
antiquated gasoline engine, which, as the 
“driver” casually acquainted us, “some- 
times worked an’ then agin it didn’t . . . 
mos’ly accordin’ t’ th’ weather, which was 
mos’ly unsartin’.” 

But this delightfully erratic common 
carrier made several trips a day across 
the nine miles to its terminal, the rem- 
nants of what had once been the Katahdin 
Iron Works. When the Katahdin experi- 
ment exploded because of the too-high 
cost of transporting ore to the smelters, 
a handful of hardy people refused to 
leave, the roots of their lives and affec- 
tions having gone deep into this native 
soil, and a precarious livelihood was lit- 
erally wrenched away from Providence. 
These were served by our astounding 
gasoleneic charger, to say nothing of sup- 
plies for a sportsman’s camp, up in the 
north woods district, and the innumerable 
lumber camps of an even more remote 
territory. 


N even dozen of us, of strangely 
mixed character, found some sort of 
lodgment on the benches, and after re- 
peated priming, the expedition was off. 





But to a fisherman the panorama on either 
side was inspiring. For one thing a siz- 
able trout stream kept pace with us, never 
leaving us for long, and gurglingly musi- 
cal as it sprayed over giant rocks, frothed 
through miles of boulder-sprinkled bed, 


or swung majestically out into deep, 
shadowy pools, over which the firs and 
pines and birches and tamaracks hung 
with drooping arms. Once we crossed it 
at a place where its alluring flood ran 
between the walls of a ravine, and on 
looking down, I thrilled with sudden 
terror at the sight of those slender, rusty, 
wavering rails stretched across the inter- 
vening void, spliced together, here and 
there, with feeble strands of wire. There 
was a sensation of swaying in space, in 
mid-air and of the wisdom of prayer— 
then we had gained firm roadbed again 
and were off once more into fresh fields 
of mountainous splendor. The mountains, 
some near, some purple in the distance; 
the little sun-swept lakes, the compelling 
perfume of unaccustomed trees, the con- 
spicuous absence of habitations, of human 
existence, of civilization’s materialism— 
all of these elements interested me. 


At one point, glimpsed through two 
rugged peaks, we could see Mt. Ka- 
tahdin to the northward, and there were 
Old Round Top and West Chairback, and 
Silver Lake. The air had grown sud- 
denly cold, biting, almost bitter, and in 
my position well up front, I caught the 
brunt of it as we careened down long 
stretches, making me a wind-brake for 
everyone on my side of the car! Now 
the sun had been squelched by great grey 
clouds which raced into position at in- 
credible speed. Rain threatened! 

I remained as uncommunicative as my 
companions during this strange ride. 
There were lumberjacks on their way to 
camps and veterans of the rod and reel, 
with a sportsman’s camp as their two-weeks 
rendezvous: a wife or two, looking wor- 
ried and apprehensive over the prospect 
of roughing it, when a rocker on a seaside 
resort hotel porch would have been so 
much more decent; and some of Katah- 
din’s citizenry, jazzed up after purchases 
at Brownville Junction. I secretly gloated 
over the prospects of my own isolation. 
These other trout enthusiasts would soon 
be under the eagle eye of tradition and 
the law. They would be baiting their 
hooks with conscience. They would be 
clinging to the same odd _ superstition 
which, makes it perfectly all right to catch 
a thousand mackerel in a net and allow 
ten thousand minnows to die while doing 
it—and all wrong to catch one trout with 
—well, say a worm! What perverted 
moralization ! 


E were an hour reaching Katahdin 
Iron Works, and my fellow-pas- 
sengers melted from view. The buck- 
board was waiting at the terminal, but I 
could not start until hours later. Because 
of an overflow of humans and their chat- 
tels, my small trunk had been left behind. 
And I had not attended to this little de- 
tail. If I wanted it to accompany me to 
camp, I must wait just two hours, the 
time it normally took that asthmatic tram 
to go to Brownville and return. The 
schedule was always dependent upon the 
size of the load and many barrels of flour 
for the lumber camps were to take prece- 
dence on the next journey. I recalled 
with a frown the occasions on our re- 
cent trip when, on reaching a particu- 
larly steep grade, the “men folks” were 
compelled to climb off and help push that 
car uphill. 
My fishing tackle and small luxuries 
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were in that trunk. I would wait. Other- 
wise I might never see it again! The 
driver of the buckboard was a_ sturdy 
young lad with a fund of shrewd infor- 
mation about the country. His answers 
to questions came volubly. What body of 
water, _ that, showing intermittently, 
through rows of sad _ birches? Silver 
Lake. Any trout? Not to speak of, al- 
though the trout stream which had been 
our constant companion, emptied into it. 
The real catch was salmon—land-locked 
salmon, and fine ones. Size? From % 
to 12 pounds. What bait? Oh—just 
bring along some spoons and pork rind. 


WE walked to the lake, winding 
around grim mounds of brick, once 
used in the early attempts to smelter iron, 
and passing dismantled huts and hovels, 
bleakly significant of the activities which 
were no more. Old Round Top seemed 
strangely near now to our left. The 
youngster pointed across to a rift in the 
trees of the wooded shore. 

“My Father has a canoe hidden in th’ 
brush yonder,” he said, “drive down here 
with me frum camp some day an’ I'll 
show ye how t’ git yer salmon.” I made 
mental reservation of this suggestion. It 
may be mentioned in passing, that my 
later adventures there were somewhat 
more dangerous than I could ever have 
anticipated. 


WAS hungry beyond words. No sun, 

and that penetrating west wind blow- 
ing until my teeth chattered. My young 
guide solved the problem. A certain lady 
in a certain house divided her attention 
between washing clothes and_ serving 
meals. Lumberjacks made it profitable to 
run what passed for a restaurant. But it 
just so happened that we broke in upon 
her when she was elbow deep in a big 
batch of sudded clothes. Perhaps that 
accounted for scorched ham and frazzled 
eggs—but the meal was a godsend for the 
tram did not return from Brownville un- 
til five of that blustery afternoon. 

And, despite bribes and promises—the 
trunk had again been left behind. The 
lumberjack flour came before any gol- 
durned city fisherman! 

There was nothing to it, but to board 
the buckboard and be off, with a last part- 
ing injunction and supplication. 

And what a ride! 

The tram was a palatial Pullman by 
comparison ! 

Heading out from Katahdin, the road 
was comparatively traversable, since here 
it had been ironed out by the wagons of 
two years before, and the brush had not 
grown back into place. But there had 
been a rain, and the seep- 
age from the iron-filled 
mountain, finding its low- 
est level along the cordu- 
roy, made it a dull brown 
muck, into which low bal- 
sam branches sagged. As 
the passing wheels lifted 
them into the air, back 
they came with a spatter- 
ing “smack” with their 
weight of rusty mud! 


MILE out, and we were 
4 crossing mountains on 
what was no more than a 
very wild path. Up and 
down ...and by up I 
mean approximately 


STRAIGHT up! Wash- 


Field and Stream 


structions with uncanny knowledge of the 
effort required, stop a moment and then 
strain stubbornly upward. When a wheel 
slipped back into the mud again only the 
kindest of Fates stood in the way of a 
nasty spill. Torrential rains recognized no 
man-made trail, and the buckboard was as 
unreliable as a ship in a storm. I have 
never inall my experience traversed sucha 
3% miles! I could well understand how we 
might be headed for trout streams over 
which hung no clouds of common prac- 
tice. It was the very end of the world! 

Darkness had settled when we rum- 
bled up under a clump of aromatic bal- 
sams. It was cold and desolate and a 
drizzle had started. That wind from the 
westward had brought its inevitable toll. 
Here and there a light glimmered. 

And now for a surprise! 


Y supreme wish that stormy night 

was to wring the neck of the friend 
who had lured me on to a trap. Isola- 
tion! Primeval conditions! Just Arnold 
and a crude log cabin or two! I was the 
victim of a conspiracy. The descriptions 
were all misleading. They were—to put 
it quite bluntly—a parcel of lies—all lies! 
Isolation fiddlesticks! I might as well 
have gone to Sherburne’s or any other 
sizable fishing camp! 

The boy led me to the door of a com- 
fortable main lodge and I entered, drip- 
ping, disillusioned, to face—two rooms, 
glowing with friendly and quite civilized 
warmth. One was filled with tables... 
rough hewn to be sure, but numerous 
enough to accommodate two dozen per- 
sons at least. And the other room, with 
its big open fireplace, its wheezing wood 
stove, and its great easy lounge chairs, 
spelled anything but ... complete isola- 
tion. There were chatting men... and 
women! It was not until morning and 
daylight that I could trace signs of a 
compromise. These were the most in- 
teresting people I have ever met. The 
two rooms, with their stuffed animals and 
mounted fish, were simple, after all, and 
bred of the big woods. Lamplight had 
apparently glorified them and confused 
my vision, and disappointment had done 
the rest. 

+ ~ * * * 
RNOLD had given me a snug log 
cabin a few paces from the lake in 

which, because of its own good points and 
its off-the-track location, in a maze of 
forest trees, some of my confidence re- 
turned. And I profited by a restful skep 
in a bed made from cedar logs. 

3ut the first shock of my disillusion- 
ment was by no means dispelled. On 
this shore of the lake there were perhaps 


twelve of the little log cabins, in addition 
to the main building, already mentioned. 
Here meals were served after the conven- 
tional manner of such places, with the 
rustic lounge as a snuggery for night- 
time, reminiscences. 

A significant preoccupation character- 
ized the comparatively few people there, 
and they were all dyed-in-the-wool trout 
fishermen—just eighteen of them. After 
breakfast at the main lodge, I walked 
about the place and saw no one. They 
had disappeared as if by the wave of a 
magic wand! 


HAD done no more talking during the 

meal than was absolutely necessary. 
Here was a revolutionist, unexpectedly 
thrust into the camp of his enemies. Here 
was I, on a vacation which had been set 
apart for purposes of true experiment, 
confronted by everything from which I 
had so desperately resolved to escape. Oh, 
I could recognize their types—easily. 
“Rather not catch trout than use a 
worm,” had been the tail-end of one 
remark, overheard the night before. The 
same old cranks, the same old passionate 
o_o at the spiritual shrine of a 
sh! 

Would I see it through? My trunk 
had not arrived and it would be easy to 
sneak out of camp. I lit my pipe and 
walked down to the rocks at the foot of 
my own little cabin. 

Houston Pond is, say, five miles long 
by not more than one and three-fourths 
wide. It is a chummy, companionable, 
picturesque body of water. And my shack 
commanded a gorgeous view of it. There 
were islands, large and small, spotting 
their clumped balsam and pine and fir, 
against the dark green waters . . . islands 
charged with mystery and allurement. 
And nowhere else, save at our own place, 
could I mark signs of any habitation. 
Houston Pond is set in a wilderness, as 
primeval as anything fancy had pictured 
when I set out. This much was beginning 
to be apparent. 


ND for miles and miles around the 

same untraversed virgin solitude and 
peace held good. The PLACE was OK. 
Only the presence of others ... more 
than I had expected... put a damper 
on the expedition. But see what came of 
it all! 

In another hour it had started in to 
rain again—a deluge. That wind from 
the westward was a portent of at least 
three days. Any woodsman would set his 
watch by it. At 1:30 p.m. the buckboard 
came up through the woods from its 
boulder-climbing trail with my trunk. I 
resolved to stick it out... 
a day or so... and see 
what might transpire. 

The trunk was opened 
in my cabin, and my tackle 
gave me a quick, sharp 
call to the out-of-doors. I 
looked through the door- 
way ... it was teeming! 


ELUCTANTLYI 

plodded over to the 
lodge and, noticing no- 
body, sank wearily into 
one of those easy chairs 
by the stove. Four men 
sat in a corner—talking 
trout! A young girl, at- 
tired in khaki, a cap 
perched jauntily on her 
dark hair, was sharpening 








outs left jagged boulders 
in our path three feet 
high. The patient horse 
would come upon such ob- 
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Absolute Proof 








some hooks in another 
corner. I detested the at- 


mosphere. 
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“T wouldn’t fish with a man who used 
worms!” I heard someone exclaim. 

“There ought to be a law against an 
amateur going after trout in any event,” 
another added. 

The girl in khaki looked up and smiled. 

As for me...I wanted to murder 
them all. And down came that splashing, 
pattering insistent rain on the roof! Why 
had I not ordered the buckboard for a 
quick return? 

Arnold came in and did the one thing I 
most feared. He gave me a formal in- 
troduction to the lodge loungers. The 
four men were stolid, chilly, indifferent. 

“Another amateur,” I imagined they 
were saying. 


The Necessary Sense of Humor 


UT the young lady in khaki was less 

suspicious and far more sociable. I 
became enough interested to help file one 
of the refractory hooks after she had put 
a point into her finger. Came three o’clock 
and we were getting along famously. 


There was but one thing to do. I must 
out with the truth. I had to make a con- 
fession. Pride in my own viewpoint 
ached for some sort of expression. I told 
her what I thought of trout fishing and 
the tight-laced old unreconcilables who 
hedged it around with a million senseless 
details of practice and behavior, bait and 
buncombe. 

Her expression changed. At first she 
seemed extremely shocked. This altered 
to mild and complacent tolerance. It 


ended in a very confident smile. 

“Suppose we go out... right now... 
and try for brook trout up at Little 
Houston,” she said, with a spontaneity 
which was obviously inspired by some 
sudden purpose. 

“But it’s pouring!” I gasped. 

“What of it!” was her retort, “you are 


not afraid of a little rain are you?” 

The net was indeed tightening around 
me. 

“Very well,” I countered. “I’m cer- 
tainly game if you are. But mark this 
... if you think you can talk me out of 
my set beliefs and principles regarding 
trout, you’re mistaken. So don’t try.” 

“We'll see,” was her response. 

(To be continued) 
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The Necessary Sense of Humor 


EER-HUNTING requires phy- 

sical stamina, cool nerves, keen 

senses, experience—and a sense 

of humor. We may not laugh 

when things happen. It may require the 

perspective of time to make events seem 

funny, but sooner or later they will if we 
are decent sportsmen. 

Four of us, a Judge, a Surveyor, an 

Automobile Man, and I were camped for 

a time one winter near a certain lake in 


New Hampshire. We were seeking the 
elusive white-tail. For a day we merely 
ranged, watching for signs. The next 
morning we started out in earnest. 


The territory is sparsely settled, a farm 
here and there—many of them deserted— 
old orchards, slash, thickets, young birch 
and pine, big woods, brooks and ponds. 
The whole district is really, so far as 
deer are concerned, divided into two sec- 
tions. From the south end of the lake a 
wooded hog-back runs down to a big strip 
of wild country culminating in five or ten 
thousand acres of virgin forest. North 
and west of the lake is more wilderness, 
containing some two thousand foothills, 
several large swamps and a great deal of 
excellent deer cover. Connecting these 
two sections is a single strip of timber 
a few hundred yards wide. Only by fol- 
lowing this can deer keep entirely out of 
the open while passing from one section 
to the other. On one side lie open fields 
leading to a village; on the other are clear- 
ings by the lake. 


N the first morning of our actual hunt- 


ing, the four of us walked to the 
south end of the lake, turned west and 


tollowed the connecting link between the 
two timbered sections. We kept together 
over a little flat and up a hill that over- 
looked the junction of the connecting strip 
and the first big woods. There we sepa- 
rated after arranging appropriate signals. 
The Automobile Man went northwest, 
the Surveyor west where he was to stand 
presently on a little-used farm road, and 
the Judge and I went down into a little 
— from which we hoped to drive some 
eer 

This little valley was an ideal resting 
place for them. Through the middle ran 
a brook. On both sides of this were sev- 
eral yards of thick young pine growing up 
in the shade of larger trees. The wind 
was right—at the moment—and the 


By 
Winfield Doring 


ground was covered with several inches of 
new soft snow. What could be better? 

So the Judge and I, keeping a hundred 
feet apart, circled cautiously down into 
the little valley with guns poised and every 
sense alert. Then the fun began. First 
of all the wind flawed so that our scent 
was blown in exactly the direction in 
which we were moving. This condition 
lasted probably for only thirty seconds, 
but the damage was done. Ahead just 
far enough in the young pine so that we 
couldn’t see the cause, a tiny twig snapped 
very gently, oh, yes, very gently. The 
Judge and I looked at each other. I saw 
his lips move, and though I couldn’t hear, 
I suspected strongly that the Judge was 
saying things that judges aren’t supposed 
to Say. 


WE moved slowly forward, still ready 
for action, but all to no purpose. 
In a short time we came to four neat 
little depressions in the snow steaming 
yet from the warmth of deer flesh. See- 
ing that the tracks led northwest I raised 
my whistle and blew two loud blasts. 
After a whispered consultation, the 
Judge and I took up the tracks, one on 
each side. The deer had run at first with 
those long marvelously easy leaps of 
theirs, but in a quarter of a mile they 
settled down to a trot, then to a walk. 
We had traveled perhaps a half mile 
when the second thing happened. Off 
ahead arose a great shouting. So far as 
we could tell from the incoherent words 
and a lot of noise, someone was telling 
someone else to do something, what, we 
could not determine. After that it was, 
of course, useless to keep still. So the 
Judge and I made speed toward the com- 
motion. We thought it must have some- 
thing to do with our deer. Presently we 
came out on the road to which the Sur- 
veyor had been sent. There he was, sit- 
ting on a rock, his head in his hands, his 
rifle leaning negligently against a tree. 
“What’s happened?” asked the Judge 
and I in chorus. 
“Shut up,” observed the Surveyor with- 


cut looking up. 





‘THE Judge and I glanced at each cther, 
somewhat relieved to find that it had 
been nothing very serious. Then, because 
the Surveyor looked so terribly woebe- 
gone, we burst into laughter whereupon 
we were in no uncertain terms consigned 
to a horrible after life. Finally we got 
the story. 

The Surveyor had been standing in the 
road, bravely freezing to death, but fully 
determined that no deer should cross that 
road and retain his health and being. 
His courage had waned just a little—he 
didn’t tell us that—when he heard my 
whistle announcing that a deer was com- 
ing in his direction. Instantly he was on 
the alert, gun raised, finger on the trigger, 
covering the whole side of the road from 
which the whistle had sounded. A mo- 
ment later he heard a sound down the 
road. No, it wasn’t a deer. A farmer 
came over the brow of the hill some two 
hundred yards away, driving a pair of 
gray horses attached to a log sled. 

Then the deer did come. He would, of 
course, pick just that moment. Out of 
nowhere he appeared in the middle of the 
road, a big buck, “full of horns” as the 
Surveyor said. He stood just about mid- 
way between the Surveyor and the pair of 
grays, turning his head from side to side, 
looking first at the grays and then at the 
Surveyor “and chewing his cud like a 
d—— cow,” the latter said, though we al- 
ways wondered how he could tell at that 
distance. 


HE farmer sized up the situation at 

a glance. Being of a sporting turn 
of mind, he began to bawl advice and sug- 
gestions to the Surveyor. 

“Shoot him. Shoot him. Can’t you see 
him? Shoot him,” hollered the farmer 
jumping up and down and waving his 
whip. 

“The d—— fool,” added the Surveyor, 
bitterly at this juncture of his story, for 
the latter knew enough about lines to 
realize that a very small deviation of a 
bullet from his gun would get either the 
sporting farmer or one of the handsome 
grays. The deer stood there a while evi- 
dently enjoying the situation, then in a 
single bound, he landed far in some thick 
brush at the side of the road. The en- 
suing conversation between the Surveyor 
and the farmer I need not repeat. 

His story completed the Surveyor re- 
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turned to his dismal meditation while the 
Judge and I circled off to pick up the 
tracks of the other three deer. We found 
that they had come out nearly to the 
road, but apparently frightened by the 
farmer’s shouts had struck back into the 
woods at a run. As they quieted down 
very soon, however, the Judge and I de- 
cided to follow them. 

After the first mile they stopped to 
browse. We began to look for action. I 
knew that a little farther on, the cover 
thinned out into a broad meadow on the 
other side of which was a fringe of young 
pine near an old orchard. I was sure 
they would head for that. 


HEN we had started out that morn- 

ing the air had been decidedly win- 
try. Now the sun had come out bright 
and warm. I had anticipated this con- 
dition, and had dressed accordingly, pre- 
ferring to be a little chilly in the early 
morning rather than to swelter all the 
rest of the day on the track of some deer. 
The Judge, however, being averse to cold 
of any description, had swathed himself 
in flannel shirts, sweaters, and mackinaws 
which now in the growing warmth brought 
the perspiration in streams to his face as 
we ploughed through the soft snow. 

We advanced cautiously to the edge of 
the clearing. Sure enough. The tracks 
led straight across and in to the fringe 
of pine. The Judge and I glanced hap- 
pily at each other. 

“The orchard,” I whispered softly, and 
we smiled again. 

Separating a little we struck across the 
opening with every muscle tensely ready. 
Step by step we moved along through the 
snow making no sound, scarcely breath- 
ing. As we neared the fringe of young 
pine guarding the orchard, I raised my 
hand and signaled the Judge to proceed 
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with the utmost caution. Our ears were 
strained for the slightest noise, the snap 
of a twig, the muffled thud of a deer jump- 
ing, but instead of the tiny sound we ex- 
pected, we were suddenly almost deafened 
by four crashing rifle shots fired from 
a point about fifty yards ahead. 


ITH no further thought of caution 

we rushed through the young pines. 
In the orchard on the other side two six- 
teen-year old boys were bending over a 
fallen deer, a four-point buck. The Judge 
and I changed our somewhat precipitous 
gait to one more befitting our age. We 
ambled casually into sight. 

“Mawnin,” said one of the boys, look- 
ing up cheerfully. 

“Good morning,” I returned. “See you 
youngsters had a bit of luck”—the last in 
a rather disinterested manner. 

The boys noted the angle of our ap- 
proach. 

“You been follerin’ those deer?” asked 
one with a laugh. 

The Judge looked at me; I looked at 
him. 

“No,” he said, innocently suppressing a 
yawn. “Just wandered this way. Heard 
you shoot. Came over.” 

Vaguely something came into my mind 
about “the truth, the whole truth—” 

“The other ones went off that-a-way,” 
said one of the boys, pointing in the gen- 
eral direction of the next state. 

It was my turn now. “Oh, we’re not 
hunting very seriously,” I remarked. 
“We're just wandering around more for 
fun than anything else.” 


OTING those keen boyish eyes ex- 
amining me from head to foot, I 


sauntered over to look at the fine fat buck 
I couldn’t repress a 
seeing him 


the boys had shot. 


twinge of regret at lying 






Dead deer seem somehow so very 
dead because their immobility is in such 
huge contrast to their usual swiftness and 


there. 


agility. Whether I shoot one myself or 
whether someone else does doesn’t make 
any difference. I always ieel that touch 
of sorrow at the sight of one so very 
quiet on the ground. But I do love to 
hunt them. 

While I was bending over the buck, I 
heard a chuckle behind me. Turning 
quickly I saw that both boys were gaz- 
ing at my companion and_= grinning 
broadly. The Judge was leaning on his 
gun in a properly dignified attitude, but 
his face was still brick red from his 
haste in reaching the location of the 
recent gun fire, and the perspiration 
trickled over his features and dripped in 
big, gleaming, regularly-timed drops from 
his chin to the wet sno 


E retreated, leaving the field to the 
boys. 

That night after a large hot supper, 
we gathered round a roaring open fire to 
talk over the day—all except the Sur- 
veyor. Still glum, he sat apart by him- 
self. We let him alone, knowing that 
sooner or later an Irish sense of humor 
must break through the most determined 
attempt at gloom. It did. All of a sud- 
den, while the rest of us were quitely 
talking, the Surveyor burst into roars of 
laughter and continued until the tears ran 
down his face. He was seeing that pic- 
ture of the big buck, the sporting farmer 
with the handsome grays, and himself 
holding a futile rifle, and he was seeing 
it in a different light. 

We did get some excellent huntirg 
later and had very fair luck, but I truly 
believe that of all the days we had the 


recollection of that first one, with its 
humorous mishaps will stay with us 
longest. 








erroneous, 


a handicap. 





or less general impression that good men are not to be had on this side. 


GOOD GAME KEEPERS ARE TO BE 
HAD IN THIS COUNTRY 


The fact that preserve owners are occasionally sending abroad for game keepers suggests that there is a more 


Several years ago the best of the game keepers in this country formed the American Game Keepers Society 
with several definite objects in view, of which the principal were: 
First, to make a membership card in the Society a certificate of character and ability. 


Second, to make it easy for preserve owners to secure keepers and for keepers to get in touch with owners. 


A majority of the membership of the Society received its training abroad, but there are also a number of 
splendidly equipped men whose training has been wholly in this country. 


State game commissioners, preserve owners and others needing the services of game keepers will do well to 
address Mr. George M. Fayles, Secretary of the Society, Woolworth Building, New York City. 


An important point to be borne in mind is the undoubted fact that the keeper without experience in this coun- 
try, no matter what his ability, requires at least one season to learn conditions peculiar to it. 
Some of these imported men seem never to be able to adapt themselves to American conditions. 


The quality of the Society's membership is indicated by the fact that its membership includes such men as 
Adam Scott, head game keeper to Mr. Clarence Mackay; Harry T. Rogers, Superintendent, New York State Game 
Farms; Duncan Dunn, Superintendent, New Jersey State Farms; William Marshall, head game keeper to Mr. Robert 
L. Gerry; Alex G. MacVicar, head game keeper to Mr. Daniel Guggenheim, and others equally prominent. 


If such an impression does exist, it is 


He thus starts with 






























Tales of Record Fish and 


Fishing 
Edited by 
Ladd Plumley 


N one of his “Angling Sketches,” 
Andrew Lang tells how a chap who 
was to be married that same fatal 
morning got fast to the very whale 

of a salmon. For hours he battled the 
fish, and in trying to see if he’d be late at 
the country church and his wedding, his 
watch slipped from his grasp and fell 
into the water. 

At last the great salmon was brought to 
the shore, and the bridegroom never-to-be 
feli upon the giant fish. But the salmon 
slipped from his grasp and rolled itself 
back into the river. 

The story goes on how the mud-soaked 
angler, an hour and more late at the 
church door, throws himself before the 
scornful bridal-wreathed fair one. No 
wedding-cake. Later, the body of the 
wretched angler, in the river of his de- 
feat. Evidently Ophelia doings. The sad 
death of an angler, and not a grilled sal- 
mon, side-tracked what might otherwise 
—perhaps—have been a cooing honey- 
moon, 


RABBING your fish in your arms, as 

a method for landing it, if it is a 
giant of a fish, is surely sportsmanlike. 
Try it and see. In deep water you risk 
more than a wetting. Perhaps old Jonah 
tried out the dodge. And we know the 
fish did the swallowing instead of Jonah, 
leaving a tale for us to swallow. Some- 
times, however, it would seem the thing 
may work. 

Wag your ears forward. Here’s a fish 
story! Mr. Shegetaro Morikubo takes 
the platform. He will tell us of hugging 
a muskallunge to its death. The fish was 
originally taken on a Vim rod, a Pro- 
fessional reel, a Kingfisher line, and a 
South Bend lure. It weighed 39 Ibs., was 
50 inches in length and 24 inches in girth. 
Hugging the muskie to its death brought 
Mr. Morikubo the second prize in the 
muskallunge class of FieLp AND STREAM’S 
1923 Fishing Contest. 





AN ARMFUL OF MUSKIE 
By Shegetaro Morikubo 

HE first considerable frost of au- 

tumn had converted and painted the 
high wooded banks of the St. Croix River 
into a far-spreading and mammoth tapes- 
try of glowing and quite indescribable 
color. A rapid surging current, tarrying 
behind a rocky point, which projected 
from one of the steep embankments, ed- 
died in the blue waters of the river, and 
into the wide pool into which I flung my 
lure. 

A huge muskallunge rose slowly to- 
ward the surface, but struck ,the lure a 
bit short. Then he swam lazily toward 
the deeper channel, and disappeared in the 
water from my view. A few more casts, 
however, and—bang! The muskie tugged 
heavily on my line, some sixty feet or so 
away toward a big deadhead; and at once 
made an attempt to jump and thus re- 
lieve his big jaw from the hooks. But 


somehow I managed to check the fellow. 
In a few minutes of battling the fish I 
brought him near enough to the shore so 


I could see him. His beauty and size 
thrilled me through and through, some- 
thing as if an electrical charge passed 
through my body and up and down my 
back. 


HE surely was a superb specimen. His 
fins and tail, in color like the frost- 
bitten maple leaves near the pool, spread 
out and quivered, while his huge form, 
surcharged with energy, moved here and 
there uneasily. 

The muskie shook his head from side 
to side, and then lunged forward. Furi- 
ously he churned out toward the very 
middle of the river, and out there the des- 
perate battle began with my finned and 
powerful antagonist. He fought over 
every inch of the battleground, but was 
again brought near the shore. Down in 
the clear water I could see that two out 
of the three hooks were dangling loose 
from his jaws, and that only a single hook 
was keeping its hold. One more shake of 
the big head, and I believed that he would 
certainly break away. 

The great fish swam about nervously, 
his big eyes shining, his great fins and 
broad tail spread out and quivering. I 
faced a problem as big as the fish itself, 
and, indeed, some bigger. The bottom of 
the pool was not unlike that of a giant 
bowl. If I were to land the great fish, 
I had no other means than with my bare 
hands. Some problem, that, as all fisher- 
men will understand. 


66 H!” I cried to Bruce, my fourteen- 

year-old son, who was with me and 
at a little distance. “Oh!” I cried. “Stab 
him with your hunting knife!” 

“Don’t ask me to do a thing like that!” 
Bruce sank back. “It wouldn’t be sports- 
manlike, you know!” 

“Then there’s no other way!” I yelled 
back. “You must take a chance. You 
must wade deep into the water and grab 
that fish with your hands!” Some propo- 
sition that, to put up to a fourteen-year- 
old boy. But that day Bruce had his 
nerve right with him. 

Quietly Bruce waded into the pool, un- 
til he was fully hip-deep. He waited. 
Carefully I drew the fish in toward shore, 
and at a right angle to the embankment, 
until the great head was almost touching 
the shore-line. “Grab him!” I cried. 
“Now’s your chance!” 


ara. with his nerve right with him, 
3ruce plunged after the muskie. But 
the great fish made a sudden leap, and 
thus evaded the grasp of the boy. But 
again Bruce splashed after the fish, only 
again to have the muskie, which seemed 
to understand the tactics of its enemy, 
make a frantic and surging leap. This 
time the muskie waited, its great jaws 
wide open, its eyes glaring fiendishly, and 
all its fins spread out and bristling. It 
seemed to make itself all ready for the 
next attack of the persistent human 
enemy. 

“Give it a little time!” I shouted. “Per- 
haps it will quiet down some. Give it a 
little time!” 
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“All right!” sang back the boy, quietly 
moving nearer the fish. 

Presently Bruce made his rapid attack. 
And this time he managed to seize the 
muskie and hug it against his body. Then 
he attempted to shove the fish to the 
shore. And it is only stating the bare 
unpolished fact to say that the struggle 
became wildly furious, a struggle to the 
very death, as it were. The struggle of a 
big muskie with a fourteen-year boy. The 
fish splashed, surged and plunged, churn- 
ing the water into suds and foam. I could 
hardly tell which was the muskie and 
which was Bruce. But for a time Bruce 
managed to retain his vise-like grip of his 
fish enemy. 


URING all this nerve-rattling and 

water-churning mixup was par- 
tially holding the muskie by the slender 
line. Now, seeing that the grip of my son 
was slipping away, and realizing that the 
line might at any moment snap, I actually 
threw the rod away from me. I myself 
was about to leap into the water, thus re- 
inforcing what scemed a lost battle. Just 
at this moment Bruce, bracing himself, 
and with a mighty heave, managed to 
shove the muskie upon the shore. But 
immediately the great pike twisted its 
powerful body into a kind of giant cork- 
screw, and seemed to hurl the boy away 
from it. With one great leap it was in 
the water again. 

There was but one thing to do, and I 
did ‘it. Instantly I myself leaped forward, 
and fell upon the muskie, seizing it by the 
gills and dragging it to the shore. The 
big fight was over. 

Bruce and I carried the muskallunge 
over the embankment, and laid it upon 
the grass. Not a scratch on its magnifi- 
cent body. 

As to its weight, the muskie weighed 
39 pounds, and two days after it was 
caught. In the language of “Smiling Bill 
Vogt,” our champion fly caster, it was, 
indeed, “a perfect specimen.” 

As to that fight! I’ve attempted to tell 
it. But how can mere feeble words give 
an idea of such a struggle with a giant 
member of the pike family! 





These most interesting stories are 
continued from month to month. 
They are taken from our files of the 
Prize Winners in our Annual Prize 
Fishing Contest and are edited by 
Ladd Plumley, editor of our Fish 
and Fishing Department. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles, 
man's exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope.—The Editor. 





Do not hesitate te write us for advice and criticism. 





We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Questions 












THE FIRST STEP IN REDUCING 
AMMUNITION COST 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HINGS seem to be looking up a bit 
for us shooters. Some of the powers 
that be have suddenly realized that the war 
is over. We are beginning to get Swedish 
matches again that light, and a short time 
five-cent 


ago I actually saw a cigar to 
try ’em on. Not that I smoke cigars, but 
the five-cent stinkerino was an American 


institution which most of us thought was 
as extinct as the dodo. 

What’s that got to do with shootin’? 
Lots! Forthcoming events cast their 
shadows before and there is every reason 
to believe that the cost of ammunition is 
about to begin to commence to slide in 
our favor. 

First, the Winchester Company sat up 
and took notice, coming forth with a re- 
duction of nine simoleons per thousand 


on their light trap loads. It’s a short- 
weight load—234 drams—but it’s good 
enough to make records and it’s a lot 


better than the game deserves at present. 
I know a dyed-in-the-wool grouse shooter 
7 this office who looks after the finances 

i Firtp AND StrEAM who has used noth- 
ing heavier for years, and to see him kill 
them would convince you that the 2%- 
dram load is the goods with number nines 


in a twelve-bore during October. 

Anyway, whether you like it or not the 
load’s a good one for clay birds and war- 
rants the saving of $9 for theatre tickets 
and then some. 

Then come rumors of a general reduc- 
tion on a standard line of shells by the 
U. S. Cartridge Company. They haven't 
told me anything about it yet, but the 
authority for the information is good. 


And that is not all, for that wideawake 


gang at East Alton who have kept a lot 
of munition producers from a_ good 
night’s rest guessing what the next stunt 


Would be have a brand new one to spring 
on us. 


HE Western Cartridge Company has 
contributed largely to the improvement 


of sporting ammunition since the War. 
They have in fact done more for the 
shooters in this period than any other 
organization of their kind, but their 
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latest effort will appeal more forcibly 
to the majority of sportsmen than their 
past performances. Touch a man’s pocket 
and you reach his heart has as much 
truth in it as the old adage regarding 
his stomach. 

In announcing the production of their 
latest development the XPert Shell, they 
are taking the first step toward filling our 
demand tor cheaper shotgun ammunition. 
We do not know much about these shells 
as yet having never seen one—much 
less shot them, but the glad tidings must 
be spread. Whether the shell proves to 
be a real success or not it has started 
the ball rolling in the right direction and 
is sure to bear fruit. This comes as a 
natural development following the expe- 
rience which they had in loading Super 
X loads. 

The shell is designed to give the 
sportsmen ammunition which in _ all 
respects will be practically a smokeless 
powder load at a very little increase in 
price over the black powder class of 
shells. They estimate at present that 
the new shell will be sold at about: five 
cents a box more than is now asked for 
the black powder variety and the case 
will be practically a duplication of those 
used for loading black powder ammuni- 
tion. XPert shells will be confined not 
to a few loads for special long range 
work as is the case in connection with 
Super X ammunition but will be pro- 
vided in twelve, sixteen and twenty bore 
sizes from 34 drams and 1% oz. of shot 


in the twelve bore loads down to 2% 
drams and % oz. loads in the twenty 


including all popular sizes of shot from 
ten to BB. 

We have received a long detailed report 
from the manufacturers regarding this 
ammunition which in brief is as follows: 

In regards to velocity they are prepared 
to furnish the XPERT Shell with veloci- 
ties which are similar to those provided 
in black powder loads and as some of us 
are aware, black powder shells have been 
loaded to quite high velocities for many 
years. In fact, a little higher than the 
same __ specifications with smokeless 
powder shells. Consequently, the velocity 
will be a little higher with the XPert 
load than with similar combinations in 
standard Smokeless shells. 





In order to place such a shell on the 
market which would be perfectly safe for 
use in the many millions of guns used, 
it has been necessary to work to very 
low pressures, practically a duplicate of 
those found in black powder, and this 
has been the most difficult problem which 
they have had to overcome. It has been 
made possible only through experiment 
with progressive burning powders similar 
to those used in Super X ammunition, but 
there is a joker in every pack. Progres- 
sive burning powders present difficulty 
when loaded in light charges such as one 
ounce in twelve gauge and, therefore, it 
has been necessary to control the igni- 
tion feature of progressive burning 
powder in order to bring about a satis- 
factory result. The pressure developed 
by the powder used in the XPert Shell 
will run from 500 to 1000 Ibs. per square 
inch higher than the usual pressure in 
black powder shells of the same specifica- 


tions, an increase which, in the editors’ 
minds, is of no serious consideration 
for they will still be well within the 
safety limits and below the pressures 
exerted by the maximum _ smokeless 
charges. 


The Western Cartridge Company claim 
big things for their new product in pat- 
tern, reporting that tests show patterns 
to run from 5 to 10 per cent better than 
those secured from the black powder 
shell. We intend to secure a large batch 
of black powder ammunition and make 
a careful analytical test of pattern and 
penetration with similar loads of XPert 
shells as soon as the latter are received. 
They also claim, which one would expect, 
that the recoil of the XPert Shell is 
lighter than that of the black powder 
load, this being due to the powder having 
a burning rate of 50 per cent greater 
barrel time than black powder. 

During the War, the Western Cart- 
ridge Company had a smokeless powder 
plant at Springfield—a portion of which 
had been moved to East Alton where the 
new powder is to be produced under the 
name of Nu Blend. It is claimed to be 
a distinct Western development, being a 
progressive burning, high velocity, low 
breech pressure powder with a _ conse- 
quent sustained impulse and a shortening 
of the shot column in flight, so character- 
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Sport Twin Features 


Champion of lightweight, 
two-cylinder motors 
Quiet, Smooth Power — Balanced 


twin design prevents vibration. 
Exhaust eifted to low purr. 

Flexible Speed Control—Accelerates 
from 600 to 2100 R. P. M. in 


one second. Specially designed 
Zenith carburetor. - 


Easy Starter—Whitls flywheel past 
4 firing points. Instant starting. 
Automatic Reverse—Pressure on til- 


ler reverses drive from full speed 
ahead to astern. Safe and certain. 


Built-in-flywheel Magneto — Evin- 
rude designed and built. No 
heavy, uncertain batteries. 

Safety Tilt-Up—Swings gear hous- 
ing clear out of water. Protects 
motor from snags and shallows. 


Makes beaching easy. 
Weight—4o pounds, complete. 


Sar nse days ahead! Time now to Hsing 
planning your outing equipment. Time now 
to cross oars off your list of “fishin’ tools”, once 
and forever. Time now to select the boat-power 
that will add new joys to your water trips for 
many seasons to come. 


A sturdy little Evinrude Sport Twin will prove 
the best addition you have ever made to your 
outing kit. Here is boat-power in its handiest 
form—with all the dependable sturdiness that the 
name Evinrude guarantees. 


See your sporting goods or hardware dealer to- 
day. Or write for our latest catalog illustrating 
and describing Evinrude Motors in full detail. 


Evinrude Motors are made in re models, both 
one and two cylinders — detachable and built-in. 





EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


119 EVINRUDE BUILDING MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
DISTRIBUTORS: 
69 Cortland St., New York, N. Y. 119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 
259 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 211 Morrison Street, Portland, Ore 

















Evinrude Motor Co. 
119 Evinrude Building, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Gentlemen: Send me your latest, illustrated catalog. 


Name 
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MARBLES 


Outing Equipment 
f For absolute 

dependence in 

i ; : any emergency 
you can rely 
upon anything 
bearing the 
name Marble’s. 
It's a safe guide 
when selecting 
Axes, Knives, Gun 
Sights and Cleaning 

Implements, etc. 


Safety Pocket Axe 
Indispensable toevery out- 
door man. Small enough 
to carry in pocket or 
belt, yet large enough 
tofellatree. Toolsteel 
blade, carefully tem- 
pered and sharpened; 
drop-forged metal han- 
die, hard rubber side 
plates. Nickel-plated 
guard is spring-hinged 
and lead-lined. No. 2, 
11-in. handle, 234 x 4- 
in blade, $3.25. No. 3, 
1134-in handle, 234x434 
in. blade, $3.50. 


Marble’s Ideal Knife 
Forged razor steel, hand 
tempered and tested. 
Blade is adapted to 
sticking and skinning. 
Oval ground at back of 
point for chopping bones, 
etc. Keen, heavy and beautifully 
made. No. 41, yo 2 handle, 
No. 42, staghorn handle. 
an No.41 No.4 
4%-in blade, with sheath, $2.50 $3.25 
S-in. blade, with sheath, 2.75 3.50 
-in. blade, with sheath, 3.00 
-in. blade, withsheath, 3.25 \. 
8-in, blade, with sheath, 3.50 4.25 
10% Revenue Tax to be added. 


Waterproof Matchbox 


Don't take a Chance on carrying wet 











keeps matches perfectly dry under 
all conditions — even 
under water. Opened 
and closed jnsiantly 
fn the dark, Heavily 
nickeled, seamless- 
drawn brass, diameter 
about 34 inchinside: 
60 cents. 


Handy Compass 


You can’t afford to take a trip with- 
out a Marble’s Compass. Waterproof 
screw case. Absolutely accurate. Can’t 
demagnetize, Safety it Compass, fast- 
ens to coat or belt, stationary dial, $1.50: 
revolving dial, $1.75.Pocket Compass,sta- 
tionary dial, $1.25; revolving dial, $1.50. 

If you can'tget Marble’s Outing 

Equipment from your dealer's, 

we will fll your order direct, 





Send for our catalog. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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istic of progressive burning types of 
powders. 

In order to secure proper combustion, 
it is necessary to incorporate the oxygen 
bearing ingredients to secure proper igni- 
tion when used with light charges of 
shot. In other words, a booster charge 
of black rifle powder is used with the 
nitro cellulose base propellent. 

They do not claim that the powder 
should be classified strictly as a smoke- 
less propellent. At the same time, they 
insist most emphatically that it is not 
a semi-smokeless powder. If the shell 
meets with approval it will certainly be 
a big step in advance for the large users 
of ammunition and should prove to be 
the greatest boon to trap and duck 
shooters. ; 

We have long complained of the cost 
of ammunition, but in this respect we 
are much more fortunate than sports- 
men abroad where ammunition has in- 
creased fully as much as ours in cost 
and depreciated proportionately in effec- 
tiveness. We have no complaint in 
regards to our American shells. They 
stand on a pinnacle high above any pos- 
sible foreign shells for uniformity and 
effectiveness and consequently the XPert 
shell will have to be a good one indeed 
despite its low cost to compete. 

A comparison of costs would not be 
out of order. Taking prices from the 
Western catalog, we find that the stand- 


, 
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ard twelve gauge of 3 drams and 1 
ounce of shot lists for $37 a thousand. 
Going into heavier loads for duck shoot- 
ing we find g@ 3% drams Smokeless 
powder listed for $60.75 per thousand 
as compared to black powder 3% drams 
of powder and 11/7 of shot for $40. 
We consequently expect the new XPert 
shell at an increase of five cents a box 
for black powder loads to cost $41 per 
thousand for 3% and 1% loads—a reduc- 
tion of practically one-third. We feel 
confident that this shell will be greeted 
with considerable interest when it is 
placed upon the market. 

The average sportsman in this country 
does not have to give very serious con- 
sideration to the cost of his shells, for 
the average shooter in the few days’ hunt- 
ing he has in this almost shot-out land 
of ours does not fire 100 shells a season 
legitimately, and from indications along 
the highways, a lot of these must be 
used to pattern non-trespass notices, sign- 
boards, telegraph insulators and _ such, 
placed there for the nimrod’s use by a 
thoughtful and sympathetic public. But 
to the small boy, the quail shooters of the 
South and West, the wildfowler, and 
more particularly the. trapshooters, the 
cost of shells is a real serious item of 
expense. That is, unless daddy has left 
him a soap factory or such to shoot up. 

It is time that a reduction in cost was 
made, and we believe it is on its way. 





VERYONE knows that good re- 
sults cannot be expected from 
using No. 2 shot on quail or No. 
8 on geese. Information on the 

proper shotgun load is common knowl- 
edge. Experienced bird hunters are all in 
practical agreement on these matters, be- 
cause we have so many men who have 
had long experience on all varities of 
winged game. With the number of dif- 
ferent cartridges being produced for each 
of our various rifles we are quickly com- 
ing to a condition as regards our rifle 
ammunition that is analogous to that of 
shotgun ammunition. We are getting such 
a number of special purpose loads for all 
of our more 
popular rifles 
that we need to 
know how to 
choose _ the 
proper load for 
a particular 
use. Unfortu- 
nately, infor- 
mation on the 
proper rifle car- 
tridge for a 
particular use 
is not nearly as 
well dissemi- 
nated as in the 
case of the 


& 
shotgun. In g % ug 
fact, with the 3 73 
recent intro- : md 2 s 


duction of 
many new load- 
ings of cartridges the issue has become 
very much beclouded, largely because 
so many sportsmen with exceedingly 
limited experience have written much 
that had been better left unsaid, so 
that, for example, the seeker for the 
best cartridge for our really big game is 
as likely as not to be urged to use some- 
thing that is absolutely unsuited, and at 





its best only on small game. Because a 








The Proper Cartridge For Big Game 


Major Townsend Whelen 


cartridge has killed a deer neatly at short 
range is no proof that it will perform 
satisfactorily on larger and tougher game 
at longer range. 


N the interest of humanity and conser- 

vation alone it would seem that the 
truth in these matters should be set forth. 
It often happens that through the im- 
proper choice of a cartridge a hunter 
wounds two or three animals before he 
finally succeeds in getting one. Most of 
these wounded animals die within a few 
days, after great suffering. Surely our 
lawmakers and conservationists did not 
intend when they framed the game laws 
and set a bag 
limit, say of 
one moose per 
man, that a 
hunter should 
be permitted to 
inflict fatal 
wounds” on 
three of these 
animalsina 
single season. 
A continuation 
of this state of 
affairs means 
sinful waste, 
needless suffer- 
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, a ing, and a grad- 
8 62 te g ual disappear- 
uP 3° P38 ance oft our 
= €: Eo game. 
a m- Ro The effect of 


rifle bullets of 
various design, and fired at various veloci- 
ties, are well known to many hunters of 
wide experience, but cannot possibly be 
known except by hearsay to those whose 
sport has been confined to but one species 
or locality. Unfortunately, the latter class 
and their opinions are in the majority by 
far. As an example, take the case of two 
writers of nation-wide reputation on this 
subject, whose articles appear almost 
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Swing a Kodak 
from your shoulder 


And then you take home the trip. It’s all 
easy the Kodak way and you'll find it fun 
from the first. 





Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 
At your dealer's 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y ., 1% kedt ciy 











1237 





Field and Stream—March, 1924 








Sy 
| al 


Qy)i!/ 





HII A 





ma 
ne 
i 


\ 2 


fl 


SK your dealer to let you 
handle a Smith & Wesson 
Superior Revolver. Not only 
its sturdy appearance, but its 
dependable construction and 
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we proved accuracy will impress 6. 
you. You need only to feel it KA 
zs in your hand to be assured of Zs 
= its surpassing merit and of its x 
worthiness to be called =)" 
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Manufacturers of Superior Revolvers 
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they bear, plainly marked on the barrel, the name 


SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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Western Representative: 
Andrew Carrigan Company, Riaito Bldg., San Francisco, Cal, 
Los Angeles, Cal., Seattle, Wash. 
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monthly in our sporting publications. One 
had never killed a head of big game in 
his life, while the other has killed but 
one animal larger than deer, and all his 
deer have been shot in one locality. 


VEN when the caliber is identical, bul- 

lets of various design, and fired at 
various velocities, give quite different ef- 
fects on various species of big game. A 
bullet may well be of correct design for 
a certain velocity, but be entirely wrong 
for either a higher or lower speed of 
flight. A bullet may be too heavy or too 
light. Almost all cartridges have a spe- 
cial use at which they excel the others. 
But no one cartridge is best for all uses, 
although the most powerful cartridge will 
always kill the smallest game just as 
quickly and as dead as the load specially 
adapted to that game. Neither energy nor 
velocity are sure proof of the killing 
qualities of a cartridge; bullet design, 
weight, and caliber must also be taken 
into consideration. 

Turn, now, to the sketch herewith, 
showing a number of our bullets, both 
past and present. The first on the list is 
the 170-grain soft-point bullet for the 
30-30 cartridge, first introduced May 16, 
1895. It was originally loaded to give 
a muzzle velocity of 2,000 feet per sec- 
ond. This cartridge proved to be excel- 
lent for deer. The bullet was just the 
right design for this game and for the 
muzzle velocity, having just enough 
weight to carry it through either the hind 
quarters or shoulders into the vitals, and 
a thickness of jacket and exposure of 
lead at the soft point that made it mush- 
room well and still hold together. When 
the cartridge first came out I used it 
with fine success on both mule and black- 
tailed deer, getting in all twelve of these 
animals with my .30-30 rifle without a 
failure of any kind. But this cartridge 
has always failed on larger game because 
the bullet weight was not sufficient to 
allow the bullet to retain the momentum 
or energy necessary to penetrate through 
the shoulders or hind quarters of larger 
or tougher animals. While the cartridge 
has often been used on such game it has 
usually taken three or four shots to kill, 
caused needless suffering, and permitted 
many animals to escape to die a lingering 
death. The .30-30-170, however, gained an 
enormous popularity, and for the past 
twenty years has been easily the most 
widely used of any of our big-game car- 


‘tridges because the rifle adopted to it is 


light, handy and cheap, and the ammuni- 
tion also was relatively cheap. A Win- 
chester Model 94 carbine used to sell for 
$15 and the ammunition for $3.80 per 
hundred, and country stores and trading 
posts stocked up with it almost ex- 
clusively. Also, it frequently happened 
that some tyro sportsman with little ex- 
perience would make a very lucky kill 
with it, and would rush into print to 
extol its great virtues. But the .30-30 
failed miserably in the interior of Alaska 
and Yukon Territory where really big 
game was plentiful and deer were ab- 
sent. In this country and in the parts of 
our Rockies, where elk and bear used to 
be plentiful, the .30-40-220 quickly became 
the favorite cartridge. About 1906 one of 
our leading sporting magazines took a 
census of opinion of all our leading West- 
ern guides and sportsmen as to rifles for 
big game, and the .30-40 stood in the lead 
by a very large margin. The bullet of 
this cartridge is No. 2 in the sketch, and 
while it had the same construction as the 
.30-30 bullet, and was fired at the same 
initial velocity, its greater weight of 220 
grains permitted it to retain its momentum 














ET RNR GRR ECA A I 








Field and Stream—March, 1924 


= 











1 & 
~ ‘ 
“ale a me The New 
* Ne — ° ‘ Beautifully finished 
bn Li oa ay Twin with nickel trimmings. 
A motor you will be 
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No Other Rowboat Motor 


Combines all these Features! 


Bosch Magneto—Zenith Carburetor—twin cylin- 
ders—no v ribration—light weight—direct drive— 
lots of speed! A motor that no other dare or can 
follow—that drives your boat where’er ‘twill float 
—that neither weeds, shallows nor hidden obstruc- 
tions can stop or damage—the only motor that 
gives you 100% use of your boat! No other motor 
compares with the wonderful new 


| IBERTY 


LLE 


The direct drive, in itself, is an achievement that IN alone in outboard 
motor designing. Tested by thousands of users over a period of four years, 
it has proven its superiority over all vertical and so-called “tilting” motors. 
Four years ago we challenged other builders to follow us through weeds, 
shallows and over sunken obstructions. That challenge has never been 
accepted and still stands. 











TheSingle-Cylinder Liberty 
The Motor That Proved the 
Direct-Drive Principle ¢ $8 50° 
complete with battery ig- 
nition. Same principle as the Liberty 
Twin but of single cylinder design 
and very moderately 


priced. 


Bosch Magneto 


The world’s standard ignition system. Magneto is mounted on a rocking 
cradle, specially designed by Caille and Bosch engineers, and gives a uni- 
form hot spark at any speed. The best ignition system money can buy. 
Backed by 2,100 Bosch Stations for quick service if needed. 









Zenith Carburetor Motorcycle Control Easily Carried 









The special Zenith C: irburetor used 
on the Liberty Twin is a “Little 
Brother” of the carburetor used on 
every Liberty Aeroplane Motor 
built. No troublesome “needle 
valves” — the a gas mixture 
positively assured. Operates auto- 
matically—noadjustment required. 


Ask for Measuring Chart to assist you in figuring value of all outboard motors—free 
AMES WALKER CO., 123 Light St., Baltimore, Md. 


The entire control is in the tiller 
handle—the hand that steers con- 
trols the speed. A twist of the wrist 
times the hot, Bosch spark. Thumb 
pressure on button at end of steer- 
ing handle stops the motor. Sim- 
plicity itself. No other motor is 
so easily operated. 


The Caille Liberty Twin is so light 
it can be easily carried anywhere. 
Telescoping shaft can be quickly 
detached by loosening winged nut. 
Motor comes in special chest hav- 
ing two handles for convenient 
carrying. Can be shipped anywhere 
or carried on running bos ard of car. 


Send to Nearest Branch Office for Literature 


E. J. WILLIS CO., 85 Chambers St., New York City 


WEEKS, HOWE, "EMERSON co., ‘90 Market St., San seagelesn, Cal. 


FREMONT ELECTRIC CO., 742 N. 34th St., Seattle, Wa 
RAPP- HUCKINS co., ING., 57-59 Haverhill St., Boston, Mass. 


The Caille Perfection Motor Co., 6217 2nd Boulevard, Detroit, Michigan 
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PRONOUNCED ‘‘CAIL’* 
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JA 
LESLIE FRANKS, 5100 N. Bernard St., Chicago, Ill. 
DENWALD, 1209 H. St., Washington, | Wok 


Rowboat 
Motors 


To Dealers 


We build a complete line of out- 
board motors to suit any purse. 
Don’t fail-to get our liberal 
proposition to established deal- 
ers. Some good territory still 
open. But act quickly. 


















1239 




























































Ef as ( 

Be Comfortable. 
Rain, cold or raw winds only add 

zest to your outdoor pleasures when 


you've got the all-weather protection 
of a Duxbak Outfit around you. 
Duxbak Cloth is a rainproof, closely 
and remarkably strong. Double 
Resists wind, weather 
years. 


woven, 
at exposed parts. 
and wear. Serves for many 

Kamp-it Outfits are lighter-weight 
garments, not rainproofed. Usually 
preferred by the ladies and for sum- 
mer wear. 

Send for 1924 Style Book, showing 
all the Duxbak and Kamp-it Gar- 
ments and their features for outdoor 
comfort, convenience and protection. 
Write for your copy today. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORPORATION 


2 Noyes Street Utica, N. Y. 


Duxbak and Kamp.it 







































Outing Clothes 
CAMPERS HUNTERS 
SPORTSMEN 


Write for free circular 
on 
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ment The Light 


Instantly 











of a Thou- ‘ detached 
rom your 
sand Uses gun, LITE SITE 


is the most power- 
ful hand searchlight 
on the market. 


Campers, Autoists, Hunters, 
Trappers, Farmers, en- 
thusiastic. Write 


The Luxite Company 
Box 266 H Warren, Pa. 


Want to Swap Guns? 


T will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 























JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 
** Soft Red Rubber Cushion ”’ 

Used by the hest shots in the world. Slanting holes take up 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle. 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Sendfor Cireular 



















or energy so well that it would almost 
always penetrate through bone or muscle 
of our largest animals, irrespective of the 
direction in which they were facing, and 
get into the vitals. I used this cartridge 
with the greatest success in northern 
British Columbia in 1906. On all game 
it killed as well as any of the much more 
powerful rifles I have used since that 
time, but of course we would now hardly 
choose it because its trajectory is such 
that it would be difficult to make sure 
hits on game at ranges over about 225 
yards. 


ULLET No. 3 serves to _ illustrate 

either the .33 W. C. F. bullet of 200 
grains or the .32 Winchester Special bul- 
let of 170 grains. The exposed lead was 
formed into a flat point to function more 
efficiently in rifles having tubular maga- 
zines. These bullets have always been 
known as meat spoilers. They went to 
pieces entirely too easily even at the low 
velocity of 2,000 f. s.; they failed to pene- 
trate deeply enough on heavy game, and 
they flew to pieces soon after entering, 
spoiling a lot of meat on the near side of 
the animal. The .32 Special, despite its 
slightly increased velocity over the .30-30, 
was not as good a killer on large game 
as the latter cartridge, entirely because 
of bullet construction. 
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" most exclusively by all the noted English 


big game hunters, men who shot all the 
world over with it. Take the case of Cap- 
tain Stigand himself. He spent over fif- 
teen years exploring, mapping, and hunt- 
ing: through East Africa from Rodesia 
north to Abyssinia. In comparison with 
such an experience that of any American 
sportsman that I know of pales into in- 
significance. This Stigand bullet, shown 
as No. 4 in the illustration, has a very 
thick jacket inclosing all of the bullet ex- 
cept only a mere pin point of lead just 
barely exposed for a diameter of about 
05-inch at the very point. Viewed from 
the side the exposed lead cannot be seen. 
This was the type of bullet used exclu- 
sively by the late Captain F. C. Selous, 
undoubtedly the most experienced big 
game hunter the world has ever known 
or ever will know. Of it he said: “The 
form of bullet which I long ago found 
to work very satisfactorily with a .303 
rifle was the Government dum-dum, and 
since then I have never used any other 
kind. The principle of the dum-dum is 
to leave the lead at the top of a nickel- 
coated bullet slightly exposed. This 
causes the bullet to expand, but not to 


break into small pieces when passing 
through an animal. Very few wounded 
animals will escape the hunter, or live 


long after having been struck with one 








At the request of the Editor, Major Whelen has prepared 
a series of eight short practical articles on rifle adjust- 
ment and shooting, which will begin in the April issue. 
Though written in simple language for the beginner, they 


will hold the interest of the expert. 


P.A.C. 








We Americans are prone to consider 
only our own experiences and our own 
weapons and ammunition. But really the 
English sportsmen have had a much wider 
and more varied experience with game 
rifles and their cartridges. There are so 
many Britishers who have spent a life- 
time in hunting in many lands, for all 
kinds of game, with all sorts of weapons, 
that we can get a lot of the best kind of 
information from them. Going back only 
to the advent of the small bore and smoke- 
less powder, we find that the Britisher 
has been very enthusiastic over the .256 
Mannlicher rifle. From about 1895 almost 
to date this rifle has been to him about 
what the .30-30 and later the Springfield 
has been to us, that is the standard weapon 
for all medium-large game. The rifle and 
cartridge are quite similar to the 6.5 mm. 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer which has become 
quite familiar lately in this country, but 
the cartridge case has a rim, and the muz- 
zle velocity is higher. The muzzle ve- 
locitv of the 160-grain .256 bullet is about 
2,300 f.s., which is about 200 feet higher 
than usually obtained with either Ameri- 
can or German ammunition in short bar- 
relled Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifles. But 
the experienced Englishmen who shot all 
the world over with this rifle used a bullet 
far different from that seen in American 
and German ammunition for the 6.5 mm. 
rifle. This bullet is popularly known as 
the Stigand bullet, and was designed by 
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Captain C. H. Stigand. It was used al- 


of these bullets, and it is, therefore, a 
very deadly and at the same time humane 
form of projectile to use. Any ordinary 
military bullet, whether for the Mann- 
licher or the .303 rifle, can be quickly 
turned into a dum-dum, by rubbing down 
the nose on a rough file, until the lead 
is just exposed. 


FRIEND who has had probably as 

much experience on big game as any 
American sportsman has used this Sti- 
gand bullet for years in hunting all species 
of big game from Mexico to the Arctic 
Circle. He spent one whole year on the 
north side of the Alaskan Range studying 
the habits of the game, and here he was 
fortunate enough to get a large number 
of grizzlies. He told me that repeatedly 
when he happened to strike these bears 
through the hindquarters the bullet would 
expand well but would hold together, and 
would plough right through to the fore- 
quarters, being frequently found under 
the skin of the shoulders or neck, a thing 
that none of our American bullets will 
do. From all the evidence that I have 
been able to gather the Stigand form of 
bullet is the most efficient for big game. 
It should be made with a heavy jacket 
at least .03-inch thick, without any can- 
nelure. Just a bare pinhead of lead should 
be exposed at the very tip. It should 
weigh in 6.5 mm. 160 grains, 7 mm. 175 
grains, .30 caliber—220 grains, .35 caliber 
—280 grains, and .40 caliber—400 grains. 
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The safe, dependable light 








— use your flashlight! 


N EVERY trip into the woods 
take your flashlight. Instant 
dependable light that defies wind or 
rain. Safe light. No danger of forest 
fires. Keep an Eveready Flashlight 
handy at home. Hang it up by a tape 
where it is always convenient. Take it 
when you go fishing at night and when 
going over the trap lines. Keep an- 
other in your boat for safe steering. 
To get the best light and most light 
from any flashlight, keep it loaded with 
Eveready Unit Cells; long-lived car- 
tridges of brilliant light. Buy them 
from electrical, hardware or marine 
supply dealers, drug, sporting goods 





and general stores, garages and auto 
accessory shops. 

When you buy new flashlights, be 
sure they have EVEREADY stamped on 
the end. EvEeREADY means the highest 
standard of flashlight quality, and 
Eveready Unit Cells give more light 
longer. 

Prices from 65c to $4.50 complete 
—anywhere in the U.S. A. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 


New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited 
Factory and Offices: Toronto, Ontario 





EVEREADY 


FLASHLIGHTS 
iy BATTERIES 


they last longer 


No. 2674—Eveready 
Focusing Spotlight 
with the 300-foot 






EvereADY UNIT 
CELLS fit and improve 
all makes of flashlights. 
They come in two sizes 
to fit every tubular case 
flashlight. 

Know the Eveready size 
that fits your case. Then 
you can buy new Ever- 
eady Unit Cells without 
bothering to take your 
flashlight along. 
Eveready Unit Cells 
mean brighter flashlights 
and longer battery life. 
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The Wild Turkey 







get him! 


























The Parker 
Cocking Hook 






strong enough to lift half a 
ton and tempered to a hard- 
ness that shows no percepti- 
ble wear after years of use. 








is the greatest of American 
game birds and one of the shy- 
est. To get him takes unusual 
patience, skill and woodcratft. 
But, oh man when you do 





Of chrome vanadium steel. 











F OR turkey, ducks and geese, 
there is no better gun made than 
the Parker. It has the long range 
killing power necessary to bring 
down these big birds at a dis- 
tance, and is balanced so nicely 
that even the heavier guns can 
be brought to the shoulder with 
surprising ease and quickness. 


The perfection of Parker per- 
formance is due to the painstak- 
ing workmanship employed in 
every detail of manufacture. 


PARKER BROTHERS 
Master Gun Makers 
28 Cherry Street, Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 
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Nitro Powder Solvent 








GUN CLUBS 


I have a proposition on 
shells worth while. Write 
& me at once. A-l fresh 
stock, standard loads, pop- 








Keeps Gun Barrels 100% Clean 
Preserve the fine shooting arid resale value in your 
rifle, gun or pistol. Get Hoppe’s from your Dealer. For 
sample send us 1l0c in stamps. Free cleaning guide. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


For more than 20 years the Authority on Gun Cleaning 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


ular makes. Winchester, 
Peters and Western. 


F. W. SMITH 


31 Temple Street New Haven, Conn. 


























The muzzle velocity should not be over 
2,400 feet per second or the bullet will 
go to pieces. 

In chronological order this brings us 
down to the Springfield rifle and _ its 
cartridge. It first became popular for 
sporting use following the experiences that 
Roosevelt and Stewart Edward White 
had with it in British East Africa. They 
used the full jacketed bullet. On the 
thick skinned and tough game of Africa 
this bullet did fairly well. On impact the 
bullet tipped over, spun around, and often 
flattened at the base, but even on _ this 
game it had too much a tendency to dive 
off at a considerable angle from its line 
of aim so that often a bullet directed at 
the heart of an animal, when it got inside 
would glance off at an angle of as much 
as almost 90 degrees, and sometimes come 
out in the lower part of the chest or any- 
where else. On our own soft skinned 
game the bullet did not always unbalance 
or spin around, and it was even more 
prone to glance than on African game. 
After a little use we gave up the full 
jacketed bullet entirely, and our factories 
brought out the regular weight of 150- 
grain bullet with various forms of soft 
point designed to expand on contact. Now 
no bullet can be a soft point bullet and 
be closed in against premature expansion 
more than the Stigand bullet, and we 
have already seen that if this is speeded up 
above about 2,400 feet per second even it 
goes to pieces. As would be supposed, 
therefore, the 150-grain soft point Spring- 
field bullet with a muzzle velocity of 2,700 
f.s. went to pieces very promptly, and be- 
ing so light in weight its particles lacked 
the momentum or _ energy to penetrate 
through heavy shoulders and hindquarters 
into the vitals. There was so much com- 
plaint of the poor action of this 150- 
grain Springfield expanding bullet on 
game larger than deer that in a year or 
two the manufacturers brought out a simi- 
lar bullet but of 180 grains, and gave it 
a muzzle velocity also of 2,700 f.s. This 
bullet was made with various kinds of 
points, all designed to expand. These 
two bullets illustrated the cases of the 
.30-30-170 and the .30-40-220 bullets all 
over again. While the 180-grain bullet 
broke up very promptly on account of its 
high muzzle velocity, still enough heavy 
particles of it were left to penetrate 
through into the vitals on a shot that 
struck large masses of muscle and bone, 
and it was found to be a most effective 
bullet on all of our American game. It 
could be made still more effective were 
it made on the principle of the Stigand 
bullet, with just a pin point of lead ex- 
posed. The 180-grain bullet which holds 
together best is that known as the “Open 
Point” shown as bullet No. 5 in the 
sketch, but it could be much improved by 
eliminating all cannelures on the bullet, 
and by drilling the opening only through 
the jacket, leaving the core intact without 
cavity. I used this bullet in the fall of 
1922 in Alberta, getting with. it 1 moose, 
1 caribou, 2 sheep, 2 goats, and 1 grizzly 
bear, with practically clean kills with the 
first shot in every case, but the bullet al- 
ways went to pieces so that the recovered 
portions were of relatively light weight. 
but these portions were found under the 
skin on the opposite side of the animal, 
or else had penetrated clear through. For 
our largest big game, where the muzzle 
velocity is 2,700 f.s., or more, I should 
say that 170 or 180 grains is the lightest 
weight of bullet that will be thoroughly 
reliable. For the smaller calibers, 6.5 mm. 
and 7-mm., I should much prefer the 
heavy Stigand type of bullet at 2,400 f.s. 
to a lighter bullet at much higher velocity. 
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I do not regard the .25 caliber as being 
large enough for game larger than deer, 
sheep and caribou. 


2 ghee the last year there has been 
still another development in rifle am- 
munition. I refer to the recent produc- 
tion of the ultra high velocity, light bul- 
let cartridges. Such cartridges as the 
30-30 Hi-speed, with a 110-grain bullet 
at 2,550 f.s., and the new .30 Springfield 
Hi-speed cartridge with a 110-grain bullet 
at the enormous muzzle velocity of 3,500 
f.s. In considering such ammunition we 
must remember that the short light bullet 
must and does fall off in velocity very 
quickly, so that they are really only Hi- 
speed cartridges for the first 200 yards or 
so. Over this range their trajectory is 
not enough flatter than that of other car- 
tridges to make any appreciable difference 
in getting hits in vital parts over unesti- 
mated ranges. Therefore the only real 
advantage that they might have due to 
their high velocity is in killing power, and 
this can only exist while the velocity is 
very high, if it exists at all. We have 
already scen that very high velocity causes 
any kind of a soft point bullet to go to 
pieces on impact, and that if the bullet 
be not relatively heavy the particles of 
it will fail to get through heavy muscle 
and bone into the vitals. This action is 
greatly exaggerated in the case of this Hi- 
speed ammunition. On a moose or elk, 
for example, I would expect the light bul- 
let to go all to pieces on the shoulder or 
hip, and to make a very bad wound, quite 
destroying the tissues for a space almost 
as large as a man’s head, but quite failing 
to get through into the vitals. The poor 
animal would in all probability run off 
to die in great torture in a day or two, 
and the sportsman (?) would probably 
continue to thus wound and eventually 
kill several other animals before he got 
the one permitted on his license. On deer 
at ranges under 200 yards but little fault 
would probably be found in this bullet 
except its property to spoil a lot of meat. 
Deer are very susceptible to shock, and 
the wound caused by these Hi-speed bul- 
lets would probably be almost instantly 
fatal. I therefore believe that this type 
of ammunition should be restricted in its 
use to nothing larger than deer. There 
is one kind of shooting that this Hi-speed 
ammunition is most eminently suited for. 
I refer to the shooting of the larger spe- 
cies of varmints such as wolf, coyote, fox, 
and woodchuck. Such shooting is becom- 
ing increasingly popular, and justly so be- 
cause the killing off of these animals helps 
to conserve our true game animals. On 
such animals the Hi-speed bullet is at its 
best. Perhaps the average sportsman will 
fire ten shots at such game to every shot 
he has the luck to fire at our larger spe- 
cies of big game. On woodchucks, par- 
ticularly, this ammunition should be fine 
because it is accurate, will kill quickly, 
often pulps the entire animal without com- 
ing out on the opposite side and injuring 
the pelt, and the bullet invariably goes to 
pieces on impact with the ground and does 
not glance around in a dangerous manner 
in a settled community. I believe that the 
Hi-speed ammunition is a decided addi- 
tion to our line of cartridges, but I do not 
believe that it should be classed as a big 
game cartridge except only for use on 
deer up to 200 yards. 

Were I asked to name the ideal car- 
tridge for all American big game I would 
have a hard time deciding between the 
Springfield cartridge with 180-grain bullet 
at a muzzle velocity of 2,700 f.s., and the 
7 mm. cartridge with a true Stigand type 
of bullet weighing 175 grains at a muzzle 
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Fun with the Gun, picking ’em off 
with “Marksman” or “Super-X” 


A “baited” field ...a hiding spot nearby ...a 
few plaintive pleadings with a caller . . . and watch 
these black devils come! CROWS! Often hun- 
dreds of them! Circling ... sweeping... flap- 
ping black “bull’s-eyes” for your rifle or shotgun. 
Real sport for sportsmen. 


Drop these crafty destroyers of game birds and 
crops—hawks, too, and owls, coyotes, ground squir- 
rels, woodchucks, rats, snakes, foxes and other 
vermin. All tempting targets that are never out of 
season. 


AMMUNITION 


Western’s hard-hitting “Marksman” 22 long rifle car- 
tridge is a little brother to the famous Western .30-’06 
* winner of World’s Championships. Ideal for target 
shooting. Try it and note the improvement in your 
marksmanship. There are Western dealers everywhere. 
Write for literature describing Western’s achievements in 
rifle, revolver and shotgun ammunition. 





Exclusive Western Developments 
For Rifle For Shotgun 
High Velocity .30-.30, “Xpert”—hard hitting. 
Boat Tail Bullet. “Field” for all-round shooting 
Open-point Expanding. “Super-X”—long-range load. 
“Marksman” L. R. .22. “Minimax”—trap load. 
—and the “Lubaloy’ non-fouling bullet. 
















WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
322 Broadway, East Alton, Illinois 





Field and Stream—March, 1924 


MEN WH Qe 





¢ Ss 
The Royal Canadian 
Mounted Police Officer 
goes into action 





Revolver or cAutomatic Pistol 


Accompanies the outdoor man as a mat- 
ter of course. To ‘‘Men Who Know’”’ 
there simply is no other fire arm worth 
considering. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MBG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Representative 
Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 
Send for illustrated catalogue 









Colt, New Service, Double 
Action Revolver. A heavy, 
particularly strong arm 
made in large calibers 


No. 2 of a Colt Series for Outdoor Men 


NOW 





Cleaning Some Of The 
Railroad pokes by using 


WHITING-ADAMS 
BRUSHES 


Sweep out the germs, and sun and air 
will do the rest. 
Send for Illustrated Literature 


JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO., Boston, U.S.A. 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 114 Years and the 
Largest in the World 











Shoot Without Noi ise 


- MAXIM “SILENCER 
Colt .22 cal. 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 
Automatic Pistol 








The Most Interesting of all Gun Accessories Reduces 
Noise end Recoil and Eliminates Flash. One of the 
Wonderful pavenyene ofourtime. Made in every cali- 
ber from .22 to 45. Ask any hardwere or sporting 
oece dealer to show you one, or send 6c. in stamps 
lo 


Winchester .22 r catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer users. 


cal. Automatic THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
Rifle 68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 
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velocity between 2,300 and 2,400 f.s. Un- 
fortunately the Stigand bullet has not yet 
been made in America, and all those made 
abroad have the cupro-nickel jacket which 
I would not use on account of its property 
of causing bad metal fouling. I believe 
that were this bullet put out in 6.5 mm., 
7 mm., and .30 caliber with a gilding 
metal or Lubaloy jacket there would be 
a large demand for it. At any rate it 
would be good for both the sportsman. 
and for the game, the latter from a hu- 
mane and conservation standpoint. 








CENTRAL AFRICAN REMI- 
NISCENCES (Continued) 


By “Scolopax” 


M* next move after the West Nyasa 
District was again South to the Ma- 
rimba District. My headquarters were at 
a place called Kota-Kota, which is a port 
of call on Lake Nyasa for all the steamers 
which ply on these waters. I think that 
Kota-Kota is just about as unhealthy 
a place as one could find to live in. It 
is surrounded by swamps in which the 
natives grow large quantities of rice for 
local consumption. The mosquitoes have 
to be experienced to be fully appreciated. 
In those days there were no mosquito- 
proof houses in the Protectorate, so that as 
soon as the sun went down it was impos- 
sible to sit or rest unprotected. Myriads 
of these pests rose from the swamps to 
attack all and sundry. My only refuge 
was a mosquito net spread over an arm- 
chair where | did my reading by the light 
of an oil lamp placed outside the net. Dur- 
ing my dinner I sat with my legs and as 
much of my body as possible in a large 
mail bag. When the time came for bed 
I would throw off my clothes as quickly 
as possible and dive in under my mosquito 
net. The climate was much too hot to 
shut doors or windows so that through 
the night the room hummed with the beat 
of countless mosquito wings. The only 
bright spot about the place was some sul- 
phur springs, which bubbled up from the 
ground about a mile from my boma. The 
temperature of these springs was just be- 
low boiling point. The water was only 
slightly impregnated with sulphur, so that 
I was able to use it both for bathing and 
drinking purposes. Splendid stuff it was 
for both purposes. 

It was in my office at Kota-Kota that I 
heard the story of one of the most gal- 
lant deeds imaginable. One morning I 
was transacting the usual business of a 
District Officer when my sergeant of po- 
lice announced that there was a native 
outside with a lion skin, for which he 
wished to claim the Government reward 
which was always given for the destruc- 
tion of one of these beasts. I told the 
sergeant to bring the man into my office. 
He came back with a grave and dignified 
native who was carrying a rolled up skin 
and a short but sturdy little spear crusted 
with dry black blood from the point to 
the end of the two-foot shaft. Quietly 
the man lifted his open palm to the level 
of his head in the usual salute, and at a 





























sign from me squatted down on the floor 
in front of my table. In silence he placed 
the little spear by his side and unrolled 
the skin. It was that of a large lion, but 
I was surprised to see that the whole of 
the fore part was perforated with holes 
like the lid of a pepper box. “Here is the 
skin of a lion, Master,” said the native, 
“which has killed my two brothers, and 
was also killed by one of my brothers be- 
fore he himself died. . . Will the Master 
pay to me the reward, as my brother is 
dead and cannot claim it.” I told the man 
that I would certainly pay him the re- 
ward as next of kin, but that I must first 
hear how and where the lion was killed 
so that I might be sure that it was a 
genuine case. And this is the story he 
told me, quite unemotionally, but with lit- 
tle movements of his hands and shoulders 
which were somehow very pathetic. It 
appeared that about a week or ten days 
previously his two brothers with two 
women had set out from Kota-Kota to go 
to Fort Alston, a journey of some 80 miles. 
They traveled with the usual pots and 
pans and blankets, but the only arms they 
had were a rough native-made knife and 
the small spear produced. The first stages 
of the journey were uneventful but slow, 
on account of the women, who, as is the 
custom in Central Africa, carried most 
of the impedimenta. On the evening of 
the third day the party reached a water- 
hole about 20 miles from Fort Alston. 
This was a desolate spot and had a bad 
reputation, because lions were known to 
frequent this waterhole, which was the 
only one for miles in that particular part 
of the country. The women were very 
tired and incapable of pushing on fur- 
ther that evening, so the party had to take 
the risk and proceeded to make their 
preparations for passing the night at this 
spot. There was no village anywhere 
near where they could obtain adequate 
shelter and protection, so the man who 
possessed the knife went a little way into 
the bush to cut some boughs and long 
grass to erect a rough shelter in which 
the party could sleep. While this man 
was busy getting the materials for the 
shelter he was suddenly and _ without 
warning attacked by a lion. His cries at- 
tracted the attention of the others, who 
had remained at the waterhole. The other 
man immediately ran to the assistance of 
his brother, and so vigorously did he 
demonstrate against the lion with his short 
spear that he succeeded in driving the 
brute off. His brother was still alive, but 
terribly mauled and evidently dying. In 
spite of the danger it was then agreed 
that the two women should go back along 
the road on the chance of getting help, 
while the as yet uninjured man should 
remain with his dying brother to do what 
he could for him. The women’s chance 
of finding anybody along the road at that 
time in the evening was small, but by a 
great bit of good fortune, after going back 
for a couple of miles they fell in with 
another party of natives who were also 
pushing on to the water. The women told 
these people what had happened, and the 
whole party hurried to the waterhole. 
When they got there this is what they 
found. The dead body of the man who 
had been first attacked. He had, no doubt, 
died shortly after the women had left. 
A little way off was the dead body of the 
lion stabbed in many places with the short 
spear which was lying on the ground close 
by. A few yards from the dead lion was 
the corpse of the man who had remained 
behind to look after his brother. He was 
terribly bitten and clawed about the head 
and shoulders, and his stomach was ripped 
out by tHe slashing strokes of the hind legs 
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Retail price—includ- 
ng son~ 16.25—Stevens 
“Visible der’’—An ac- 
curate .22 caliber repeat- 
er, smooth working trom- 
bone action. You can tell 
at a glance just how many 
cartridges you have left. 


in the world 


Many a home in this country has a 
Stevens that has been doing good hard 
work for two generations and is still 
going strong. 


No secret to it—they’re simply built 
to shoot straight and to last. 


Just take the latest Stevens shotgun 
—the hard hitting .410 gauge Model 
330. A real .410 from butt-plate to 
muzzle—barrels of high pressure com- 
pressed steel bored by the Stevens slow 
process that makes them accurate and 
keeps them accurate. And you can 
buy this gun for $30.00. 


And if you’re thinking of rifles— 


There is the old Favorite—in .22, .25; 
and .32 calibers—for only $9.75—a 


Retail price—including tax 
—$30.00.—No. 330. 410 
Gauge — double barreled 
hammerless shotgun—both Ht 
barrels tapered full choke H 
for hard-hitting patterns— | 
case hardened—beautifully 1] 
polished from selected | 
black walnut stock, pistol i] 
grip. 


60 years of achievement— 
now the largest 
makers of shotguns 


Because a Stevens 

shoots straighter— 

lasts longer— 
costs less 
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real favorite both in quality and price. 

Or the Visible Loader—an accurate 
-22 caliber repeater. You know when 
it’s loaded and you know when it’s 
empty—one of the smoothest working 
trombones you ever saw—and the 
price—mind you—only $16.25. You 
can’t beat that. 

Whenever you buy a Stevens shot- 
gun or rifle, you will find the same 
accuracy and strength—at the same 
good prices. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write today 
for interesting catalog. 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Dept.215, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
O-wned and Operated by the Savage Arms Corporation 


ylevens 


60th year — largest manufac- 
turer of shotguns in the world 

















Field and Stream—March, 


<EOPDDDDPDDDP: 


PATENT APPLIED FOR. 


ARE you left-handed? Don’t put up with the 
inconvenience of a right-handed rifle. Your 
Springfield can be converted into a perfect work- 
ing left-handed rifle by sending in your receiver 
and bolt for alteration. The change will not in 
any way affect the strength and safety of your 
Springfield. Orwe’ll build a left-handed Hoffman 





Gun to your special order. In line with our 
policy of all-round individual service to the gun 
owner, we have perfected a left-handed action 
that assures you the same ease and rapidity of 
shooting that only right-handed men have en- 
joyed. Your inquiry will bring you the details 


you wish. 


James V. Howe (formerly Griffin & Howe) is a permanent member oy our organization 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS CO. 


1762 E. 27th St. 
CLEVELAND, O. 
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KNOCKALOUT 


GUNS 


- $129, 2? ~ 


WITH EJECTOR $165.22 


Von LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC. 





FH SCHAUFFLER_, Presidents 
349 MADISON AVENUE 


New Yorwx Ciry 





of Firearms. pitas isting 
Hunting Camping 6 # 


Athletic E gmipme at 
SavesYou RealM oney = 
SPORTSMEN’'S EQUIPMEN 








DEPT. |, 1418 VINE STREET, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new. 


Enough to Finish 
5 Guns $1.00 
No Heating Is Necessary 
New Method Gun Bluing Co, 
Dept. F.S. BRADFORD, PA. 








Something New 
Super-excellent 


For discriminating 
Sportsmen 








Write for S 
Reduced Prices 





manufacture Le Robust Guns. 
secondary question with this concern. 


Guna. Write today. 





“LE ROBUST” FRENCH GUNS 


The Francaise Arms & Cycles is one of the National Institutions of France. They 
These guns have many unique features. 
Quality is the prime consideration. 
regular for the Le Robust Guns, and they are worth 
Franc, if you are prepared to purchase at once we can give you an astonishing reduction. If it is im- 
possible for you to call and see these excellent and novel arms, send for our catalogue of Arms, Tackle, 
Camping Goods and Clothing, Sporting Cocker Spaniels, etc. First-class dealers sell Le Robust and Davis 


Kirtland Bros. @ Co., 90 Chambers St., Dept. RF3, New York 


Moderate Prices No. 5s $90: .0O 


No. 10E $ 1 66°°° 


With Automatic Ejectors 










Prices are a 
The above prices are 
it. But owing to the present low price of the 
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of the lion. It was easy to guess what 
had happened. While the women were 
away the lion had returned and attacked 
the man who was guarding the body of 
his brother. A short but terrible fight 
must then have taken place. Though bit- 
ten and ripped to pieces the native had 
succeeded in repeatedly stabbing the lion 
all over the forequarters, striking with 
such force that he had sunk the spear, 
blade and shaft, in the vitals of the man- 
eater. The lion, stabbed through the heart 
and lungs, had fallen and died, while the 
man, staggering away, had dropped dead 
a few paces off. I had the skin of that 
lion for a long time in my office. To any- 
body who did not know its history it was 
just a bit of tattered hair and hide. To 
me it was an emblem of an heroic fight by 
a very gallant man against overwhelming 
odds. During my first few months at 
Kota-Kota I did not have any opportu- 
nity of using my rifle against anything 
very large or dangerous. At that time I 
was using a single shot Martini-Metford 
.303 with a long barrel. I found by expe- 
rience that the Dum-Dum type of bullet 
with a hollow point gave the most satis- 
factory results against soft-skinned ani- 
mals, but even these frequently passed 
through a beast without expanding. When 
these bullets functioned properly and the 
shot was well placed death was practically 
instantaneous. On other occasions when 
the bullet whipped through without ex- 
panding, even although the animal might 
have been struck in a vital spot, the ab- 
sence of shock and the smallness of the 
wound gave me a lot of trouble before I 
collected my quarry. If the shot was a 
little off the right place it meant in the 
case of non-expansion a lengthy and often 
futile chase with no blood spoor to help 
on account of the small wounds closing 
up. As there is nothing I hate so much 
in game shooting as to leave a poor beast 
to die a lingering death from a gunshot 
wound this was a cause of much distress 
to me. Sometimes, even when the bullet 
had expanded properly, but the shot had 
gone a little off a vital spot, I had some un- 
pleasant experiences before I could ad- 
minister the coup de grace. There were 
a good many eland and waterbuck round 
Kota-Kota and occasionally I would go 
after these for meat for myself or my 
staff. I have always found waterbuck 
very tough animals, capable of withstand- 
ing a very severe shock. Certainly with 
the .303 the bullet must be accurately 
placed if one wishes to get a speedy kill. 
The same thing applied to the eland, but 
in a somewhat minor degree. The eland 
is a huge beast running up to 1,000 pounds 
and over in weight. To get a speedy and 
merciful kill the rifle must have great 
shocking power as well as penetration. I 
should like it to be understood that these 
remarks apply to the early pattern .303, 
which I don’t think had a muzzle velocity 
higher than 2,300 f. p. s. I have never used 
the modern .303 against game with its 
muzzle velocity round about 3,000 f. p. s. 
Rightly or wrongly I am_ prejudiced 
against the spitzer bullet for African 
sporting purposes. I remember when the 
first high velocity .389 Mauser first made 
its appearance in Nyasaland. This rifle 
threw a needle-pointed bullet and we all 
thought that at last we had found the 
all-round rifle. We figured that we would 
get tremendous penetration with the solid 
point against all the pachyderms, and great 
shocking power with the soft-nose against 
thin-skinned game, but our hopes were 
not realized. It was found by experience 
that the solid spitzer was practically use- 
less against elephants, especially in the 
case of the head shot. The bullet broke 
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up almost immediately on impact, and 
therefore lacked penetration. Against 
rhino it was also uncertain and easily de- 
fiected if it struck a large mass of bone. 
Against thin-skinned animals it was no 
doubt very effective, too effective when 
the target was one of the lesser buck. A 
tremendous hole would be torn in the 
buck, and much of the good meat de- 
stroyed. In my opinion another argu- 
ment against these very high-powered 
rifles for all-round African shooting is 
the large variety of targets it has to be 
used against. It is a splendid thing to 
have a rifle of immense power when shoot- 
ing at something very large and danger- 
ous, but even against these I prefer the 
blunt nosed .400 nickel-coated bullet driven 
by 60 grains of cordite. But it is not 
always the large animals you want to 
bag. You frequently want a duiker or an 
oribi or even a guinea fowl for the pot. 
If you shoot at one of these little things 
with a 3,000 f. p. s. spitzer there is very 
little left for the roast or the stew. You 
may be coming back from an unsuccess- 
ful hunt and a flock of guinea fowl ap- 
pears. The shotgun is not with you and 
the larder is empty. You shoot with the 
high-powered rifle, there is a cloud of 
feathers and a mangled mass and that’s 
all. Why not shoot so as to just sever 
the neck close to the head? All very 
well, but it must be remembered that more 
often than not the guinea fowl is scutter- 
ing along through the grass with the head 
and neck held low and invisible. I have 
used the low velocity .303 quite a lot and 
have had some excellent results from it, 
but my vote will always be given to the 
low velocity .256 Mannlicher. By low 
velocity I mean round about 2,400-2,600 
f. p. s. The shocking power of this type 
of Mannlicher is really marvelous. With 
the hollow-nosed, blunt-pointed bullet I 
have swept the big and tough roan ante- 
lope off his feet at 300 yards and hurled 
him to the ground as if he had been struck 
by lightning. The hollow-nosed bullet gets 
well home before breaking up, and I can 
honestly say that I don’t remember one 
of these bullets ever failing to function. 
With the solid blunt-nose you can use this 
little weapon to shoot at elephants, or as 
a pea rifle against guineafowl. For the 
head shot against an elephant it is just 
splendid. Of course I don’t for a mo- 
ment recommend the .256 for habitual use 
against elephant, but if you are feeling in 
form and want to do a little delicate 
shooting with amazing results give me the 
.256, a solid blunt-nose in the breech, and 
a bull elephant’s head broadside on at 
about 25 yards. Of course the little bullet 
must be very accurately placed, and as 
I have met with many erroneous and con- 
fused ideas of the right spot on an ele- 
phant’s head at which to shoot I hope at 
some future date to be able to show this 
with the aid of explanations and photo- 
graphs which I have in my possession. 

I have come to the conclusion that there 
is really no satisfactory all-round rifle 
for African shooting, and also I am all 
against cluttering up the sportsman with 
unnecessary armament. I think the ideal 
battery is a .256 Mannlicher shooting a 
round-nosed bullet with a 2,500-2,600 f.p.s. 
velocity, and a 450/400 double ejector 
hammerless shooting 60 grains of cordite 
behind a round-nosed, nickel-cased bullet. 
I prefer the double ejector hammerless to 
the magazine and bolt action. The action 
is quieter and there are not so many pro- 
jections to. catch in thick undergrowth, 
and with the above mentioned rifles there is 
nothing that walks the earth on legs that 
can stand up to this battery provided the 
man behind the butt-plate does his part. 

















Write for full infor- 
mation on the du Pont 
Crow-Shooting Contest. 


To you he’s worth 


$2.500 in prizes 


HOOTING crows is good sport. Shooting 
crows for prizes is better sport. Here’s 
your chance to win a prize. 


The du Pont Company is offering $2,500 in 
merchandise prizes for team and individual 
scores in an International Crow-Shooting Con- 
test. Sportsmen from every state in the Union 
and in Canada are eligible to compete. 


Crow-shooting not only furnishes sport for the 
hunter but it helps to reduce the number of 
these birds, acknowledged to be the outlaws 
of wild life. Crows destroy growing crops and 
the eggs and young of game birds. The crow 
is a menace and a nuisance. Crow-shooting 
has a double purpose—sport for the hunter— 
conservation for the nation. 


$2,500 in prizes. Write today for full particu- 
lars. You will receive complete information by 
return mail. 





E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 
Sporting Powder Division 
Wilmington, Delaware 
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STAINLESS STEEL 


The finest hunting knife that 
money can buy— one of two ways 
will prove it. 

The first is simply to sound out 

. 
any sportsman whoownsa Il eddy.” 
The other is to examine it at your 
dealers—feel the edge— heft” it. 
You’ll never regret making the test. 

**Teddy’’ is a masterpiece of the 

knife-maker’s art. Patented stain- 

less steel blade—hard temper— 

scientific balance—sure grip. 

Handle of richly colored variegated 

leather, brass and bakelite with 

nickel-silver hilt and polished 
aluminum head. A side partner 

to be proud of. 

Sold by leading dealers. Write for illustrated Booklet. 
WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 
190 Baldwin Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 
Jersey City Toronto Sheffield, England 
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J Sportsmen realize the advantage of = 
having a gun that will perform well 


on every occasion, and stand up 


under all kinds of usage. 


In detail of construction, durability 
and shooting qualities SMITH GUNS 


are unequalled. 


40 Years of Service Back of 


SMITH GUNS 


With Ejector and Hunter One-Trigger. 
It’s the complete gun. Send for catalog 316, 


HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N. Y. 


McDonald & Linforth, Pacific Coast Representatives 











Call Building San Francisco, Calif, 
@_ Export Office: 50 Church St., New York City @ 
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Standard of Spanish Army 


Genuine Astra 


$775 


Adopted by 
Aor During 
World War 


The Sages European pistol— 
Drop F: orged Blue’ Steel Throughout — uses 
on ammunition, an acourate, hard-hitting, 
brand-new weapon. 
Bought before recent tariff raise. Buy now 
porters 


from sole U. S. im and save about}4 on 
these fine guns. 
$7. 75 25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, C.0.Q. A 

25 cal., 7 shot ASTRA, Automatic. 


& 36 25 cal., os ASTRA . triple safety. 
12. 96 32cal., 19 shot ASTRA, extra magazine. 
6.95 32-20 and 38 cal. oes cyl. revolvers. 
ome for firearms catalogu We guarant 
perfect workmanship and maverial every gun br: 


aeertalt Postman on delivery plut post 
Mee WOW to nck thase SPECIAL LOW PRICES. 
WRITE TODAY. 

. CALIFORNIA TRADING COMPANY 


Dept.73 Terminal Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal, 














buying a safe gun. 
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“is proved with a double load of powder. This ex- 
Cessive load produces an enormous bursting 
strain which will tear a poor gun to pieces. There- 
fore when you buy an Ithaca you know you're 





Ithaca double 

for game 
$37.50 to's to $700 
Ithaca single 
barrel tra 


guns $100 to $700 
pore bey my 


ITHACA GUN O., Box 11,!thaca, N.Y. 












OLYMPIC TEAM DESERVES 
SUPPORT 


By Tracy Hammond Lewis 


HAT should prove to be as fine a 

team of trapshooters as has ever been 
sent across the Atlantic will represent the 
United States in the Olympic 1924 games. 
It is somewhat of a reflection upon the 
great body of trapshooters throughout 
the country that, at the present writing, it 
seems very likely that this group of men 
will be forced to pay their own expenses 
over and back. The efforts of W. L. Gil- 
lespie, of Tenafly, N. J., and Walter C. 
Peacock to raise funds resulted in very 
small returns. At the Chicago meeting in 
December W. H. Fawcett, of Robbinsdale, 
Minn., was appointed to carry on their 
work, 

Not only are the men who have been 
selected popular among the shooters, but 
they are representative of the very best 
ability in the U. S. George S. McCarty, 
who is the 1924 president of the A. T. A., 
was chosen for the Eastern zone, with 
Cc. B. Platt as alternate. Mr. McCarty 
has the distinction of having won the 
N. Y. A. C. Amateur Championship of 
America four times—oftener than any 
single shooter. He was high average dur- 
ing 1923 at the Westy Hogans’ tournament 
at Atlantic City, the Atlantic Indians’ 
contest and third high over all in the 
Grand American. Since his purchase of 
a new “over and under” gun there are 
few who can excel him at doubles tar- 
gets, and he has always been a difficult 
man to beat in distance work. Mr. Platt, 
his alternate, is one of the topnotchers, 
having few equals on sixteen-yard tar- 
gets. He is particularly successful in 
shoot-offs, apparently doing increasingly 
better as more pressure is applied. 

From the Eastern zone, too, a delegate 
at large has been chosen—W. S. Silk- 
worth, who is invariably among the lead- 
ers in any important competition. He is 
an excellent team shot, being cool and 
steady. 

Frank Troeh, whose name usually heads 
the season’s registered target average list, 
again represents the Pacific Coast zone. 
No one who has ever taken part in a 
trapshooting contest needs to be told about 
him or his ability. G. L. Becker, his 
alternate from Ogden, Utah, is another 
first class shot. 

In the Southern zone Paul Earle, of 
Starr, S. C., was selected. Mr. Earle 
has probably been discussed as much as 
any shooter from the South since he 
sprang into prominence the first year he 
took up the sport by winning his state 
championship. He has been going at full 
speed ever since, and, although he has 
competed less frequently than usual dur- 
ing 1923, there is no doubt that he will be 
in his topnotch form for the Olympic 
games. There is little doubt in my mind 
that John H. Noel, of Nashville, is Ten- 
nessee’s best shot, as well as one of the 
most popular shooters from his section. 
His scores, no matter whether he is shoot- 
ing at singles or doubles, are always up 
with the leaders. 

Frank Hughes, a seasoned veteran from 
Mobridge, S. D., who is famed for his 
ability at doubles shooting will be the 
delegate from the Prairie zone with R. A. 
(“Fred”) King, of Wichita Falls, Texas, 
as his alternate. Mr. King has several 
doubles’ championship titles to his credit, 
and a singles’ average that year after year 
has hovered around 97 per cent. 

These men deserve to be sent abroad in 
a manner fitting for Olympic athletes, 
and should not be forced to pay for the 
privilege of representing the United 
States. 
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DON’T DO IT 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis, Jr.: 

Can you give me the address of some one who 
rebores guns? I have what was a good gun 
at one time, by J. Manton, England; it has been 
allowed to rust and is badly pitted. 

Kindly advise if reboring will smooth it up, 

RatpH W. STEVENS. 


Ans.—I know a lot of good gunsmiths but I 
would not advise you to attempt having a shot- 
gun rebored. If the gun is now choked it would 
take all the choke out of it and the barrel would 
then not be heavy enough. A gun by Manton is 
worth taking care of. If I were you 1 would 
send the gun to a good gunsmith and have the 
barrels polished. You cannot remove the deep 
pits but you can put the barrels in a fairly good 
condition. 

The pits do not necessarily hurt the shooting 
qualities of a gun. They are unsightly to look 
upon and the gun which has acquired them must 
be very carefully cleaned or it will continue to 
rust deeper as time goes on. They as a rule do 
not affect the gun. 

Have the barrels repolished but don’t attempt 
to have them bored. I would suggest to you 
Owen Bros., Sauquoit, N. Y. 

SuHootinec Epitor. 
A POOR SHOTGUN 
SHootinGc Epitor: 

Would you kindly tell me if the Mauser bolt 
action repeating shot gun will stand repeated 
shooting of heavy duck loads. 

I am now shooting a 20 gauge Ithaca but do 
not think this heavy enough for duck. 

H. Trantum. 

Ans.—The Mauser bolt action shotgun is an 
exceedingly strong weapon—dquite capable of stand- 
ing the heaviest duck loads. In fact, its strength 
is about the best thing we can say for it, for it 
is a make-shift weapon, being a converted Ger- 
man military rifle and on no other grounds 
except its strength would I be inclined to recom- 
mend it. They are extremely muzzle light which 
is a bad fault and as a repeating shotgun are 
impractical. 

One can hardly expect to operate the bolt so 
as to be able to shoot both charges at wild fowl 
in flight. If I were you I would pay a little 
more and get a better weapon. 

Suootine Epitor. 


THE INFIELD 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: : 

Have purchased a rifle, U. S. caliber .30, 
model 1917, 5 shot, 26 in. barrel, weight 914 
Ibs. Has peep sight made by the Eddystone 
Arsenal. Paid $35.40 for same. 

What is your opinion of this rifle? Shoots the 
30-06 cartridge. Is the action of this rifle as 
strong as that of the Springfield? What loads 
of smokeless powder in grains of Dupont No. 15 
military rifle powder and Hercules No. 300 would 
you advise with the 150, 170, 180 and 220 grain 
bullets ? 

I wish to make a sporting rifle out of this rifle, 
and cut some of the wood off the barrel, Am 
a good carpenter. How much of the wood can 
I cut off under barrel? Geo. L. WuirTEeE. 


Ans.—Your model 1917 rifle, commonly known 
as the American Infield, is a good strong weapon, 
thoroughly reliable in every respect. The action 
is quite as strong as that of the Springfield and 
will stand as much pressure. 

In loading with H No. 300 powder I would 
Suggest your using 49.4 grains with the 150 
grain bullet, 2700 ft. velocity. Load 54.5 grains 
for a 2964 ft. velocity load. With the 172 grain 
bullet use 51 grain for 2681 ft. velocity. With 
the 180 grain bullet use 50.5 grains for 2651 ft. 
velocity. With the 220 grain bullet use 46 
grains for 2247 ft. velocity. 

With No. 15 Dupont and the 150 grain bullet 
use 51.4 grains for 2700 ft. velocity. With the 
172 grain bullet use 55.5 grains for 2650 velocity. 
With the 180 grain bullet use 51.5 grains for 
2650 velocity -and with the 220 grain bullet use 
47.2 grains for 2250 velocity. 

In cutting down your Springfield rifle into a 
sporter 1 should remove not more than six inches 
from the fore-end. A long fore-end in my opinion 
always appears the best. This can be nicely 
rounded off into a knob or fitted with a horn or 
ebony cap. SHootinGc EpirTor. 


A GOOD COMBINATION 
SHootine Epitor: 

Please tell me if it is all right to use a Reming- 
ton 20 gauge pump gun, model 17A, for duck 
shooting provided that you use Super X shells. 

would rather have a twelve, but I am only 
15 and small for my age, so I think that a 20 
gauge would suit me better. Thanking you in 
advance. Cart Bauzer. 


Ans.—A full choke twenty bore Remington 
Pump loaded with Super X ammunition in the 
hands of a really good shot is a mighty efficient 
gun for ducks up to forty-five yards and most 
of us don’t kill our ducks anyway beyond that 
distance. For a boy of your age I would say 
decidedly your Remington is a fine gun for you 
to begin duck shooting with, but later on I think 
you will feel that you will want a more far- 
reaching gun so that you can bring down some 
of the tall ones. SxHootinc Epitor. 
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“OUT HERE IN CALIFORNIA,” writes Dr. H. Y. 
Ostrander, “I have won every single small-arm 
tournament I have entered. I have five Iver 
Johnson ‘shooters.’ ” 


The Iver Johnson is made to give the sort of 
performance that Dr. Ostrander reports. Each 
of the fifty-two years of making Iver Johnson 
revolvers has developed new improvements for 
greater accuracy, quicker response, longer life, 
with unfailing safety. 


The famous “Hammer the Hammer” 
Revolver 


The famous “Hammer the Hammer” Safety Re- 
volver—all piano wire coiled springs, heat treated; 
positive cylinder stop; accurate rifling lead lapped, 
insures straight shooting and maximum velocity. 


Handsomely designed, finished jin blue, or 
nickel over copper. 22, 32, 32 Special six shots, and 
38 caliber hammer and hammerless models with 
Regular, Perfect Rubber, Pearl or Western Wal- 
nut grips. Barrel lengths, from two to six inches 
inclusive. 

Send for FREE Booklets 


Catalog “A” illustrates and describes the complete line 
of Iver Johnson “Hammer the Hammer” Safety Revolvers, 
as well as Iver Johnson Champion Single Barrel Shot Guns 
and Hammerless Double Barrel Shot Guns. 

Catalog “B” describes Iver Johnson Bicycles for men, 
women, boys and girls; also Velocipedes for little children. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: San Francisco: Chicago: 
151 Chambers St. 717 Market St. 108 W. Lake St. 


Doctor Ostrander has the Habit 
of Winning Tournaments 





IVER JOHNSON 
REVOLVER 
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There's fun in 
making tobacco that 
brings such letters 


The man who has found the right job, the 
right wife, and the right smoking tobacco 
has little reason to envy his fellows, 


And some Edgeworth smokers write us 
as though the most important thing in life 
were the right tobacco. 


We imagine that is because the right to- 
bacco does make even the rightest job and 
the rightest wife seem a little bit righter. 

That’s why we enjoy making Edgeworth; 
and here’s a letter from a seventeen-year 
Edgeworth smoker. 

Norfolk, Va. 

Larus & Bro. Co 

Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen: 

Permit me to toss my hat into the Edge- 
worth ring. 

I have always admired the modest tone 
in which. you teuch 
on the merits of your 
tobacco, instead of ad- 
vertising it as the best 
pipe smcke on earth— 









as, in fact, I believe 
it to be. 

Seventeen years ago 
my father saw a 


friend filling his pipe 
from a tin of Edge- 
worth Slice and asked 
for several slices to 
bring home to me. It 


is worthy of note 
GE WORr. that ae ened 


woe 


was attractive 
enough in itself 
xcite my 
father’s interest 
in the first place; 
but when I add 
that, so far as 





to e 








I am aware, he 

never used _ to- 

bacco in any 

form during 

his entire life, it is still more remarkable. 

p to that time I was a member of the 

“Tried ‘em All Club.” Can I put any more 

steam behind this testimonial than to say 

that for seventeen years I haven't spent a 

dollar for any pipe tobacco other than Edge- 

worth? The Ready-Rubbed school of smokers 

enjoys my respect, but for me—give me 

Edgeworth Slice. Brother, it’s a man’s 
smoke and it stays with u. 

Long m you make it and long may I 

smoke it. 
One of your boosters, 


K. F. 


. Chapman, 
1407 Omohundro 


Avenue. 

If you haven’t tried Edgeworth, send us 
your name and and we will im- 
mediately forward to you generous help- 
ings of both Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Ready-Rubbed with our compliments. 


address 


For the free samples, address Larus & 
Brother Company, 27 South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. If you will also include the 
name and address of your tobacco dealer, 
it will make it easier for you to get Edge- 
worth regularly if you should like it. 

We have a special week-end size can for 
35c. that is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 

T6 Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 
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44-40 


SHootinc Epitor: 

I have a .44-40 “1873” Winchester in good 
condition, and also a .30-30 carbine. The .44 was 
a present from a friend who “house-cleaned” it 
from the attic. I took it to a good gunsmith 
and had the barrel cut off about 5% ins. and 
the magazine cut down so that it sticks out of 
the forearm about 2 ins. When full of shells it 
makes a nicely balanced gun and not too heavy. 
Which would you advise me to take after deer? 
The .44 served me well last year, getting two 
nice three-pointers, but I have never used the 
.30-30. I came in for a lot of chaff from the 
other five fellows last season, who made a lot of 
fun out of the old .44 at my expense, and yet it 
delivered the goods better than their high-power 
guns, including an automatic. Our distances at 
game are seldom over 100 yards, and the 200 
grains of bullet has a tremendous shocking power 
and also costs only about one-half per load. 1 
hate to part with it. What would you advise? 

> C. Hessemer. 


Ans.—Your friends may have had a lot of fun 
chafing you about your old model .73 .44-40, 
but after all they did not show very good judg- 
ment. Of all the rifles distributed all over the 
world today, there are few so popular as the 
.44-40. It is the one cartridge which either the 
Winchester or the Remington company would tell 
you that you could go to any town on the face 
of the earth and find ammunition for. 

When Commander Perry made his last trip into 
the Arctic, in which he discovered the North 
Pole, the little old .44-40 was his choice and, in- 
cidentally, it saved his life and that of his Eski- 
mos when their food had run out and they were 
on the verge of starvation. 

The .44-40 cleaned out more game in this coun- 
try between 1870 and 1890 than will probably 
be killed in the next 100 years by all the rifles 
now in existence and to come, during the period. 
This statement may sound like a broad one, but 
old-timers who knew the West and the game it 
contained two generations ago would readily con- 
firm it. I don’t know how far you have to shoot 
in your country. I have always felt that shooting 
in Oregon and Washington is probably very much 
the same as it is here in the East, where long 
shots are extremely rare, and I know of no better 
rifle for deer and black bear than the .44-40. 

It is light in weight, sufficiently accurate, has 
great shocking power at short range, low recoil 
and a big blood-letting bullet. 

If your shooting were on the open plains I 
would say take the .30-30. In fact, I would go 
further—I would say discard them both and get 
a .30 Government, but I am inclined to think 
for your purpose the .44-40 is all you need. 

Suootinec EpiTor. 


-250-3000 OR .25-35 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

1. Can a .25 Rem. or .2 Winch. be re- 
loaded with an 87-grain bullet and enough pow- 
der to give a velocity of 2,500 or 2,700 ft.? 

2, Is there any difference in twist or diameter 
between .250-3000 25 barrels ? 


w 
wn 





and .25-35 

3. Will the .250-3000 take a reloaded cartridge 
with ballistics of Stevens .25 with same accuracy 
as the Stevens Rifle? 

4. Is there any difference in velocity of same 
cartridge fired from a revolver or an automatic? 
Recommend a good, light sidearm for big-gamie 
hunting. 

5. Is the .250-3090 as accurate as the .25-35 in 
machine rest? Which is most accurate for 
average shooter at 300 yards offhand? 

6. Will .25-35 rifle shoot .25-20 reload with 
same accuracy as the .25-20 rifle? 

7. How far will the .25-35 bullet carry if shot 
at elevation of 40 degrees? 

8. Please give name and 
loading supply company. 

9. I have a No. 1 12-gauge Ithaca double. Is 
it adapted to the Super X loads? 


3 F. 


address of good re- 


HARPER. 


Ans.—The groove diameter of the 
, twist 14 inches 
TS 9 inches 
» “ 10 inches 
new Remington Hi- 
loads there is little toe choose be- 
tween the three cartridges. Both of the latter 
shoot the 97-grain Savage bullet quite as well as 
for the one for which they are originally made. 
The .25 Remington can be given a muzzle velocity 
of 2800 ft. per second with the 87-grain bullet, 
whereas the .2 5 Winchester can be given a 
speed of 2650 ft In fact, the Remington Com- 
pany is supplying standard loads to this velocity. 
Whereas the Savage .250-3000 has always been 
advertised as having a velocity of 3000 ft. per 
second, it is in reality less than this with the 
standard 22-inch barrel, being approximately 
2800 ft. per second, and nothing better need be 
expected of it 

The .250-3000 Savage 
well to reloading, 


.250-3000 Savage is 
.25-35 Winchester 


.25 Remington 


advent of the 





Since the 


speed very 


5-35 


itself remarkably 
with reduced 


lends 
particularly 











Jefever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL ony $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U.S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
Price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 
gun— 
first lock 
ired 




























gun proof- 
tested with an 
extreme load. 
A standardized 
gun built only 
in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in, stock and about 2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


























Good Sportsmen 





Get together, you’ll always find 
enthusiastic BAKER Gun owners. 


Generation after generation for more 
than 50 years, have been shooting 
BAKER Guns—they have stood 
every test of strain and never shoot 
loose ! 
Ask the nearest BAKER Agent— 
get the “‘feel” of a real BAKER, 


that fits your individual require- 
ments. 


Catalog FREE on request. 


BAKER GUN COMPANY 
253 Church Street New Yerk,N. Y. 
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LUDENS 


MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 


RELIEVE YOUR 
TROUBLE ZONE 


72) — the nose 
SS» and throat 








} WITH LUDENS 


0. D. WOOL COATS 
Like Cut. New. Sizes 33, 
34, 36, 38 only. The Coat $ 25 
for clerks, mechanics, smok- — 
ing, hunting, etc. Postage 
Prepaid. Arms and other goods in 
catalog. €. 


W. STOKES KIRK "527.2 tert 10 3, 
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charges. I suggest ten grains of du Pont No. 75 
with the U. S. Company’s No. 8 primer and the 
regular 87-grain bullet, which will shoot with 
the accuracy of a .22-caliber cartridge, grouping 
not less than an inch at fifty yards. y 

There is no practical difference in the velocity 
of the same cartridge shot from a revolver or an 
automatic, but one would expect some less in 
velocity due to gas leakage between the barrel 
and cylinder. I am, of course, speaking of well- 
fitted revolvers such as the Colt and Smith & 
Wesson, 

The .250-3000 is quite as accurate as the .25-35, 
giving excellent results up to 800 yards. 

It is impossible for me to say how far the 
.25-35 bullet will carry, but possibly up to 1% 
miles. 

The best reloading tool company is the Modern 
Bond Company, Wilmington, Del. Your No. 1 
twelve-gauge Ithaca will suitably handle Super X 
ammunition. 

Suootinc Epitor. 


OVERLOADING 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I am in the Finger Lakes region, where geese 
come down from the North and stay as long 
as their feeding grounds are not covered with 
snow; and these geese get very shy, in fact, so 
shy my twelve-bore was not very effective, but 
I solved the goose question by buying a ten-bore 

thirty-two Ithaca gun, in which I used five 


drams du Pont smokeless powder with 1% oz. 
of No. 2 chilled shot. Would it be entirely safe 
for me to use 5% drams of powder? Please an- 


swer in an early issue of FieLp AND STREAM. 
R. P. How.anp. 
Ans.—I would not advise the use of 54% drams 
of Smokeless Powder in any ten-bore gun. In 
the first place the pressure would be excessively 
high, and in the second place I do not believe 
that the load would be nearly as effective as one 
with 4% drams and 1% oz. of shot. When one 
increases the powder charge to the extent that it 
overbalances the weight of the shot charge, the 
pattern is badly blown up. 
feel quite certain that if you will pattern 
your gun at forty and fifty yards both with 5% 
inane. and 4% drams that the lighter powder 
charge will prove to be the most certain. It 
will also drive the shot quite as hard and give 
it as much penetration as the pillets are capable 


of standing If your gun is very closely choked 
it may stz — up under five drams, but I am 
positive that 5%. drams would blow the pattern 


to pieces, if it did not split the shells. 

What I[ cannot understand is where you got 
ten-bore shells in this country that will hold such 
a charge as 5 drams of powder and 1% oz. of 
shot. The 3-inch lh shell, which is the 
longest made in this country, most certainly will 
not hold such a heavy charge and still afford suf- 
ficient room for the proper amount of wadding. 
When one uses such heavy charges, long columns 
of wads are required to prevent gas leakage. I 
have not shot your gun, but I hazard a guess 
that careful tests would prove that it is over- 
loaded and that you are really wasting a con- 
siderable amount of powder ineffectively. 

Suootine Epiror. 


PITCH 
Editor Fieitp anv STREAM: 

I would like to know if cutting the butt of 
a pump gun will affect the aiming or shoot 
ing? Did you ever notice that on a double-barrel 
gun the butt is cut straight and fits well onto the 
shoulder, whereas to a “pump” gun the butt has 
a slope to it and seems to slip down from one’s 
shoulder very easily. 

If I get it cut straighter, will it make me 
shoot too low or too high. 


A. F. Hanzet. 
Ans.—Changing the slant of a gun butt alters 


the pitch of the entire gun. To my mind, pitch is 
quite as important as drop, and more important 
than length of stock. This is the one point in 


gun-stock fitting which is most often overlooked 
and is consequently the direct cause of much dis- 
satisfaction. 

You are wrong in saying that double guns in- 
variably have a short toe or, as you put it, are 
cut square, whereas pump guns have a _ long 
toe, or, to be more exact, are shorter from the 
front trigger to the heel than they are from the 
front trigger to the toe. A long toe tends to 
point the muzzle high. A short toe deflects the 
muzzle. Consequently, when a gun _ shoots too 
low it is very easy to adjust it to hit at a higher 
point by adding to the toe. If the gun shoots 
too high, the toe should be shortened. 

I quite agree with you that a long toe is an 
abomination which causes the butt to slide from 
the shoulder, and many pump guns have entirely 
too muck toe. In fact, most cheap shotguns of 
any kind have too much toe to suit the average 
man. 

If you have it cut straighter you will un- 
doubtedly shoot lower, but I cannot say without 
seeing you shoot that this is what you need. 
know nothing of your physical dimensions or the 
length of your present gun stock. If you reduce 
it, I would certainly do it about ™% of an inch at 
atime. It can always be taken off, but it is very 
hard to add to it. 

SxHootinc Epitor. 
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Man’s whiskers, like the troubles of 
people who live beyond their means, are 
always growing. Clocks may stop, lec- 
turers may pause to consider, but, day 
and night, as long as he lives, man’s 
whiskers are always growing. 

—From“The Hair Apparent,” Part I, Chap. IV. 


Oo O O 


er aes of the fact that a facial briar patch 
is not likely to contribute to a man’s success in 
scientific pursuits, in business, in love, or in any other 
worthy endeavor is spreading rapidly. 

Most professional men, as well as most business men, 
now shave daily. This is the only means of keeping 
man’s always growing beard in proper subjection. 

No matter how heavy your beard may be, or how 
tender your skin, you can shave closely every morning, 
and be comfortable, if you lather with Colgate’s “Handy 
Grip” Shaving Stick. It makes shaving easy, and 
always leaves the face cool and refreshed. 

The “Handy Grip” and metal container will last 
for years. After your first shaving stick is used up 
you can buy Colgate “Refill” Sticks for the price of 
the soap alone. 

It is not uncommon for a Colgate Shaving Stick 
to last for a year or more in daily use. 


Colgate’s “Handy Grip” Shaving Stick is 
unequaled for putting comfort, conve- 
nience, and economy into the daily shave. 







~COLG ATE ‘Se: 
aaa Sack | 


“HANDY GRIP "AND REFILL 

















































¥ 
% 


A. 
* 
x 


SN Qe 
SY Pe RES. ne 
Se Ran Vn A 

> PASSES PRS 


SREY 








engine troubles and the like. 


SPORTSMEN AFLOAT is a department for readers interested in boating from the standpoint of fishimg, hunting and other outdoor pastimes 
of the sportsman, The editor is glad to receive inquiries concerning all phases of this glorious sport—barring technical questions referring to 
Always accompany letters with self-addressed, stamped envelopes, 








Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


New 45-foot Standard Express Cruiser 


O meet the demand for a strictly one- 
man control with the ideal combina- 
tion of cruising accommodations, plus con- 
tinuous fast cruising speed, a large and 
well-known company has just introduced 
a new standardized 45-foot express cruiser. 
In general design and layout this new 
45-footer follows very closely the practice 
proved so successful in the standardized 
54-footer made by the same concern. The 
success of the design and entire layout of 
the 54-footer is directly responsible for 
this new 45-footer. It was found there 
was a demand for a smaller cruiser which 
would necessitate but one paid hand in 
handling and maintenance of the boat. 

Experience has rather proved that 45 
feet is the maximum size of cruiser -for 
strictly one-man control and maintenance, 
and it was to fill the popular demand for 
this particular size craft that this 45- 
foot cruiser was introduced. In the gen- 
eral appearance the observer will note the 
similarity of line between this 45-footer 
and the 54-footer. You will also note the 
running qualities of the two boats are 
very similar. The 45-foot cruiser main- 
tains the typical “V” bottom wave col- 
lector type of hull. Like the 54-footer the 
hull of the 45-footer gives a splendid com- 
bination of fast, clean running plus ex- 
cellent seaworthy qualities. There is a 
surprising amount of room in this new 
cruiser and little or no sacrifice of cruis- 
ing comfort has been made to keep within 
the compass of 45-feet. 

Starting at the forward end there is a 
well-equipped lavatory immediately fol- 
lowing a water-tight bulkhead in the peak. 
The maximum utilization is thus made of 
the room in the forepeak, in which there 
is also contained locker space. Following 
the lavatory operated therefrom by double 
swinging doors, is an exceptionally well- 
equipped galley. The galley contains a 
75-pound capacity icebox on the port side 
and ample provision space. To starboard 
is a very large sink followed by an effi- 
cient two-burner stove, underneath both 
of which is large provision space. Large 
dish lockers are also contained in the for- 
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ward end of the galley. Over both the 
galley and the forward lavatory is a split 
skylight which gives splendid light and 
ventilation in both of these compartments. 

Following the galley is the luxurious 








THE NEW CRUISER ON HER WAY. TO 
THE SOUTH 


and comfortable forward cabin, with 
upper and lower berths with deep box 
springs. Made up by day the upper 
berths form the luxurious lazy back of 
deep lounging-seats. This makes a most 
comfortable self-contained guests’ sleep- 
ing quarters for four. 

The layout of the forward cabin, galley 
and lavatory of the 45-footer differs from 
that of the 54-footer in that crew’s 
quarters have been eliminated, and the 
lavatory instead of being located in the 
after end of the forward cabin is located 
in the forepeak for the maximum of space. 





WHEN THE BUNKS ARE FOLDED FOR THE DAY 


A companionway at the after end of 
the forward cabin leads up to a spacious 
bridge deck typical of that provided on 
the 54-footer. Athwart ship on the bridge 
deck is a long, comfortable, genuine 
leather, upholstered seat for the accom- 
modation of a large party. 

All controls are, of course, centralized 
on the bridge for strictly one-man con- 
trol. The high canvas laced rails, canopy 
and windshield are typical of this com- 
pany’s practice. The engine compart- 
ment of the 45-footer is also typical in 
that it has an unusual amount of head- 
room, light and ventilation. An exception- 
ally large engine-room has been achieved 
in the 45-footer and is equal to that usually 
found in most cruisers of from 54 to 65 
feet in length. More than full headroom 
is maintained in the greater part of the 
engine-room, and absolute accessibility is 
obtained around either twin or single 
screw installation. With two _ engines 
there is ample room between them and 
full accessibility is obtained on every part. 
There is also ample room for an auxiliary 
light plant. A very sturdy and practical 
cantilever control has been worked out 
on the reverse gear lever, which gives 
positive and quick action at all times. 
The engine compartment is entered by a 
separate hatch, and is entirely separated 
from fore and aft cabins by watertight 
bulkheads. 

Following the engine-room is the own- 
er’s stateroom at the forward end of 
which is a splendidly equipped lavatory. 
In this lavatory is also built a large clothes 
and linen locker which is accessible by a 
door in both the lavatory and the owner’s 
stateroom. A large beveled mirror with 
a light over it is also placed in the lava- 
tory. The owner’s stateroom proper is 
of a similar layout to that of the 54-foot 
standardized express cruiser. Deep luxu- 
rious berths are provided to port and star- 
board which make up into luxurious 
lounge seats by day. Aft of the owner’s 
stateroom leading thereto by a compan- 
ionway is the commodious cockpit, splen- 
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Remember— 


It’s Johnson who puts Motor Boating 
within the reach of Everybody 





N° matter what you think now—or what 
anybody has told you—about outboard 
motors in general, go get the nearest Johnson 
dealer to give you a free demonstration of the 
Johnson Outboard Motor. 


Arideinthe boat will set the Johnson Motorapart 
from all other outboard motors in your mind. 


You'll like its freedom from vibration, its quiet, 
powerful-sounding purr, the feeling of perfectly 
controlled speed, the way it can be stopped in 
a boat’s length from full speed ahead, “warped” 
into the dock, started in any direction, throttléd 
down to slowest trolling speed for hours. 


You'll see why the Johnson is the one outboard 
motor that gets you where you want to go and 
brings you back— 

The Johnson float-feed throttle-controlled car- 
buretor that supplies a perfect firing mixture 
at all speeds and temperatures, the choke that 
makes starting easy, 
the Quick-Action 
Magneto—Johnson 
designed—that 





shoots a hot spark and eliminates the annoy- 
ance and weight of batteries, the exclusive 
automatic tilting device and friction clutch 
drive that really protect against underwater 
obstructions and will propel a boat wherever 
it will float. 


The Johnson Outboard Motor is the only motor 
that you can attach to any type boat or canoe 
without altering the boat. 


It delivers full 2 horse power and carries a 
rowboat along at from 7 to 9 miles per hour or 
acanoe at 10to12. And all this power, flexibility 
and dependability have been condensed into 


Only 35 Pounds 


Not only the lightest outboard motor ever built 
but the lightest per horse power as proved by 
any standard scales. 

A ride in a Johnson equipped boat will show you 
why water enthusiasts bought more Johnson 
Motors last year than any other make. 

If you don’t know the name of the nearest Johnson 
dealer write for our free catalog and we will tell 
you who he is. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 
844 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 
Eastern Distributor and Export: New York Johnson Motor Co,, Inc, 
4 West 61st Street, New York City, N.Y. 
Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Company, Peterborough, Ontario 
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OUTBOARD MOTORS 





GET INTO THE BOAT AND SEE FOR YOURSELF 
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A flash— 
a splash— 


and you’ve got him 


SWIRL—a sudden vi- 
cious jerk—and you've 
hooked a big one. 





Quickly and easily your 
partner in the stern swings 
the “Old Town” to meet 
your fish. 

“Old Town Canoes” are 
the easiest of all canoes to 
handle. Around the jig- 
saw scroll of lily-pads, the 
“Old Town” follows every 
curve and cove. 

“Old Town Canoes” are 
wonderfully light, too, yet 
exceptionally sturdy. And 
they are low in price. $64 
up. From dealer or factory. 


The new 1924 catalog is 
beautifully illustrated, 
It shows all models in 
full colors. Write for 
your free copy to-day, 
OLD TOWN CANOE Co. 
413 Middle St., Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 
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didly adapted to day cruising. In the 
athwartship cockpit is a large leather seat 
which together with four wicker yacht 
chairs accommodates a very large party 
in protected comfort. 

A remarkable speed is shown by this 
45-foot express cruiser powered with a 


single six-cylinder marine aero engine. 
Over a measured course, this cruiser does 
22 miles an hour without extending the 
engine to the limit. A cruising speed of 
18 miles an hour can be maintained under 
almost all normal conditions of weather 
and season. 





A 34-FOOT 


HE little cruisette shown in the il- 

lustration is a remarkable family boat 
of standardized design and construction 
and so built that every member of the 
family, brother, sister, father and mother, 
can operate it without difficulty. In fact, 
the operation of this craft is easier than 


CRUISETTE 


made of the extension type, for sleeping 
two guests if desired. Although this boat 
measures only 34 ft. she is a splendid 
craft for day cruising or for more ex- 
tended journeys up and down the coast 
and even the trip from New York to 
Florida by the wonderful inside route. 





A STURDY, PRACTICAL CRUISER FOR THE SPORTSMAN AND HIS FAMILY 


that of a motor car because there are 
no gears to shift, no traffic cops, no 
crowded, gas-perfumed streets or high- 
ways, but the whole broad ocean to play 
on and enjoy, as well as bays and rivers. 

The cruisette’s cabin is particularly 
complete, with convenient galley and 
spacious icebox, dining table and snug 
lockers. It has four berths with springs 
in the upholstery and plenty of windows 
for ventilation. A dozen people can be 
seated in the cockpit, where the seats are 


Her details are: Length over all, 34 
ft.; extreme beam, 8 ft. 8 in.: draft, 2 
ft. 9 in.; seating capacity, 16 to 18 people; 
sleeping accommodations, 6 people; cabin 
headroom, 6 ft.; guaranteed speed, 12 
miles per hour. She is powered with a 
43% by 6 in. 4-cylinder motor of 42 hp. 
at 900 r.p.m. She has reverse gear, high 
tension magneto ignition and a 60-gal. 
fuel tank, which gives a cruising radius of 
270 miles at three-quarters speed. At this 
rate, she makes 44%4 miles per gallon. 
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ALL SET FOR THE LIFE OF REILLY 
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EQUIPMENT FOR THE MOTOR 
BOAT 


ERE is a very valuable list of sug- 

gestions for the motorboat galley, 
reprinted from the interesting and practical 
“Galley Guide,” by Alex. W. Moffat, pub- 
lished by Motor Boat Publishing Co., 
which we shall be glad to send to readers 
upon receipt of the price, $1.00. This 
book contains several hundred simple and 
practical recipes for cooking aboard ship 
or on a motor-camping tour, and much 
additional information for the person liv- 
ing in the outdoors. Some of the recipes 
will be found in the Camper On Tour 
Department, in this issue. 

LISTS THAT WILL PROVE USE- 
FUL AT FITTING-OUT TIME 
Galley Equipment 

Mixing bowls, 3 sizes. 


Frying pans, 2 sizes, 


Baking pans, 2 (for bread and cake). 
Roasting pan, large (for roasting meat or fowl). 
Muffin pan with partitions (for biscuit, etc.). 
Muffin rings, 6 (for poaching eggs). 

Double boiler, 1 large size. 

Saucepan, 1 small size. 

Pots, 3 sizes, 

Kettle for hot water, 

Coffee pot. 

Tea pot. 

Garbage bucket with cover. 

Trivet (wire rack to set in roasting pan). 
Dish pan (if no sink for washing dishes). 


Milk jug (for stowing milk in icebox). 
Milk pail, 2 quart, with cover (for bringing 
milk aboard). 


Strainers, large, 2, 1 coarse and 1 fine mesh. 

Strainer, 1, small (for coffee and tea). 

Board for rolling pastry or chopping meat. 

Potato masher. 

Vegetable knife. 

Can opener. 

Cork screw. 

Cake turner. 

Cooking spoons, 2 large. 

Measuring spoons, 3, small patented gadgets 
for measuring small amounts. 

Measuring cup (necessary in preparing almost 
all recipes). 

Flour sifter, small, 

Rolling pin. 

Egg beater. 

Wire whisk (for mixing eggs, 
etc.). 

Carving knife and fork. 

Whetstone. 

Ice pick. 

Soap rack (little cage with a handle for mak- 
ing dish water soapy). 

Dish mop. 

Cleaning cloths. 

Dish towels (these will be found to be highly 
consumable). 

Steel wool (for scouring pots and pans). 

GENERAL LIST OF STORES TO BE 
CHECKED IN EQUIPPING FOR A CRUISE 


salad dressing, 


GaLtey DEPARTMENT 
Ammonia. Fresh meat. 
Bacon, Fresh milk. 
Bread Fresh vegetables, 
Butter. Fresh water. 
Cereals, Groceries, 
Cheese. Ice. 
Crackers. Kerosene, 
Canned fish. Matches. 
Canned fruit, Olive oil. 
Canned meat. Potatoes. 


Canned milk, Preserves. 
Canned’ soup. Salt. 
Canned vegetables, Salt meat. 


Cleaning cloths, Seasonings. 
Dish towels. Soap. 
Dried fruits, Spices. 


Dry vegetables. Steel wool. 

Eggs Stove fuel. 

Fresh beverages Stove polish, 

Fresh fish. Syrup. 

Fresh fruit. Vinegar. 
ENGINE DEPARTMENT 

Hand cleaner. 

Cup grease. Lubricating oil. 

Distilled battery water. Tools. 

Fuel. Spare parts. 


Cotton waste. 


BoaTswarn’s DEPARTMENT 


Fire extinguisher refill, Marline spike. 


Flashlight. Paints and brushes. 
Flashlight spare Plane. 

batteries. Saw. 
Hammer, Sailmaker’s palm. 
Hatchet. Sail cotton and 
Kerosene, needles. 
Knife. Screws. 


Screwdriver. 
Spare cordage, 
Spare canvas. 
Spikes. 


Marine glue, 

Marine hardware. 

Marline, white and 
tarred. 
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iat Your Boat Will Be Right 








Safety, Comfort, Strength, Speed 
and True Economy 


all these features you get in fullest measure when you 
select a Gunderson Canoe or Boat. Whether you want 
a keen, sporty Canoe, a family row-boat, a light, strong 
boat especially designed for outboard motor use—or 
larger power craft of tunnel stern or V-bottom construc- 
tion—get the Gunderson facts and ome at once! 






prices 


that will arouse your instant interest— 
thanks to quantity production at our splen- 
_ new Bras. itsineneed Precise d ina. 








We show below just three numbers out of one of the most com- 
plete lines of low-priced yet highest-quality boats in America. 


_ 





<i 





Wissota Model Canoe 


HE GUNDERSON leader. A safe, 

speedy, clean-cut canoe of distinctive 
grace and beautiful finish—a genuine 
Gunderson at a bed-rock price! 
Lengths, 16, 17 and 18 feet. Stock 
Color, Coach Green. 





(Ft it from Gunderson—and you’ll 
get a bigger money’s worth of boat 
service and satisfaction. The Gunder- 
son catalog—packed with plain facts and 
truthful illustrations—will surely inter- 
est you. Write for your free copy today. 







WRITE 

FOR 

CATALOGUE 
Now / 







Write for full description today. 


(GUNDERSON 
CANOE MFG. CO. 


(FORMERLY OF EAU CLAIRE WISCONSIN) 


HAYWARD, WIS. 


Square-Stern Canoe 
(for Outboard Motor) 


A light, strong canoe with broad flat 
stern insuring even keel at all times. 
Re-inforced amply at motor vibration 
points. Sturdy, handsome, very eco- 
nomical. The sportsman’s favorite. 


Cine 


Outboard Motor Boat 


BEYOND all question, the best boat 

money can buy for outboard motor 
service. Staunchly built—yet not heavy. 
Roomy and comfortable—very good 
looking. And wait till you learn how 
little this beauty costs! 


Dept. 8 
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The Dividend on a 
24-Year Policy 


" JVEAR after year, “Universal’s insurance policy” of never being con- 





tent with past achievement, has paid its “dividend.” Both to users 

of Universal marine motors and of Universal Electric Plants, this 
“dividend” has taken the form of a power plant to which they could look 
at all times for smooth, unfailing power, ample for their needs. 


To us, this “dividend” has meant a steadily growing confidence in 
Universal’s dependability—a deepening conviction among users that 
Universal is in truth a unit from which they can expect year after year 
of trouble-free service. 


Now eight 1924 refinements make Universal smoother, more quiet, more 
flexible than ever. Write for marine motor catalog, mentioning size and 
type of boat you are planning. 


The “MAN- SIZE” Electric Plant 


Famous Universal-Unimote 2 K. W. to 25 K.W. Electric 
Plants have the same factor of smooth, 4-cylinder depend- 
ability—giving even, flickerless light, season after season, 
with surprising economy. The smallest size (2 K.W.), illus- 
trated here, handles all the lights and appliances used on the 
average farm, camp or boat, at one time and without overload. 
The largest (25 K. W.) lights and powers a small town. Write 
for Bulletin 30. 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
46 Ceape Street Oshkosh, Wis- 


Not connected with any other firm using the 
name “Universal.” 

























9-12 HP. 
Marine Motor 
and 2 K.W. to 25 K.W. 


ELECTRIC PLANTS 









Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; eheck as baggage, 
earry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 8S. and Foreign Governments. Award 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We ft our 
Boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 691 Harrison St,, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


“KIDNE Y-the best boat 
that’s built’’ 


Dan Kidney & Son have an enviable record of 
over forty years of honest boat building—boats 
that @re staunch and seaworthy—built for a 
lifetime of service. Be sure and investigate 
the Kidney before you decide on a boat this 
spring Six cents in stamps will bring the 
Kidney catalog, which beautifully illustrates 
and completely describes Kidney Launches, 
Row and Hunting Boats and Canoes. 


Dan Kidney & Son, West De Pere, Wis. 























Kidney Special 
for Outboard Motors 















PzrsonaL EQuipMENT 


Bedding. Shoes, 
Clothes, Tobacco, 

Cap. Toilet paper. 
Oilskin and sou’wester. Toothpaste, 
Rubber boots. Towels, 

Soap. Toilet articles, 


NAVIGATING EQuIPMENT 


Binoculars, ge 
Lead and line. 


Barometers. 

Charts. Light and buoy list. 

Coast pilot. Protractor. 

Compass. Tide tables, 

Dividers. Stop watch, 
Pads and pencils, 
MISCELLANEOUS 

Alarm clock. Firearms. 

Ammunition, Lamp chimneys, 

Broom. Lamp wicks. 

Brush. Medical supplies, 


Fishing tackle, Reading matter. 
Writing materials, 


MepicaL SUPPLIES 


Pills (both kind). Scissors, 

Iodine. Surgical scalpel. 
Epsom salts Bandages. 

Castor oil. Aspirin, 5 gr. tablets 


Adhesive plaster. 
Absorbent cotton, 


Toothache gum, 
Oil of cloves. 


MISCELLANEOUS ; 
Brass polish. Lamp wicks. | 
Canned plum pudding. Matches (again). 


Lamp chimneys. Pickles. 
Stove polish. 


A POWERFUL AND RELIABLE 
ENGINE 





= of these photographs shows a very 
interesting type of day cruiser with 
a large glass-enclosed cabin and a cock- 
pit which can accommodate a considerable 
number of people. 

The motor of this interesting craft is a 








4-cylinder 50-60 h.p. affair made by one 
of the best known engine companies in 
the country. It has a bore of 6% in. and 
an 8-in. stroke. This motor has been de- 
signed and developed for speedy express 
cruisers of from 55 to 65 ft. and for 
shallow draft boats and houseboats of 
about 55 ft. In revolutions it is a com- 
paratively slow-speed motor, which de- 























THE ENGINE 


velops great flexibility, smoothness and 
economy at maintained engine speeds up 
to 600 r.p.m. The company guarantees 50 
actual brake h.p. at approximately 550 
r.p.m. and 60 at 600. The weight of the 
engine complete, as shown, is approxi- 
mately 3,300 Ibs. and its equipment is par- 
ticularly complete so that the owner has 
no extras to buy. 


A GENERAL PURPOSE, ALL 
WEATHER RUNABOUT 


HE boat illustrated is a 16-foot launch 

of liberal proportions, designed for 
serviceability in any weather. The actual 
dimensions are 16 feet 3 inches long, by 
6 feet beam and 19 inches draft. She has 
an oak keel and frame, and is planked 
with %-inch cedar, galvanized fastened. 
She has three cross seats for passengers, 
and is powered with a well-known two- 
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cycle engine developing 5% HP., which 
develops about 8 miles per hour speed. 
This launch has a 34-inch freeboard, and 
is exceptionally dry for a boat of this 
size. With its wide beam, it assures 
steadiness and comfort in stormy weather 
and is a splendid craft for the man who 
desires an all around, rough weather boat. 





ANOTHER STANDARD FAMILY CRUISER 


ERE is another of those substantial 
little standard family cruisers which 
seem to be so popular with our readers 
and with motorboat people generally. It 
is a 38-footer with 10-foot beam and 
draws 3 feet of water. 


This type is 











SHE LEAVES A BROAD, CLEAN WAKE 


called “The Standardette,” and is built by 
a company near New York City. 

An interesting feature in connection 
with this little boat is that the manufac- 
turers, through their system of, quantity 
production, are willing to furnish com- 
plete knock-down parts of the Standard- 
ette at attractive prices to any builder 


THE CABIN AS IT APPEARS BY DAY 


or owner who prefers to handle the de- 
tails of construction. The frames are of 
white oak, steam bent, the planking being 
of yellow pine %-inch thick, fastened 


throughout with brass screws. The raised 
deck is tongue-and-grooved white pine, 
with heavy canvas, while the 


covered 





THE CABIN, SHOWING THE ARRANGEMENT OF 
BERTHS FOR FOUR PEOPLE 





after deck is white pine heavily caulked 
and paved with black marine glue. The 
after house is mahogany, as are alf sky- 
lights. 

The Standardette will supply comfort- 
able and commodious cruising accommo- 





WHAT MAKES HER GO 


dations for four people, at least, in the 
main cabin, and two more on transom 
berths in the motor compartment. The 
cabin has two roomy, full length clothes 
lockers and a completely enclosed toilet 
room. All of the upholstery is hair filled, 
covered with cretonne, while the floor is 
covered with carpet. The forward part 
of the boat, where the motor compart- 
ment is located, has six 6-inch port lights 
which, with the skylights, give plenty of 
light for working around the motor or 
leading the life of Riley generally. 
There is a completely equipped galley 
with a two-burner stove and an enameled 
sink measuring 12x18 inches. There are 
compression faucets, nickel plated, with 
running water throughout, supplied from 
a 100-gallon galvanized water tank. There 
are lockers for the storage of the food 
and cooking utensils. The floor is cov- 


H ered with linoleum. There is an icebox 


holding about 75 pounds of ice. 

The power plant is a well known stand- 
ard machine of 35 h.p. The boat is 
equipped with electric lights throughout, 
including electric running lights and a 
light at the masthead. Two galvanized 
fuel tanks hold 84 gallons, giving a cruis- 
ing radius of 250 miles. There is suffi- 
cient space for an additional 84 gallons 
of fuel, if desired. 

The interior of this interesting little 
cruising craft is finished in French grey, 
while the exterior is in white with a green 
bottom. All mahogany work is varnished. 
The entire operation of the boat is con- 
trolled from the deck at the steering 
wheel and includes electric starter. 


WESTERNERS 
say its the best 
outdoor shoe 





Patented 


BUCKHECT 


“Buckstrips’” 


STERNERS should know. They have“every- 

thing’’ in outdoors—all sorts of conditions to 

try the mettle of a boot. Mountains and forests, 
lakes, hills and snowfields. 

Westerners do know. For years they have 
hunted and fished, hiked, camped and climbed in 
sturdy Buckhects. For 67 years we have worked 
to perfect the shoe these ple now call their fa- 
vorite. Now thousands of eastern men and women 
are buying these shoes. 

Send for our free Style Book and see the many 
different styles in these wonderful shoes. Buck- 
hects give you just the things you want—comfort, 
long wear, water resistance, form fit, and good ap- 
pearance. But they do more than that. They 
combine these qualities more perfectly than any out- 
door shoe you have ever worn. 

“Buckstrips’’ are made only by us. Exclusive 
patented features. A tough strip of leather sewed 
around the vamp in moccasin style with strongest 
linen thread. Inside the regular vamp is a firm 
soft leather lining, making a double vamp. This 
doubles the wear and ere keep out dampness. 
The “‘Buckstrips’’also hold the shoe in shape. Soles 
are tough oak tanned leather. As waterproof asa 
leather shoe can be made. Uppers are either 
chocolate colored, oiled storm tanned calfskin or 
of lighter ‘‘Glove-Like” leather where water 
resistance is not desired. Unusually good looking. 
Prices, $6 to $17. 
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Three thousand retailers sell our shoes west of 
the Rockies. If no dealer in your town carries 
Buckhect shoes we will be glad to fill your order  / 
mail. Our special moval oe insures a good fit. If 
not satisfactory return at our expense. Your 
money refunded. We pay all parcel post charges. 
Agents desired east of the Rockies where we have no dealers. 


Write for this FREE Style Book 
It shows the best styles for men and 
women in every sport. Y. 







You will be 
leased if you select your outdoor shoe 

‘rom this Style Book. 

Mail Coupon Today 

j by AM & HECHT, 

my in Francisco, Calif, 

Please send me a copy of your 
free Style Book. 











WANTED 
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a F100 STANDARDIZED BOATS are especially adapted 

to extended cruises as well as week-end trips. 
Cabins are roomy and well-ventilated; decks are spacious; 
there is comfort and privacy such as you seldom find in 
even an exclusive hotel. And you can move up or down 
the coast at will in your Elco Cruiser. 


So slight is the depreciation of Elco Boats that even after 
one or two seasons’ use you can obtain a surprisingly high 
resale price. 


Illustrated is the famous Elco Cruisette; 34 feet lo 
cruising accommodations for six people; power, 42 H. 
Elco engine; speed, 12 miles per hour. 

Come to Port Elco and select your boat for imme- 


diate delivery; or write for catalog describing 
the entire line of Elco Standardized Models, 








HOW TO MAKE A BOAT LEAK- 
PROOF 


R many years one of the best known 

firms in the marine industry has been 
manufacturing marine glues and cements 
in great variety for a number of import- 
ant boating purposes. We can recom- 
mend these products without hesitancy be- 
cause they have time and again proven 
their reliability and durability. 





A PRACTICAL 27-FOOT RUN- 
ABOUT 


RUNABOUT of great practicability 
and reliability is shown in the photo- 
graph, together with its motor. It is a 
splendid standard craft, developed and 
built by a well known and distinguished 
Eastern concern which also makes the 











THE ELCO WORKS, BAYONNE, NEW JERSEY 


Address: PORT ELCO—Division of Sales and Exhibit 
247 PARK AVENUE and 107 EAST 46th STREET 




















Tel. VANDERBILT 2320 NEW YORK CITY 

Gatmae' Outboard Launch DO YOU WANT 
The finest design the lightest yet strongest canoe there is on 
we have ever the market? 
built. Looks and Then Buy a “‘White’’ 
acts like a regu- DO YOU WANT 
lar launch, yet a canoe that is practically impossible to wear 
weighs no more out—one that, should you be placed in a 
than an ordinary position where life depended on its staunch- 
Outboard Boat. A ness, you would know that you had the best 
guaranteed safe, that skill and experience could produce? 
steady, durable ee on 90 
Family Launch Then Buy a ‘‘White 
costing only a Write at once for our catalog which 
trifle panes = tells you all about the WHITE CANOE 
a rowboat. wo 
aia ie. ae we M. WHITE & CO. — 
Send for folder 156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 
with large _illus- 
tration, full de- 


scription, _specifi- 
cations and prices. 


Sectional Auto Boats 





A boat for 
every 
purpose 

A boat for 


every purse. 





A 50-lb. 
Hunting 





Darrow sectional boats carry on the running 
hoard of any auto. They also take a low Boat 
express rate. Over twenty sizes, all guaran- 

teed practical and durable. Special sizes for 
Outboard Motor. Catalogue, prices and full 


details mailed on request. Write for fe ‘older N 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. SHELL LAKE BOAT WORKS 


102 Clinton Street, Albion, Mich. 











SHELL LAKE WISCONSIN 
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THE BOAT 


engine for it. The operation of this boat 
is so simple that it makes an ideal craft 
for women to drive. The speed with the 
40 HP. motor is 19 miles an hour, while 
the raised sheer produces a low bow wave 
and protects the occupants from flying 
spray. The dimensions are: Length over- 
all 27 feet, beam 5 feet 3 inches, draft 22 
inches. 

This craft is equipped with all the ac- 
cessories that go to make up a complete 
modern boat. Her engine is a_ four- 
cylinder four-cycle affair of the L-head 
type with accessible working parts and an 
extra large crankshaft. She has a relia- 
ble electric starter. The control of the 
boat is very similar to that of the modern 
automobile, only simpler. Great care has 
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THE ENGINE 


been taken in the interior and exterior 
finish of this boat to insure the most 
attractive appearance and the durability 
of the woodwork. Electric lights for all 
purposes are installed, including sailing 
lights which conform to the law. There 
is a heavy windshield just forward of the 
driving compartment and a passageway 
between the front seats for the conveni- 
ence of the passengers. The engine is 
started by a button placed on the bulkhead 
within easy reach of the driver’s left foot. 
The cruising radius is 118 miles without 
refueling. 





THE INSIDE ROUTE PILOT 

E still have on hand a few copies 

of the Inside Route Pilot, which 
contains a world of useful and practical 
information for motorboat owners who 
wish to make the cruise by the inside route 
from New York to Key West, or vice 
versa. The cost of this book is 30 cents, 
and we shall be glad to send it to readers 
upon receipt of that amount. 
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A BOAT FOR TROPICAL FISHING 


HE little Sappho, shown in the pho- 
tographs, is a trim guide boat and 
yacht tender built by a well known New 
Jersey boat manufacturer for Mr. Van 
Campen Heilner, well known for his 
books of travel describing his single- 
handed motorboat cruises in the West 
Indies. 
Sappho is 18 feet long with a 5-foot 

















A BROADSIDE VIEW OF SAPPHO 


beam and draws only 12 inches. She is 
equipped with a 16 HP. motor which gives 
her a speed of 12 to 13 miles. 

The design of Sappho is a direct result 
of her owner’s experiences in tropical 
waters. The after cockpit may be covered 
with the one-man automobile top when 
going ashore from Mr. Heilner’s larger 








SHOWING THE AFTER COCKPIT 


yacht or in inclement weather. On each 
side of the keel there is a large section of 
unbreakable glass, through which the un- 
derwater activities of tropical fish may 
be watched. There is also a large copper 
lined easily cleaned fish box. Forward 
there is a steerman’s or guide’s cockpit, 
and another cockpit for lounging or har- 
pooning. The boat is of the seaworthy 
Seabright dory type. In it Mr. Heilner 
expects to do a lot of reef and tarpon 
fishing, in connection with its use as an 
auxiliary tender to his well known West 
Indian cruiser, Nepenthe II. 





A 12-FOOT POWER TENDER 


|S me is a little boat of only 12 feet 
length and 4 feet 3 inches beam. It 


is framed with native white oak through- 
out, and planked with white cedar having 








Mexican mahogany coved upper strake 
and mahogany trimmings. She is copper 
and brass fastened throughout and fitted 
with bronze davit hangers and fittings. 

The motor is a littl 2 HP. 4-cycle 
machine complete with reverse gear lo- 
cated in the forward cockpit. 


This boat is admirably suited for its 
purpose as a yacht tender, and may also 
be used as a fishing boat on small ponds 
and lakes. 

The steering ropes are of braided cot- 


qf) 


ton line walk are carried all round the 
boat, being fitted with mahogany grips in 
order that one may comfortably steer 
from any position. 

With the motor, as mentioned, a speed 
of about 5 miles is secured. The total 
weight does not exceed 600 pounds. 












































A RACING FAMILY CRUISER 


ERE is a boat which well illustrates 

4 the diversity of pleasures which are 
open to the owner of a family cruiser. 
She is Starlight, owned by Mr. W. H. 
Sterling, of the Bergen Beach Yacht Club, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. She is 38-ft. long, with 
a beam of 9-ft. 10 in. Her power plant 


cruising and fishing. Note the exception- 
ally roomy cockpit with its permanent top 
which, with side curtains, offers plenty of 
protection for the occupants regardless of 
weather. In addition to the ordinary 
cruising pleasures, Mr. Sterling has found 
in this boat a prize winner of no mean 
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is a powerful series “E” six-cylinder four- 
cycle engine of well-known make which 
develops up to 100 h.p. at 1600 revolutions 
per minute. 

Starlight is an ideal type of boat for 
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ability. Her record during the past season 
has been a splendid one and she has won 
seven races, including the 200-mile Ja- 
maica Bay to Poughkeepsie and return 
race of the Allied Boat Clubs of Jamaica. 





STEEL BOA 5 
Will Not Leak—Will Not Sink 


They eliminate practically all cost of 
up-keep, and are free fromevery defect 
of a wooden boat. The steel construc- 
tion of MULLINS Boats prevents 
leaking, water-logging, drying out— 
warping or checking—and makescalk- 
ing, filling at the seams, and boat 
houses unnecessary. All models are 
equipped with air-tight compartments 
that make them non-sinkable. 

These boats, designed by the foremost naval 
architects, are finely finished, powered with 
reliable, efficient motors, have economical fuel 
consumption, and are equipped with silent 

-water exhaust. 75,000 in use. 


Write for Catalog 
of MULLINS Steel Launches, Outboard 
Motor Boats, Fishing and Hunting Boats. 


MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 
Boat Dept. 840 DepotSt. Salem, Ohio 








Beautiful Furs 
Made-to-Order 


From Furs You Trap 


Send us your raw 
furs and have them 
tanned and made 
into scarfs, coats, | 
rugs, robes, etc. 
You get better 
furs, greater sat- 
isfaction and pride 
when you have 
them custom made, 
Besides you 


Save30%to50% 


You will hive a con- 
stant recollection of 
your pleasant hunting 
or trapping experi- 
ence if you have the 
furs obtained made up 
for the use of yourself 
or your mother, wife, 
sister or sweetheart. Our 59 years’ standing in 
the fur trade is your assurance of. reliability and 
the best possible workmanship obtainable. 
FREE Illustrated Catalog 
giving full information and latest style sugges- 
tions sent upon request. Send for your copy today. 


H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY 
The Old Reliable Fur House 
Established 1864 
32 South First St. Marshalltown, Iowa 























a Ms YEARS. 


KENNE EC canoes are so well 7 
‘enna for we rantee them 

five years. Extra wide safety 
lestuns. Beautifully finished, low 
priced and perfectly balanced. 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
of latest 1924 models in canoes 
rowboats and name of dealer. — 


KENNEBEC CANOES: 
1259 
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DUNPHY 


A fast shallow draft, V-bottom, exclusive design 


Draws only 11 inches, protected propeller, lands anywhere. Length 18 feet, 
powered with four-cycle Universal motor placed amidship 


under housing, auto steering wheel. This is our most 
popular launch model. 


New Lightweight Outboard Motor Boat 


A new and improved model, 16 feet long, and light 
enough to row easily when trolling (as now required 
by law). Made especially for the light, trim motors 
now in use. Best white oak and Northern cedar used 
throughout. Weight less than 200 pounds. We are 
proud of this: our latest and best outboard job. 


Outboard Canoes, “Indian Girls,” and full line 
of launches, row boats, etc., fully described in 
our catalog. Write for it. 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO., Dept. B3, Eau Claire, Wis. 































A late Water proof 

The MOC SHU / chrome, tops 

Specialized for Every Sport 6” to16” high. 
Hand-sewed 


True moccasin construction in tip. 


models for hunting, canoeing, golf — Krome soles. 


any of the many sports—or for gen- 
eral rough wear. 


Hand-sewed vamps are rip-proof. 
All stock oil-tanned at our own tan- 
nery. Sturdy, waterproofed soles. 











Sawyer Boot and Shoe Company 


Bangor Maine 
Ly, 


Black or Choco- 












Korry 





3,000 dealers carry 
Sawyer’s Moccasins, 
Ask for the 
MOC-SHU by name. 























A SEDAN YACHT TENDER 


HE length of this boat is 21 feet, her 
beam, 5 feet 9 inches, and her draft, 
1 foot 8 inches. 

This launch is of a conventional type 
having sharp entrance, liberal flare, good 
run of floor, and plenty of bearing aft in 
order to prevent squatting. She is framed 
with native white oak having clear spruce 
deck beams and floor timbers. The plank- 
ing is of Mexican mahogany finished 
bright. The decking and all exterior 
trimmings, including the portable sedan 
house, are of Mexican mahogany. The 














upper strake is finished with a cove and 
fitted with half oval brass to prevent 
chafing. 

This launch is powered with a well- 
known 16,HP. 4-cycle engine fitted with 
complete controls for starting and operat- 
ing from the helmsman’s cockpit. 

The owner’s cockpit aft has three tran- 
som seats lightly constructed resting on 
turned stanchions and equipped with 
Kapoc filled cushions. The floor is fitted 
with a white rubber mat having name of 
the yacht worked in large white letters. 


A FORTY-MILE-AN-HOUR 
STANDARD RUNABOUT 


HERE is a little glimpse of the auto- 
mobile-like driving seat of a fast 
30-ft. runabout recently brought out by 
a well-known Mid-Western company. It 
is, in all particulars, a standardized craft, 
with double planked bottom, batten seam 
sides, and built of mahogany throughout 














with seating accommodations for a party 
of eight in the cockpits, forward and aft. 
This craft develops a turn of speed in 
excess of 40 miles an hour with a 300- 
h.p. engine. This performance is remark- 
able in view of the fact that the boat is 
heavily built and has a displacement of 
6600 pounds. 

In the few months this type of boat 
has been on the market it has attracted 
considerable attention and already has a 
distinguished list of owners, including: 
Mr. A. Felix DuPont, of Wilmington, 
Delaware; Mr. Gordon Thorne, of Chi- 
cago; and Mr. J. H. Nunnally, of Atlanta. 
Georgia. 
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FISHING LETTERS AND 
ANSWERS 


AN ANGLEWORM BED 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

I am a subscriber to the Fietp anp STREAM, 
and am very desirous of getting some dope on 
making and maintaining an angleworm bed, 
going into the worm raising business; my wife 
does a great deal of Nigger Fishing, as I cali 
it, and during the summer it is very hard to 
get bait. Any information you may give will 
certainly be appreciated. 

P. F. Denson. 

ANSWER.—Just a coincidence probably. But 
lately we have been receiving a lot of letters 
giving a heap of information as to how to raise 
and keep a supply of worms. We shall publish 
more of these letters. This is about the simplest 
plan that has come under my eye. Notice that 
coffee grounds are an important feature, and 
nearly all who have sent us their methods for 
keeping angleworms in good condition mention 
the use of coffee grounds. 


Bait bed in back’ garden. Sink a box, 
about two feet wide, four to five feet long. Fill 
with rich earth. Mix in a little corn meal, 
coffee grounds and cotton seed. Latter can be 
omitted. Place a store of worms in box, At 
times empty coffee grounds on top of soil. In 


time, years. wood of box will rot, and worms 
cover an area necessary for their increasing 
numbers. - 

But where it is very dry, I think that the 
worms should have some moisture occasionally, 
but not too much. 


HELLGRAMMITES IN COLORADO 
Editor, Fietp anv STREAM: 

Someone recently asked in your magazine 
about the hellgrammite. This bait is used ex- 
tensively in the Gunnison River, in the early 
season, for trout, particularly for rainbow 
trout From the information gathered on my 
single trip to that river, in Colorado, I figure 
that this bait, hellgrammite, is the larva of what 
is known as the “willow” fly. Hoping I can 
he of service to you again. 

Hucu T. Dutrer. 


CoMMENT: Mr. Dutter was particularly 
courteous in sending Fietp anp STREAM some 
information, also a number of beautiful , pictures, 
donated most kindly, with explanatory comments 
to the photos. Fietp anp Stream thanks this 
good sport, both for his interesting letter, which 
we are unable to publish in full, and also for the 
photographs.—FisHinc Epitor. 

SPAWNING OF EELS 
Editor, Firtp aND STREAM: 

Of great interest to the angler, who wishes 
to know where the fish of the sea and stream 
spawn, is contained in the report of the Danish 
ocean researcher, Dr. John Schmidt; which I 
had my fellow member, Mr. Jos. Frohnhoefer, 
translate. A much debated question since Aris- 
totle’s time, 2,000 years ago, which mankind has 
attempted to solve—the propagation of the eel. 

Dr. Schmidt began his research in 1906. 
After making several voyages in the Atlantic 
Ocean, he became convinced that in the Eastern 
portion of that ocean, the larva of the eel, the 
willow-leaf-shaped transparent fish (about 3 
inches in length) was found in quantity. There 
he began hunting for the spawning beds in the 
Danish steamer Thor. 

In August, 1921, Dr. Schmidt mace another 
voyage with the converted steamer Dana to the 
Mediterranean and the West Indian Atlantic. 

It seems now certain that the spawning beds 
of all European and American river eels, and 
those of the shores of the Mediterranean, are 
in the western part of the Atlantic, near the 
Gulf of Mexico. All eels much reach this place 
for here are the spawning beds. Dr. Schmidt 
was successful in finding eggs, as well as the 
larve. The larve travel with the Gulf Stream 
and all the way to the European Coast. 

_ During this time of travel the larve grow 
from one-fifth of an inch to 3 inches in length. 
Only after 4 years of this long journey do 


they attain their natural or eel shape. The 
large eels (females) run up _ the rivers; the 
smaller (males) remain near the coast. When 


we consider that the larve are transparent as 
glass, and possibly are bitter in taste, as a 
protection against predatory fish, and that there 
are countless millions, it seems possible that the 
problem of propagation has been solved. 
Rosert W. Rosertson 
(Angler’s Conservation Association) 


Comment: Fretp anp Stream thanks Mr. 
Robertson most heartily for his most interesting 
letter concerning the early life of the eel. That 
all eels go to the waters mentioned for spawn- 
ing purposes hardly seems possible. But in 
Many matters we must take the word of Science 
rather than depend upon our reasoning faculties. 
—Fisuinc Epiror. 
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BETTER-BUILT 
BOATS 





IMPROVED MODELS 

The best that skill and experi- 

ence cam produce—at real 

CANOES — light, money saving prices. 
strong, swift, safe 


and durable. 




















Three models and four lengths to choose from. Some all wood, others canvas 
covered. Finished in any color or combination. Also non-sinkable sponson canoes. 


ROWBOATS—easy rowing, roomy 
and safe. Fine, durable finish— 
and built to last. 


Rowboats for every purpose, including rowboats on which outboard motors can 
be used. Best models—designed right, built right, sold right. 


OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS— 
perfected from years of experience. 

Resist vibration; trim right 
with any load at any speed. 


Built and designed to meet every requirement. Standard Model for all around use, 
Lake Model for rough water. Square stern canoe for speed. Special fish boats, 


V-BOTTOM MOTOR BOATS— 
more speed with less 


V-Bottom Motor Boats (with or without engines installed.) Roomy, steady and 
seaworthy. Don’t roll and pound in a heavy sea or list when making a sharp turn. 
Universal and Kermath engines regularly installed. These engines are so reliable 
and easy to operate that anyone in the family can run the boat with perfect safety. 


BEACH MODEL, with inboard 
motor. For lakes, rivers, 
shallow water and weeds. 







$98.00 
AND UP 






Light in weight. Propeller does not project below keel. May be 
run hard aground or over logs or rocks without injury to propeller. 
Boat may be beached any place. Two men can carry it. Engine 
enclosed in rain proof hatch with engine installed, $200 and up. 


CATALOG FREE — SAVE MONEY — ORDER BY MAIL 


en mae . Please state kind of boat in which you are interested. 


AMOVE KEEL ‘Orros, THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO., go, Ellis Ave., PESHTIGO, WIS. 
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road and route information. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s greatest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the ‘CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
OF FIELD AND STREAM.”’ Questions will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope. Due to continually 
changing road conditions, maps and routes, a reader, planning a trip, had best inquire of this department concerning the best sources of 
In some cases this information is free; in others there is a nominal charge. 








Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Two Women an 





7,000 Miles 


Practical Thoughts After Our First Two Tours 


OOKING back on our /7,000-mile 
journey—our first attempt at a camp- 
ing tour—we see it in the light of a huge 
joke—oh ourselves. We even took sheets 
and pillow slips and dainty colored blank- 
ets. We had the latest thing in auto beds, 
in stoves, folding chairs and other car 
fixtures. But we have progressed and now 
consider ourselves seasoned campers, vet- 
erans in fact. 

On our first trip we burdened our- 
selves with everything we could think of 
in the way of camping equipment. On 
our second trip, late last summer, we went 
through Yellowstone Park, where we 
found the weather very cold. We dis- 
carded our beds and cots and slept on the 
ground and we feel that that shows the 
knowledge that experience has brought to 
us. Next summer our outfit will have 
shrunk to a pup tent and a blanket for 
each of us, because, after all, the ground 
is as soft as an army cot when you get 
used to it! We learned much by that 
first trip, so much in fact that we sent 
all our extra comforters back by boat 
on arriving at San Francisco. But we feel 
that we still have very much to learn. 

The route of our first journey, as 
shown by the accompanying map, took us 
across the Cascade Mountains to eastern 
Washington, thence to The Dalles, Ore- 
gon, and down through central Oregon to 
Klamath Falls. The roads were poor and 
camping-places scarce in this district at 
that time, so we crossed the Siskiyou 
Mountains via Klamath Hot Springs to 
the Pacific Highway and then on to San 
Francisco. Thus far the log of our trip 
showed 1,229 miles, with a total cost of 
$20 for gas and oil; and when you con- 
sider that we never paid less than 25 cents 
a gallon for gas, and often in the moun- 
tains it ran as high as 47 cents, you can 
see what a wonderful mileage per gallon 
we must have been getting. 
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By Gladie M. Horton 


We made San Francisco our headquar- 
ters for side trips and from there went on 
south to San Diego and Tia Juana, Mex- 
ico, stopping at all of the principal cities 
and points of interest along the coast. 
We greatly enjoyed our visits to the old 
California missions. The Santa Barbara 





Sage brush in 
Central Oregon. 





SHOWING HOW WE CARRIED PART OF 
OUR OUTFIT 


Mission, which was built in 1787, was 
particularly interesting; even though it is 
136 years old, it is still as prim as the 
day it was built. Our return trip was 
over about the same route except that we 
followed the Pacific Highway all the way 
back to Seattle. 

Our car, a little Chevrolet, had practi- 











ONE OF OUR OUTFITS SET UP 


cally no overhauling in preparation for 
the trip. We took it off a mail route, its 
speedometer showing a mileage of 6,630 
miles. We had no idea how to pack 
our luggage and tried a number of 
different arrangements. The one we 
finally decided upon as most convenient 
had, as its most interesting feature, the 
slinging of the big dunnage bag of bed- 
ding to the front bumper, but placed low 
enough to allow air to enter the radiator. 
(This is a bad thing to do, especially in 
mountainous country.—Eb.) 

We had many exciting moments. Our 
party consisted of another woman and 
myself and a seven-year-old boy. One 
dark night as we were traveling along 
slowly we saw six big eyes staring at us 
from the side of the road. It proved to 
be Mother Wildcat and two baby kits. 
We turned on our spotlight and four of 
the eyes melted away into the darkness, 
but Mcther Cat held her ground. We 
were afraid she might spring into the car 
onto our sleeping boy, so we drove on. 

That same night we made camp some 
miles farther on. We had just settled 
down for the night when we heard the 
wails of another wildcat coming nearer 
and nearer. We stood it as long as we 
could, then we moved camp, piled into the 
car and “made tracks” out of that district 
as fast as we could. 

Such experiences could have been 
avoided, of course, if we had stopped in 
regular auto camps as, perhaps, we should 
have; but the spirit of adventure had us 
in its hold and we preferred to make our 
own camp in lonely spots as far as pos- 
sible from other camps. However, I 
should advise any women making such a 
trip alone to plan to make camp in auto 
camps and to get in before dark—unless, 
like ourselves, they love being alone and 


(Coninued on page 1265) 
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WITH DELUXE BEDS 


PATENTS ALLOWED 6 PI & PENDING. PATENTEE E-SK. K.RUSH,SYRACUSE,NY. ‘< 





For years the name “Rush” has been a synonym of quality equipment for camper and tourist. Out- 
standing among all tents have been the poleless collapsible Rush Camps with Deluxe Beds comprising the 
utmost in comfort, completeness and compactness. They have made campers conscious of real home 
comfort while enjoying the freedom of camp life regardless of 
weather conditions. 

Now, there’s a new member in the Rush Outing Family. It’s even a simpler and 
lighter outfit while quantity production has allowed its cost to be lowered to the price of 
ordinary tents. 


The Rush Poleless Palmetto Tent Do you know all about this 


Is a real innovation. It’s a palmetto standard quality Camp? 

or “umbrella” type of tent—but without : aa - 
center pole—it’s substantially supported by 
steel telescopic tubes in the four corners. 
It embodies all the excellent qualities of 
the palmetto combined with the exclusive 
features of the famous Rush Outing Outfits. 


Here is a big roomy tent with every inch 
of space available and usable—unusually 
wide at the top and with seven feet head 
room. There are large screened windows 
with shutters regulated from within on all 
four sides; in the front door there is a large six 
panel screened window. This arrangement makes 
the new Rush Poleless Palmetto one of the best 


lighted camps on the market! 
The tent can be closed by a solid drop curtain or Rush Quting Qutfits 


door. Quickly set up or taken down. Provided 
with a sewed-in floor mat. The big space under the WITH DELUXE BEDS 









THE RUSH 
KAMPKIT 


A Rush Camp double 48-inch bed, 
springs, mattress, tent and all folds 
up so that they can be carried in the 
spaiiiecasioeg table-cupboard-trunk called the Kampkit 
which rides easily on the running board of the ear. 
The empty trunk is quickly fitted with legs. With 
sides lifted it forms a table for eating enjoyably; 
dropped it makes a cupboard. 


Booklets and folders) 4076 | 
FREE for the askin a. BED 





canopy in front of the tent may be surrounded by A real house with screened and cur- 
an extra curtain which really makes a two-room ad d 
outfit out of your tent. The front room may be tained windows giving you in carr ping 
used as a living room and dining room and the camp every comfort you enjoy at home. The e 
proper for sleeping quarters. The sewed-in floor tent is 5 x E: ¢ 
mat provides the maximum protection against bugs he supported on four telescopic steel ie * send in this —— 
eel Inusanienes. tubes mounted on the four corners of today 
Furnished in sizes to accommodate one or two 48 the bed—the most complete, compact, . K. RUSH 
inch double De Luxe Beds. Rolls up to a bundle and comfortable outfit made. Specially 38 S. Clinton St., Syracuse, N.Y. 
oe _— four a wae ” em inches rt pre adapted for use in the Rush Kampkit. am most interested in an outfit 
ade of 1gnh grade Olive Tab waterprootfe anc . 
mildew- proofed material. Strictly high grade RUSH DELUXE BEDS are full size, Pg TOP. scccccccecs people. 
throughout—it’s a “‘tailor-made”’ tent. sinyle or double beds (not cots) with uae 
viered with the Rush Lock-tite yg are which springs and fluffy mattress that rivals a 
makes the tent bug-proof, draft an urglar-proof, re oe BONG: 0 0:0 0 000 06.0'00.6:50.6660000046004668 6000800646408 
Quickly and easily operated and securely fastens the in sleeping comfort the finest box -° 
door when desired. Instantly opened from the inside spring bed. ia 
“ POR iii Sida WE Jia eee ae 
J. K. RUSH, 538 S. Clinton St., Syracuse, N.Y. 10°” sty seater te.csscssscssscsssssssesssecssesssscesscetessensees 











CAMPING HINTS 








A monthly page of practical information, covering every kind of camping woodcraft, hiking, ete. 


Conducted by Mr. Jessup for the veteran and the novice. 








An Outline of Tents 


UTLINES of history being the fashion 
these days, I'll give an outline of the 
history of tents and a little practical ‘in- 
formation about them. It will be mighty 


brief. 

The horizontal roof idea in tent con- 
struction came from Europe. People of 
the Old World have been using flat- 
roofed tents for more centuries than any- 
body knows about. 

Throughout these same centuries the 
North American Indian on this side of 
the water has gone to the opposite ex- 
treme; the historic and familiar tepee, 
with its steep, sloping roof. In fact, you 
might call the tepee an all-roof affair, 


for vertical sides of any sort were wholly 
absent. 

That’s all there is to my outline. It 
gives the basic principles of modern tent 
construction. The flat-roofed tent, hav- 
ing high vertical walls, offered the maxi- 
mum amount of headroom and was com- 
fortably spacious. But because the roof 
was flat, or nearly so, rain frequently 
leaked through and drowned the occu- 
pants out. On the other hand, the steep, 
sloping Indian tepee offered the maximum 
amount of protection against rain and 
gales of wind. 

So, when you choose a tent for camp- 
ing, remember that very good reasons ex- 
isted both for the flat roof and the slop- 


ing roof. Modern tent manufacturers 
fully appreciate this fact. That is why 
the lines of practically all modern tents 
are governed by one or both of these 
ancient ideas of roof construction. 
Modern pyramidal and conical tents 


having an uninterrupted slope from peak 
to ground are in all essentials the Indian 
epee. As a rule, the modern adaptations 
are far more satisfactory for average camp- 
ing needs; but the peculiar conditions that 
brought the tepee 
into existence con- 
tinue to hold good. 

The wind blows 
just as fiercely and 
the rain comes 
down just as hard 
today as it did a 
hundred years ago. 
Therefore, a_ tent 
having pyramidal 
lines such as the 
“miner” is used 
quite extensively 
today on the plains 
and in the moun- 
tains. In other 
parts of the coun- 
try where the need 
for a steep, rain- 
shedding and wind- 
splitting roof is 
not so great, you 
do not find as 
many “miner” 
tents, although va- 
riations of this 
model are generally 
useful as hiking 
and canoeing tents. 
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As a matter of fact, there are compar- 
atively few modern tents that in their 
roof construction stick closely in this way 
to one principle. Most tents are a little 
of both fundamental principles. In other 
words, they are compromises between the 
flat roof and the steep, sloping roof. So 
far as average camping is concerned, it is 
wise to choose a tent which is a compro- 
mise of this sort. There are many of these. 


And the right kind is a peculiarly happy 
combination of tightness and roominess. 





THE TENT SHOWN AT THE EXTREME LEFT IS 

THE “A” OR WEDGE TENT. THOSE AT THE 

RIGHT ARE WALL TENTS. THE WALL TENT 

IS ESPECIALLY SUITABLE FOR PERMANENT 
CAMPING 


The modern “wall” tent is an outstand- 
ing example of this fact. This is per- 
haps the most generally comfortable type 
of tent that has ever been designed. It is 
obviously a compromise between the flat 
roof of the European and the sloping roof 
of the Indian, combining the advantages 
of both without their disadvantages. Sim- 
ilar effective compromises are found in 
various other types of tents being used 
commonly in motoring, canoeing and 
other types of camping. Among these 
are various tents of lean-to construction 
(especially popular with motor campers), 
tents having umbrella-like roofs and tents 


of either pyramidal or conical construc- 
tion that are provided with walls. 

You need to pay heed to the particular 
type of compromise that suits best your 
particular needs. Thus, the “wall” tent 
for all its comfort is not always the most 
suitable tent for motor camping, in that 
it cannot be pitched in a hurry. It’s just 
the thing for a permanent camp, but when 
you are making and breaking camp every 
day, perhaps you will find greater con- 
venience in a tent either of lean-to or 
umbrella construction. 


Then there’s the case of the hiking 
camper. The weight of the tent becomes 


an important consideration. To some ex- 
tent he must sacrifice roominess in ex- 
change for a light pack. Yet if he looks 
around a bit he will find this sacrifice not 
as great as it is sometimes thought to be. 
For example, I own a tent weighing five 
pounds which, when set up, is seven feet 
high and seven feet square on the ground. 
Its tightness and comfort are due to three 
reasons: the rain-shedding slope of the 
roof, the lightness of the material of 
which the tent is made and the tightness 
of its weave and the fact that the material 
has been waterproofed. 

A tent of this sort keeps me dry during 
a rainstorm, and, so far as hiking or 
canoeing are concerned, offers the maxi- 
mum amount of all-around comfort. Yet 
when I go motor camping I carry a much 
roomier and heavier tent. The material 
is either eight- or ten-ounce waterproofed 
canvas, instead of the lightweight finely 
woven cotton which is so desirable in a 
hiking tent. The lightweight cotton ma- 
terial is considerably more expensive than 


canvas. That’s why I use canvas when 
I can comfortably get away with it. 
Which of course is a personal reason 
and does not apply in all cases. Some 


motorists will use 








THE MINER TENT IS USED A GREAT DEAL IN THE MOUNTAINS AND ON THE PLAINS. IT 
IS EASY TO CARRY, QUICKLY SET UP AND READILY SHEDS RAIN 


nothing but the 
lightweight cotton 
material. Mate- 
rial of this sort is 
sometimes known 
as “balloon silk.” 
The object of 
the foregoing is 
to point out that 
a tent is something 
more than just a 
tent. It is a tem- 
porary dwelling 
which should offer 
the maximum 
amount of possible 
comfort. And 
maximum comfort 
may mean a dif- 
ferent type of tent 
in one case than 
it does in another. 
But in all cases, 
make sure that a 
tent will stand up 
serviceably in wind 
and, rain. That is 
the final test of the 
worth of a tent. 
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(Continued from page 1262) 
are not afraid to camp any place night 





happens to find them. rT 3 e 
Our total repair bill for the whole It seems to give us so much 
7,000 miles was $17.20, and most of this ° 9? 
é was for battery repairs caused by our more room in the tent! nea 
own carelessness in forgetting to fill it. é 
With such a low repair bill one would In a nut-shell, there’s 
naturally suppose that ye must have made the BIG feature of 


some of our own repairs. Such was not 
the case; neither of us knows much about 
even slight repairs. We could change 
tires or put on a fan belt, etc., but noth- 


ing more. We had pinned our faith in ° 
our little car and it did not fail us. ) 
One thing this first trip showed us was 


the new 


7 KAMPER 





that motor camping was a perfectly prac- TRADEMARK— 

tical and enjoyable sport for women, ‘ce p? 
even when not accompanied by members F The Tent ‘That Has No Center Pole! 

of that other sex. We used an auto bed The “Dickeybird-Kamper”—the only umbrella-type tent that 





tent, which we found very comfortable, has no center pole—has swept the country since its January 
but far less convenient than the arrange- ‘ ~ . ; — 3 ; 

ment which we now have—that is, cut- introduction. Campers and tourists instantly recognize its 
ting down the front seat so it drops back superior design ; the absence of the center pole has been greeted 


and forms a bed right in the car. For 
women traveling alone this is far more 
satisfactory than any other arrangement 
we have yet tried. It saves much of the 
hard work of making camp and one can 


with applause everywhere. 





Square tent, two 
sizes, 7x7 ft.—9Y4x 
9% ft. Corners have 
a jointed 7% in. steel 
tubing connected by 
stay rods to tent 
head. Wearable parts 
S of bronze. Sewed-in 
floor, bobinette door, 


SepSEATTLE 





“It Takes the Cramp out of Camping” 


Dickey Sta-Lok and screw shaft arrangement (patent pending) 
does the work: Eliminates center pole, locks tent drum-tight in a 
few minutes and makes it impossible to blow over in storm; insures 
greater comfort and convenience and seemingly increases roomi- 
ness; makes it possible in wet weather to loosen tent from inside, 
| allows quick dismantling and packing. Add these features to 
NEy regular advantages in good tents and you get a real idea of the 
® AD A “Dickeybird-Kamper.” Priced right—send for catalog. 
aIskN FRANCISCO 


THE ‘“‘DICKEYBIRD”’ TENT 








A ¥y 














SAN DIEGOF 

The “Dickeybird’’ Tent already threatens to break its famous 1923 record. 

Demanded by campers who insist on fine workmanship, materials and conveniences. 

Sturdily built with sewed-in floors, two doors and two windows. Ideal size, 7x 7 ft., 

with awning extension 7 ft. sq. Snakes and insect proof; storms don’t bother it. 
Write TODAY for catalog just off the q 
press containing descriptions, illustrations ’ 

THE ROUTE OF OUR FIRST TRIP and prices. Dealers in all large cities. 


so readily adjust the front seat and be The Dickey Manufacturing Co. 
— to —— - a poe pays : Exclusive Manufacturers of “Dickeybird” Products 

am sorry that time and space do no a 
permit me to write a lengthy dissertation 329 Tenth Street oe TOLEDO, OHIO 


on “What to take with you,” or, rather, 
“What not to take.” The majority of 
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The Only 
Genuine 
“SQUARE 
UMBRELLA” 
Tents. 


Manufactured 
Exclusively by 

















Make Your 
Camp a 
Comfortable 
Home. 


RATENTS PENDING 


Experienced 
auto tourists 
appreciate the 
dependable 
material, fine 
workmanship 
and refine- 
ments in these 
tents. All 
special fea- 
tures are 
our own de- 
signandwill p» 
notbe found Jibs 
in any other 
tents. 


Water proofed and mildew proofed 
by chemical treatments that ° 


leave the material soft and P QUARE UMBRELLA } 
without disagreeable odor or ‘cae SQUARE Trade Mae 
icki JUMBRELLA 





stickiness. ve 


The Tent that Raises Like ‘an Umbretla. 


Pole, Stakes, Umbrella Slide and Arms are metal. No wood in 
these tents. No guy ropes required. Sewed in canvas flocr. 
Ample floorspace and head room. Two popular sizes in khaki 
color only. Light in weight and rolls in one convenient size 
package, contained in carrying sack. Screened door and 





large screened window keep insects out but ventilate perfectly. Rolling canvas door 
and window flap, operated from inside. 


Write for Free 1924 Book of Road Maps, Tourist Tents & Complete Camp Equipment. 


The Brooks Tent & Awning Co., 1655 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo, 
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tent. 


be 














einforced bobinette The transom ~— . rel 
iwning may be extended for ventilation t eS 
and to keep out the rain, or in cool = — <i | 
weather may be closed tightly over the 


transom and laced 
Any “OUTODOOR” umbrella tent Outedeor Camp Gad and Tadie 


fitted with 


The Coolest Tent 
on the Hottest Night 


a cot transom. Carry the Outfit 


AUTO 
TENT 





Here is the newest tent feature—the 
“OUTODOOR” Cot Transom, Equipped 
with this practical invention, the night 
is as cool under the shelter of the tent 
as outside in the open air. There is 
maximum ventilation The transom is . 
situated 12” from the base of the tent, Note Ventilating Cot Transom 
4” high and extends completely across “OUTODOOR™ Combination Pienie Outfit” 
the entire width of the tent: screened = 
with reir ; 


securely to edges of 3 


mbination The Toate Folds a As a Bow 











Camp Comfort Rides the Running Board 






Here is a large camp outfit — for com- 
fort. All contained in a trunk 56” x 21” x 10” 
carried on the running board. “Comsienly 
folded: inside is full equipment of 


AUTO StR22S> BUNGALOO 


Big Tent, 2 ft. long, . Benches for 6 people, 

6% ft. wide, 6% ft. high with lots of room for all. 
center, 6 ft Rion’ sides. No 5. Cupboard. 112 in. 
center pole. A family tent. of shelf space for dishes, 
2. Big Tal 56 ete. Curtains to divide 
long x Big Ree 5 8,2 sleeping quarters when 


two beds are used. 

6. Windows netted and 
fitted with storm flaps, 
3. Big Red. 6 ft. 6 in which can be raised or 


to form box. This space 
can be used for extra bed. 





long. 45 in. wide Tw lowered from the inside 

use with comfort cf tent, 
Strong, durable. guaranteed materials throughout. All parts 
interchangeable test workmanshi} Absolutely waterproof. 
Fits into small auto trunk Anyone able to opem and close a 


folding bed can put this furnished bungaloo up in five minutes 
without tools, bolts, ropes, or stakes Heomeome light tan, highest 
quality duck, snappy green trim Weight only 150 pounds. 
Comfort in camp with complete outfit witteat trailer worry. 

Send for details, name of nearest dealer. and our complete 
catalogue of tents and camping equipment free 
UNITED STATES TENT & AWNING CO. 

EDWARD R. LITSINGER. President 
717 North Sangamon Street. Sienge, Til, 
“able Address: USTEN 
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(Continued from page 1265) 
campers make the mistake of overloading 
when they really need very little equip- 
ment. If you make all your stops at 
regular auto camps, there is no need to 
carry tables, stools or even a stove, as 
camps are equipped with these. You can 
travel light and get about the same com- 
forts you would get at a hotel with half 
the expense and a great deal more sense 
of freedom. 

Our second trip was even more won- 
derful than the first. It led through our 
own State into Oregon, then to Utah, 
Wyoming, Montana and Idaho. We vis- 
ited beautiful Salt Lake City and spent a 
week in Yellowstone Park. This Govern- 
ment playground is such a marvelous place 
that I wish I had time to tell more about 
it—how best to see it, the places of great- 
est interest what to take and what can be 
bought, prices thereof, where to get gaso- 
line and, most important of all, where you 
can't. We were subject to so much misin- 
formation that our trip was almost spoiled 
in consequence. No one could tell us where 
to have our mail forwarded, the best- 
equipped camp site, whether fresh meat 
and groceries could be bought at any 
price, whether one could get car repairs 
or not—in fact nothing the camper really 
needs to know. 

It is neither an expensive, dangerous 
or a hard trip to make, and it is certainly 
one worth both time and money. The 
Park is uncanny, unusual in the extreme. 

I must say a few words about the psy- 
chological aspect of these trips of ours— 
how we feel about them. The first week 
out I always wonder just who got me into 
this thing, anyway. The dirt, the dust, 
the mosquitoes, the lack of daily tub 
baths, crush every bit of the gypsy instinct 
out of me. Then I have a wonderful 
time for a few weeks, but at the last I 
simply cannot wait to get home and “get 
cleaned up.” It’s all I think of by day 
and dream of by night. The packing 
bores me, cooking is a nightmare and bed- 
times unendurable while I am in this tem- 
porary frame of mind. The last few days 
all I aim to do is to make mileage and 
more mileage each day. 

Then, the day before we get in, it’s all 
changed. I dread the getting home and 
for the first week at home I moon around 
all day, missing the camp and the people 
one meets on the road. Now, as I am 
writing this in the middle of winter and 
with many months to go before June, I 
spend much of my waking day planning 
next summer’s trip. 

Next summer we expect to visit Cali- 
fornia again. Our former trip was over 
El Camino Real—the road traveled by 
the old Spanish padres one hundred years 
ago when they settled and civilized Cali- 
fornia. We visited some sixteen of the 
old missions and did not go back into the 
Sierras or into eastern California. This 
coming summer we hope to visit all we 
missed before and, business interests tak- 
ing us to the edge of the Mojave Desert 
and up into the Panamint Mountains, we 
feel that we have much to look for- 
ward to. 

The following summer we plan an 
“across-the-continent” trip, to New York 
and down the Atlantic Coast and home by 
the Southern route. After that, who 
knows? When you have even one gypsy 
foot, and only one, as I have, the fasci- 
nation of camping gets under your skin. 

There are doubtless countless thousands 
of motor campers who camp more effi- 
ciently than we. But we have our outfit 
down to a pretty simple basis now and 
we have a barrel of fun on our trips, at 
very little expense. What more cou'd one 
ask? 
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WHAT ABOUT THIS, READERS? 


Editor, Freon & STREAM: 

Dear Sir—The article on “What Motor 
Campers Have Done to Florida,” in a 
recent number of your publication, writ- 
ten by Joseph W. Stray, interests the 
writer very much. . 

The bond of hospitality of the State 
of Florida was no news to me, as my 
business with the Milwaukee Journal is 
calling on summer resorts and visiting 
all camp sites in the State. I believe that 
I can talk with authority in regard to 
my own State, anyway. 

As I have met many tourists from all 
over the United States who seem to like 
our particular State throughout the sum- 
mer, have talked with many of them in 
regard to their travels from coast to 
coast, I have never met one yet that had 
spoken a good word for the State of 
Florida. A State situated like Florida, 
with its wonderful climate in the winter, 
it seems to me should have some free 
camp sites down there. 

I have slept in 264 camp sites in the 
State of Wisconsin, and I have failed to 
find a single one run by a city where there 
is any charge made. There are many free 
camp sites in this State where money was 
a second consideration when they were 
being planned. 

We have some with electric grills, wash- 
ing machines, electric irons, reading 
lamps, fireplaces, night and day police 
protection, telephone service; in fact, 
everything that money can purchase to 
make the tourist’s time in this State en- 
joyed. 

I believe, however, that the time is not 
far distant when all cities throughout the 
country will charge a fee for the use of 
their camp sites. Whether this is right 
or wrong, I do not know, but personally, 
after covering this territory for the past 
four or five years in this line of busi- 
ness, I believe it will be a good move 
when the towns do charge a fee. 

It will give the tourist more for his 
money in many places, also it will not be 
a burden on the town that is supporting 
this business. 

Mr. Stray’s article was well written 
and I wish we could get more people to 
write on the States that they have covered. 

Let us give the State credit where 
credit is due. 

Sincerely yours, 
W. J. CuurcHILL, 
Tourist Division, 
Milwaukee Journal. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


(Readers—Send in your impressions— 
good or bad—of the camp site situation 
in the various States you have visited. 
This will be useful information, not only 
for others of the camping clan, but for 
politicians and public officials interested in 
this matter.) 


A COUPLE OF CAMP RECIPES 


Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Melt enough fat salt pork to make ™% cup 
liquid fat. Mix this with 2 cups chopped boiled 
potatoes, % teaspoon pepper and '% teaspoon 
salt. Place in hot greased frying pan and cook 
until brown on the bottom, fold over and serve. 


Fried Potatoes 

Potatoes for frying should be previously boiled 
unless they are to be fried in deep fat, which is 
seldom practical on a small boat, besides being 
a smelly proceeding. Slice cold boiled potatoes, 
season with salt and pepper and fry until brown 
in a frying pan in which there are 4 tablespoons 
melted fat. To make French fried potatoes melt 
enough lard in a kettle to make the fat 2 or 3 
in. deep and drop into it when boiling vigorously 
a few raw potatoes at a time, which have been 
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DOUBLE 


SLEEPING 





"Ped Seal’Auto Bed 


The nationally known Auto Bed for use either in a 
tent at the side of the car or as an extra cottage bed. 
When closed, rolls to a bundle 6 inches by 47 inches. 
Erected more quickly than any other Auto Bed. No 
loose pins or nuts to get misplaced. Sag and stretch- 
proof. Open size is 47 inches wide and 6 feet 4inches 
long. Itis strictly high grade, but \ery CHEAP in 
price. 


Seal’ FalmetJent 


A surprisingly large and roomy one-pole tent, made 
of guaranteed water-proof closely woven duck. En- 
tire topoftwothicknesses. Three thicknesses at the 
corners and other vital points. Insect, reptile, and 
wind-proof. Open size 11 feet x9 feet, folds and packs 


into a 48 inch x 10 inch packing bag. 


THE SCHAEFER TENT AND AWNING CO. 
1421 LARIMER ST., DENVER, COLORADO 


We are Exclusive Manufacturers of “‘Red Seal”’ 


amp Equipment. 


FREE: Large catalogue and low price list No.4('5 
describing fully all of the latest styles of Auto Tents 
and other camp out goods. 














sliced lengthwise in eighths, removing when brown. 





Rangeley Moccasins 


A true Moccasin! 


A logical development of original 
Indian design. 


No innersole; light, flexible, dur- 
able and comfortable. 


Made for every outing purpose. 


Stock No. 841 Chocolate 
Elk, 5-inch with fibre 
sole and Special Ten- 
nis heel. 
Sold by the best 
Shoe Stores and 
Sporting Goods 
Houses. 












Booklet S on request 


G. H. BASS & CO. 


Shoemakers 
WILTON MAINE 

















KNOW THE PLEASURES 
OF THE OPEN ROAD 
Here is a ‘“‘Tan Bar’’ waterproofed roof 
tent so cheap in price, without affecting 
the Barco Quality that no tourist or 
camper should be without one. Don’t sleep 
in strange Hotel Beds, the cost of one 
night’s lodging will buy this tent. With 
it you are ready to camp anywhere; in it 

you can enjoy sweet refreshing sleep. 
Made with our ‘‘Tan Bar’’ waterproofed 
roof, complete in every detail ready to erect. 

Size 7 ft. x7 ft. Price $15.00 

FREE—First-Aid Kit. Send 10 Cents for Mailing 
Twenty-eight years of Tent building at 
vour service. Write for catalog. 
BARNETT CANVAS GOODS CO. 
Manufacturers of Barco World Famous Tents 


135 ARCH ST., PHILA., PA. 













































Before Summer Comes 
The wise camper is right now making sure 
of better, more comfortable trips next 
summer. He is getting information on the 
best and latest equipment—comparing qual- 
ities, conveniences, values, The safe plan 
is to be sure of seeing the Stoll line—its 
features, improvements and _ prices—and 
seeing them EARLY, for Stoll is the 
standard of comparison everywhere, 


Stoll Square Perfection Tent 
This is the tent you saw everywhere from 
Maine to California last year—the tent 
with extra wide hips allowing you to stand 
at full height every place inside. Thor 
oughly waterproofed, Also mildew-proof. 
Sewed-in floor and screened windows make 
it insect proof, Extra large windows, door 
and windbreak awning—the very utmost 
value in durability and convenience fea- 
tures Made in three sizes to accommo 
date different sized parties. Makes very 
compact roll. 





a, STOLL 
(FOUEO Te hing 
Stoll Camp Bed 


Another outstanding representative of the 
Stoll line. Famous Stoll system of sag- 
less spring construction—‘“gives” just 
where you lie and conforms to shape of 
body. Comfortable as the highest priced 
housebeds. Pressed steel channel frame, 
reinforced thruout. Lasts a_ lifetime. 
Ideal for camp, home, cabin or porch. 
Folds very compact. 


A Big Assortment 
In the Stoll line are many varieties of 
camping tents, folding, sagless steel spring 
beds, waterproof camp mattresses, folding 
tables, chairs and camp stocls, waterproot 
carry-all bags, luggage carriers, etc., etc. 
ali of standard Stoll quality—and the 
fel low campers you have met who were 
equipped with Stoll goods have doubtless 
told you what Stoll quality means. 
You will want a copy ef our new catalog —just 
off the press. It contains road map of your own 
State and trail map of the Ss. We 
will also send you the name of your 
nearest Stoll dealer, whom you will find 
the most up-to-date camp equipment 
merchant in your town. Write today. 


Road Maps and Catalog 
_- COUPON VW. 


Stoll Mfg. Co., 
3291 Larimer St., 
Denver, Colorado. 
Please send me catalog of complete 
Stoll Line of Outing Equipment and 
including road maps of my state and 
trail map of the U. S.—FREE. 
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A NEW AND PRACTICAL TENT 


HE most remarkable and practical 

feature of this new tent, which is just 
being placed on the market, is the fact 
that it has no center pole, thus giving an 
additional amount of space inside for the 
setting up of cots, tables, etc. It is a 
square tent which can be carried on the 





running board of any car and set up by 
one person, man or woman, in a very few 
minutes. It comes in two sizes, 7x7 feet 
(5 feet square at the eaves) and 914x9%4 
feet (6 feet square at eaves). It is made 
of heavy green colored waterproof canvas, 
has a sewed-in floor extending up 6 inches 
in the door opening and carries a bobi- 
nette door for the exclusion of insects and 
other denizens of the wilds. 


The four corners have a %-inch jointed 
steel tubing connected by four-stay rods 
toa special lock in the center of the top, 
which is operated by a screw shaft. This 
screw shatt puts equal tension into each 
corner, developing a drum-like rigidity. 
All wearable parts are of bronze. 





The 7x7 foot tent weighs 68 pounds and 
rolls into a bundle 48 inches long by 10 
inches in diameter. The 914-foot tent 
weighs 83 pounds and rolls up into a 
hundle 56 inches long by 10 inches in 
diameter. The smaller tent has one win- 
dow, the larger one two. A side curtain 
for an awning extension of the same ma- 
terial as the tent, is supplied at slightly 
additional cost. 


A TENT ON NEW PRINCIPLES 





PATENT APPLICO FOR ~“ 


MOST interesting new tent for the 
4 4 motor camper or huntsman is shown 
in the accompanying illustrations. In 
size it is 7 ft. x 14 ft. and folds to 4 
ft. 6 in. x 1 ft., a bundle which can be 
carried readily in the car. Its weight i 

























only 35 lbs. and it has no center pole to 
restrict the freedom of the occupants and 
it has two doors, one at either end, which 
in conjunction with a curtain suspended 
from the ridgepole, makes it possible 
to turn this tent into a two-room affair 
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with a separate entrance for each room. 

This tent is made in only the one size. 
At the top it is 6 ft. 11 in. high and is 
large enough to accommodate four single 
or two double cots comitortably. It can 
be crected in a few minutes by one per- 
son and has a number of special features 
which render its erection a very simple 
matter. The tent itself is made of the 
best grade of United States Army double- 
filled waterproof khaki duck, which is 
mildewproof as well as waterproof. 

The frame consists of a sectional ridge- 
pole, two sliding legs or upright poles and 
two detachable crossarms, constructed of 
high-grade elm. The ridgepole is made 
in two sections and is pivoted to the two 
uprights. A glance at the diagram gives 
a splendid idea of the tent’s construction 
and arrangement. The upright poles are 
also made in two sections and are col- 
lapsible. The upper sections slide through 
sleeves which are fastened to the lower 
sections and there are two crossarms, held 
in position by strong canvas straps, which 
help to make the tent rigid and taut when 
erected. 

Instead of the usual type of tent pegs, 
this tent is equipped with ten wooden 
blocks with spikes.. The spikes are driven 
through the blocks into the ground at 
the point indicated on the diagram. The 
spikes are attached to the blocks by cords 
and each block has a little canvas strap 
over the top for inserting the spikes when 
not in use. Each block has two oppositely 
inclined holes, so that the spikes may be 
driven into the ground at angles to each 
cther. This makes a tent fastening which 
is impossible to pull out without tearing 
up the earth. To detach it is necessary to 
withdraw each spike separately. 

In addition to the canvas doors, there 
is a bobinette screen in each doorway that 
may be securely hooked, allowing plenty 
of ventilation and safeguarding the in- 
mates from mosquitoes and other insects. 
The canvas doors need only be used in 
stormy or severely cold weather. 


FOR CARRYING RUNNING 
BOARD LUGGAGE 


VERY practical and simple luggage 
4 A carrier is shown in the accompanying 
cut. It folds flat on the running board 


OPEN 


when not in use and can also be instantly 
removed and folds up very compactly. It 
is constructed without inside braces so 
that luggage can extend past the ends, if 





CLOSED 
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—the New 1924 Burch Delight 
Rain Proof Auto Tent 


Comfortable—Full Standing Room, Yet Rear Wall 
Quickly Dropped to Increase Pitch and Shed Water 
Perfectly in Heavy Storm—Splendid Value 

Use the tent you can transform from a high wall, full-standing-room 
tent for pleasant weather to one with a steep pitch to shed water in 
a severe storm. 

Simply drop the rear wall, from the inside, and you can settle down to 
sleep snug and dry in a downpour, knowing that water isn’t having a 
chance to harm you-in your Burch Delight Rain Proof Auto Tent, 

When weather clears, up go the corner extension poles so that every 
inch is standing room again. 

Serviceable, easy to handle, easy to carry, a splendid value. 


Protect Any Tent or Sheeting from Water or Mildew 
, By Coating It with BURCH BARK 
A gallon of Burch Bark will cover 100 square feet of Tent, Paulin or 
Sheet, making it proof against water and mildew. Apply it easily with 
any paint brush. Leaves material soft and pliable. Gives new life to old 
canvas. Gallon pail natural $2.50; khaki $2.60—delivered. 


You “Auto” Have It for Your Auto Tent 


ee i 
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Send sor the 
Burch Catalog 
of Complete 
Camp Equipment 


F. J. 
Burch 
Mfg. 
Co. 


230 Burch Bldg. 
PUEBLO 
COLORADO Rainy Weather 
-Lower Wall 














PECK’S POSITIVE TROUT GETTERS 


For all kinds of trout and all trout waters 
“PECK’S TROUT MIDGETS,” “PECK’S FEATHER 
MINNOWS,” “PECK’S BUCKTAIL  SHINERS,” 
“PECK’S SQUIRRELGETS.” Two dollars will bring by mail 
postpaid “‘Peck’s Favorite Dry and Wet Fly Assortment.” 


E. H. PECKINPAUGH Co. ~ CHATTANOOGA, TENN, 











necessary. It is equipped with malleable | 


clamps which are practically unbreakable 
and built to stand the hardest service. This 
luggage carrier is finished in black enamel 
and will not mar the appearance of the 
finest car. 


“tvro-Kamp Tearter Co. 
MANUFACTURERS 
Sucinaw-Miernean-U.SA, 


2029 SHERIDAN AVENUE 


Write for literature and prices of 4 
models, Also parts price list. 

































De Luxe Auto Camps ond Trailers 








Auto Camp Trailers 
Lightest, most compact, most convenient and most 
comfortable auto camp trailer ever built. Opens 
or closes ten times quicker and easier than any 
other trailer on market. Ready for occupancy 1 
less than one minute wherever you stop. (Con 
tains kitchenette, ice box, food compartment and 
two wide comfortable beds with real springs. 
Electric lights. 
Ford Auto Camper 

Bulit on same principle as auto camp trailer but fits 
turtle back of Ford roadster or coupe A complet 
contained camping unit for cooking, eating and sl 
Does not interfere with fenders or any part of car. M 
in few minutes and fastens securely, Weighs only 325 pc 


The Kamper Kar 


A comfortable chair car for the trip. Sedan height when 





vunds, 


closed; full standing room when open. A kitchen, dining- 
room, sitting-room and bedroom when you reach camp, 
Opens and closes instantly. Fits on any Ford chassis. 


Also built to order in any size for other chasses. Com- 
pletely equipped with two excellent beds with real springs 


kitchenette, stove, ice box, food compartment, Ww ardrobe, 
electric light. ete. Weight same as Ford sedan body. 
Cost only trifle more than trailer. 


Write for Literature and Prices. 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP COMPANY 
101 So. Henry Street Bay City, Mich. 


HERE’S THE TENT 
YOU’LL LIKE BEST 





Rolls up 
into 54-inch 
Bundle 
Only 35 Ibs. 


McCLURE-MEMPHIS 
TOURIST TENT 


Clear Floor Space, 7 x 14 ft. 

No Center Pole 

No Guy Ropes; No Stakes. 

Up in 4 Minutes 

High Grade. Water Proof Treated 


Hurricane Proof 


ROOM Y—Easy to handle 


Takes all the drudgery 
Easy to Carry out of camping. It’s so 
easy now to set up camp and so easy to break 
up next morning. End poles attached to canvas, 
Fastening blocks and pins also attached. You can’t 
“forget” any part of the McClure-Memphis Tent. 
And the whole thing folds and 
& SX rolls into a small, light bundle. 
Tourists are crazy about it. 
Sportsmen say it’s the finest tent 
ever made because it i 
a space its own size, mmo- 
Patented dates four adults. Has screened 
Fastening bobinette) door at each end. 
Block Can be divided into two rooms 
by hanging sheet or blanket to ridge pole and each 
room will have its own door. 


Price $50—On Approval 


Ask your sporting goods about this tent. 
If he cannot supply you, and we will ship 
one, express paid, with privilege of ful ri examina- 
tion before paying express agent balance. If not 
entirely pleased return tent at our expense and we 
will immediately refund the $5 without quibbling. 


MEMPHIS TENT & AWNING CO. 
89 South Front St. Memphis, Tenn. 


1270 





= | 


dealer 
send $5 
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RADIO FOR YOUR TRIPS 


ie was only a couple of years ago that 
the idea of enjoying radio and a motor 
camping or motorboat trip at the same 
time was a very impractical thing to con- 
sider. The ordinary crystal receiving set 
was not satisfactory and the tube set built 
in those days was bulky and inconvenient. 
Now, however, the developments of the 
past year or so enable the motor-car or 
motor-boat tourist to enjoy dozens of fine 
broadcasting programs at a minimum of 
expense and trouble. There are a number 
of excellent portable sets available which 
will give splendid service in camp or 
aboard a motor-boat. 

Of course in a motor-boat cruise the 
question of weight is not such an impor- 
tant one and a storage battery set may be 
carried easily. But in motor camping the 
weight and bulkiness of the camper’s 
equipment must be kept down to a mini- 
mum and it is particularly for this use 
that the portable set is most satisfactory. 
As a result of the application of the 





YOU'LL NEVER KNOW THE PLEASURE OF 


A RADIO SET ON 


single dry-cell battery, it is now possible 
tc use a vacuum tube set in places 
remote from storage battery charging 


facilities. 

When the lover of the great outdoors 
is pursuing his favorite pastime far from 
the crowded cities, he finds that most of 
the atmospheric interference which besets 
him and his set at home, due to steel 
structures, electric power lines and other 
causes, are eliminated. Of course there 
is more static in the air in summer than 
in winter and thunderstorms are bound 
to be an occasional handicap to the per- 
fect receiving of radio programs. But, i 
spite of that, the camper or motor-boater 
who takes along a portable radio set is 
sure to add greatly to the pleasure of his 
trip and can while away many hours lis- 
tening to the music, lectures, baseball 
scores and other matters sent cut by the 
radio broadcasters. 

We shall be very glad to send readers 
a list of good, portable sects. 





A CAMPING TRIP UNTIL YOU’VE 


TRIED IT YOURSELF 


A NEW AUTO TENT 


LLUSTRATED is a new tent which is 

offered for camping use. It can be set 
up without the front poles, if necessary, 
by throwing the flap over the automobile. 
The flap itself, when used independently 
of the car, forms an awning for outdoor 
dining and lounging in good weather. 
The tent is made of heavy drill, water- 


makes the cloth permanently waterproof, 
without affecting its lightness or pli- 
ability. 


This tent accommodates two sleeping 
cots. It comes provided with hinged 
poles, which are easily set up and the 
parts of which do not get separated and 
lost. The tent weighs 35 Ibs. and its size, 











THIS NEW TENT IS LIGHT, EASILY MANAGED 


proofed by a new treatment by means of 
which the cells of the fibres, through 
electro-chemical action, are impregnated 
with a water-repellant substance. This 


AND INEXPENSIVE 


packed, is approximately 48x12 inches. 
It can be carried easily on the running- 
board in the w aterproofed bag provided. 
The price of this tent is $22 complete. 
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CAMP COOKERY 
HERE are cook books and cook books. 


A vast majority of them are of prac- 
tical value only to the householder who 
has the full equipment of a kitchen avail- 
able. A new volume, however, “Camp and 
Motorboat Cookery” or “A Galley Guide,” 
by Alex W. Moffat, has just been pub- 
lished by the Motor Boat Publishing Com- 
pany. We have a number of copies of 
this useful work in the FreLp AND STREAM 
office and we will be glad to send it to 
readers upon receipt of the price, $1.00. 

The careful manner in which the recipes 
have been worked out by Mr. Moffat, after 
years of experience, with the limited facili- 
ties and needs of the outdoors traveler in 
mind, should save many weary hours of 
preparation on the part of the camper or 
motorboater. We shall print recipes from 
this book from time to time. Below are 
some of them. Each recipe is enough for 
six people who are moderately hungry 
or four who have that hearty outdoor 
appetite. 

Steak 

Wipe meat with a cloth wrung out in cold 
water and trim off superfluous fat; pound the 
steak on both sides with the handle of a heavy 
knife or a clean weight of any sort to loosen up 
the fiber. Sprinkle both sides with salt and 
pepper and rub in with finger tips. Heat frying 
pan very hot and place in it 1 teaspoonful of 
butter and a few drops of onion juice. Place 
the steak in the pan and cook on very hot fire, 
browning each side for a quarter of an inch 
through and leaving the center rare. Examine 
inside with a fork while cooking in order not to 
get it too well done and dry. Placing the meat 
in the hot pan sears the surface, retaining the 
juices in the meat. Steak continues to cook 
inside after it is taken off. Most amateurs leave 
it in the pan too long. 

Hash 

Mix chopped, cooked, cold meat (roast beef, 
roast lamb or canned corned beef) with an_equal 
quantity of cold, chopped boiled potatoes. Season 
with salt and pepper, put in a hot buttered frying 
pan and moisten with milk; stir until well mixed 
and cook slowly until brown underneath, Turn 
out bottom side up into platter and serve, 


Lamb Chops 

Rub in a pinch of salt and pepper on each 
side of each chop. Melt 1 teaspoon of butter in 
frying pan and when very hot place chops in the 
pan. Cook on hot fire until outside of each side 
is slightly browned, about 7 min. A slice of 
bacon on each chop will add to the flavor. If 
bacon fat is on hand an alternate method is to 
dip each chop in flour after seasoning and fry 


in 2 tablespoons very hot melted bacon fat. 


BREADS, BISCUITS, CAKE, ETC. 
Baking Powder Biscuits 

2 cups flour 
4 teaspoons (filled level) Royal Baking Powder 
Y% teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons (scraped level) butter 

¥% cup milk or half milk and half water 

Mix thoroughly baking powder, flour and salt; 
add butter, rubbing it in with finger tips in 
mixing bowl; add liquid slowly, mixing with 
fingers to consistency of dough. Sprinkle some 
flour on a board to prevent dough from sticking 
and roll or pat the dough to about an inch in 
thickness, then cut to size of biscuits. Warm the 
baking or biscuit pan and wipe the inside with 
butter to prevent dough from sticking. Place 
biscuits in pan and bake in hot oven 15 to 20 
minutes. 

Buckwheat Cakes 

(Prepared buckwheat flour may be obtained 
with directions on the package for making cakes 
by adding water and cooking.) Otherwise: 
2 cups (level) buckwheat flour 
cup (level) flour 
teaspoons (level) Royal Baking Powder 
¢ teaspoons salt 
> cups milk (or % milk and % water) 
tablespoon (level) molasses 
tablespoon (level) melted butter 

Mix together flours, baking powder and salt; 
add molasses and butter to the milk; add second 
mixture to first and beat well. Heat frying pan 
or preferably griddle very hot and grease slightly. 
Pour batter on hot surface to the size of cake 
desired and brown. Turn only once. 


Wheat Cakes 


2 cups (level) flour 
4 teaspoon salt 
5 teaspoons (level) Royal Baking Powder 
1% cups milk 
2 tablespoons melted butter 

Mix together flour, baking powder and salt; 
add milk and melted butter; beat well and pro- 
ceed as with buckwheat cakes, 
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WARNING, 


To Tourists and Campers: 


Be careful—Select the right 
tent to take on your trip 


It must be a good tent—comfortable—roomy—easily set up and taken 
down—strong enough to withstand all storms—must fold compactly 
so it can easily be carried, shipped or strapped to your automobile. 





NO RIDGE POLE 



















THE 
LEVER 















DOES THE 
WORK 


Here Is the Tent You Want 


Everyone agrees that for real comfort and 
plenty of room there is nothing to compare 
with a wall tent — but the trouble with the 
old style wall tent is that it requires a long, 
cumbersome, bulky ridge pole that is im- 
possible to carry, is often broken in transit, 
scratches up the paint on the side of the 
car and is everlastingly in the way. 


The WENZEL is everything that a wall 
tent should be—and the only wall tent 
without a ridge pole. The illustration 
shows how this is accomplished. A manila 
rope runs from the ricge of the tent to 
adjustable levers on the top of each up- 
right. The lever is self-adjustable and by 
the aid of a heavy coil spring draws up 
the ridge of the tent as tight as a drum. 


The tent is made of very finest army khaki 
duck—is sun-proof, wind-proof and sheds 
water like rubber. The uprights are of 
light steel tubing in three short sections. 
Has large window in rear for light and 
ventilation. The floor is of heavy canvas 
duck and is detachable so it can be easily 
shaken out and can also be used to wrap 
up bedding while touring. 


Entire tent folds up compactly in a water- 
proof bag scarcely bigger than an ordinary 
golf bag—size of complete bundle approxi- 
mately 10 x 28"—it is light in weight 
—can easily be carried under the arm, 
safely shipped by freight or express or 
Strapped on the running- board of the 
automobile. 


Don’t Lug Along a Cumbersome Ridge-Pole 


Why burden yourself with a heavy, cumbersome ridge-pole 8 to 12 ft. long when you 
can have a Wenzel Poleless Tent that will stand firm and true in any storm without a 
ridge-pole? The Wenzel costs no more than any ordinary wall tent and is worth more. 
It’s the tent you want for your trip. Made up in five standard sizes to accommodate 2 
to 8 persons. Weighs 18 to 32 lbs. according to size, 


On Sale by Leading Dealers 


Ask your dealer—if he has not stocked the Wenzel Poleless Wall Tent, 
write us, giving your dealer’s name and address, and we will send you 
full particulars and prices and see that you are supplied promptly. 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. 


1005 PAUL STREET 


SAINT LOUIS, MO. 
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The 5 in 1 Camp Combination. 
LIGHT AND COMPACT - - 









Folded into 
compect box 





Makes Meal Time the Joy Time. 


the running-board with our new invisible clamps. 


YOU CAMP IN COMFORT WITH A 
KAMPKOMFORT 


STRONG AND DURABLE 


The Kampkomfort solves some of the big problems of camping by combining these 
five articles in one. 






The outfit provides a convenient place for carrying food packages, cooking utensils 
etc. Can be changed from a box toa table in 30 seconds and back again just as quickly. 


Nothing to get out of order and no loose or projecting parts. Can be firmly held on 


If your dealer can’t supply you, write for catalog, giving full information. 


ACKELS KAMPKOMFORT TABLE CO., Sidney, Neb. 


1, Camp Table 

2. Provision Box 
3. Camp Cupboard 
4. Table for Stove 
5. Dish Pan 






Carried 
on 
running 
board 
of car. 











Made 





an 
NO WARPING TO CONTEND WITH 
from 
gauge Lining. 
Top with two 6-inch 
Cast Griddles. Top 


HAPPY DAYS TOURIST STOVE. 


Indoor and Outdoor Use 
No. 50—Price $8.00 


Combination Steel 








Cast Construction 


22-gauge Steel; 18- 
Cast Panel in the 





Built for hard service and comfort. The choice 
of experienced Auto Tourists and Campers. 


extends beyond fire- 
box on each side. 
These extensions are 
of steel and are hol- 
low, so that heat cir- 
culates freely under 
entire top of stove, 
giving a cooking sur- 

























clearance of 6 ft. 4 in. Sewed in floor-9 
in. threshold which is proof against snakes, 
|, insects, wind and rain. 








weight, 














R. B. ELROD 
1616 O Srazer Lrxcoix, Nese 
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i, Made from the finest Olive Drab Army [E face 13x19 inches 
(./ Shelter Duck, and ean be set up in three [E Fire-box is 8x8x18 
Y\ minutes. No cumbersome poles to bother |E inches. Stove stands 
( | eo »rted by our steel brace arms, 19 inches high. End- 
the strongest and safest device ever used door feed. Screw 

4 /in tents. No guy ropesstaked to the draft in door. Has 
/ ground by iron stakes. 4-inch pipe collar. 
/ Our No. 9 gives: abundance of room for |E One 4x3 taper pipe, 
four. No. 11 gives room for six. Extra room |= with dz imper and 
made by enclosing awning extension. Head |B one 3-inch pipe are 


furnished, Net 


gs pack inside 


Complete in every detail—waterproof, mildew- 
Ff proof, and guaranteed to be the tent without a peer! 
ight in weight; packed in waterproof ba every- 
thing included for immediate use. Write for plicated, 
, our complete catalog. 10 x 14x20" 
LINCOLN TENT & AWNING CO. or in the car. 


for descriptive folder 
you we will ship direct 
Terms: Cash 


WM. BRUMMELER’S SONS CO. 


stablished 1877 





bsg 
appy Days Tourist Stove Is 


COMPACT WITHOUT BEING COLLAPSIBLE 
| One minute is ample time to set it up 
no directions required. 


Nothing com- 

Griddles, Pipe and 
the fire box. Shipped in carton 
Sasy to carry on the running board 
Made in other styles and sizes. Write 
If your dealer cannot supply | 


| 
with Order; f. 0. b. Grand Rapids | 
Manufactured by | 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 














PERFECTION CAPE, Defy the Ele- 
ments — Carry a Rain Coat in Your 
Pocket 


Packs 8 x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 





Metropolitan Camp Goods have 
stood the test for 30 years and are 
recommegded by thousands of satis- 
fied customers as the most reliable 
for outdoor purposes. 


It Fits the Running Board 


Catalogue Free 


Sole Manufacturers of, Outing Air Mattresses, 
Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Compact Beds, Poquaig 
Eiderdown Robes, Brownie Camp Pads and 
Overland Auto Beds. 


Comfortable Camping 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 


WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 


are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per- 
son in less than five minutes. 
Stormproof and Bugproof, Sewed in 
floor, Steel Stakes, Mosquito Netting 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 


SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 





WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 
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A PRACTICAL BOAT FOR MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


HE illustrations show a simple, prac- 

tical, portable boat just put on the 
market by a well-known boat designer. 
It is a particularly safe and useful craft 
for the motor camper. Its body is made 
ef wood, covered with canvas glued on 
as on a canoe. It is light, strong and 
takes no useful space on your car because 








PACK PART OF YOUR CAMPING EQUIPMENT 
IN IT 








IT RIDES EASILY ON YOUR RUNNING BOARD 





SO LIGHT ONE PERSON CAN HANDLE IT 














SHOWING ITS STABILITY. 
A CANOE 


TRY THIS WITH 


a great deal of your camping equipment 
can _be carried inside it. Its dimensions 
are: Ten feet long by 3 feet wide by 1 
foot deep, when opened up ready for use. 
When folded it is 5 feet long by 3 feet 
wide by 1 foot thick. The price is $68.50, 
f.o.b. factory and deliveries can be made 
at once. 

This is a very interesting craft and 
























CAMPING IN LUXURY 


WITH 





'INCOLN 


The Tourists Favorite 


FOLDING FURNITURE 


Why endure discomfort and inconvenience when 
you can buy camping success in the Lincoln Line 
at no additional cost 

Ask your dealer or write us today 


McGREW MACHINE WORKS 
1105 No. 22ndSt. Lincoln, Nebr. 
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ISLEEP in Your Car! 


Why bother with 
a clumsy tent when 
you can sleep with 
comfort in your 
car A tent is a 
ol to carry 
and not much fun 
to put up after a 
: tiring day’s driv- 
ing. Once installed, one of our beds can 
be put up in your car in two minutes time, 
and when not in use can be stowed away 
as you would a golf bag. 

Use a Foldaway bed and avoid paying 
hotel and garage bills. Can be quickly 
installed in your car and provides plenty of 
room for two large people. If you sleep in 
your car you need have no weather worries 

stop and sleep anywhere, 

Foldaway beds are ready for instant use, 































easily carried, weigh only 13 to 14 Ibs. 
Easy to set up—do not injure your car. 
Price for closed or open car models—$14.50. 






Write for details. 

SEND NO MONEY! Mail your order 
today-——pay postman or expressman on de- 
livery. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
back. Agents wanted. Order om 

OUTERS EQUIPMENT COM 
301 Wrigley Bidg., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 































































| A Summer Home on Wheels 


The Clare Auto Tour Trailer is equipped 
with comfortable beds, a 12 x14 ft. tent, 
waterproof, space under tent in which to 
cook and eat meals; every convenience 
for comfort; light and rigid, trails perfectly. 


Trailers $78.00 and up. 
Write today for catalog and prices. 
CLARE MFG. CO., CLARE, MICH. 

















































“WILD RICE 
Brings the Ducks 
Ducks fly hundreds of 
miles to find it. Plant 
TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 

seed as soon as iceleaves. 
(‘"e Write forliteraturedescri- 
bing plants that attract 
ducks, fish and game. 
TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
Dept. D 267, Oshkosh, Wis. 








































































the fact that it folds does not interfere 
at all with its strength or water tightness. 
There are no fittings to break or lose and 
anyone can set up the boat in five minutes. 

















EITHER HALF CAN BE USED SEPARATELY 


At the point where the two sections join, 
there is a heavy bulkhead formed by the 
ends of the sections. It is especially 
adaptable for use with an outboard motor 





OFF FOR A DAY’S FISHING WITH AN 
OUTBOARD MOTOR 


and its scaworthiness is such that two 
heavy men can stand at either end of it 
without causing it to ship any water. Each 
section can be used separately with per- 
fect safety. 


A NEW CAR FOR HUNTERS AND 
FISHERMEN 

HE little station wagon type of car 

shown in the photograph is, in reality, 
a specially designed machine for hunts- 
men and fishermen. It is made by a well- 
known company in the Middle West which 
has been manufacturing standard camp 
cars for some time. 

The body, which at present is built only 
for the Dodge, Ford and Chevrolet tour- 
ing car chassis. carries a complete icebox, 
several completely disappearing compart- 
ments below the bed of the body, running 
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board grip racks, gun and fish pole racks, 
a floor heater for early morning journeys 
to fishing and hunting spots, and a number 
of smaller compartments for carrying va- 
rious items of the outdoor man’s equip- 
ment. The company is now at work on 
an improved model which will be changed 
in a few particulars from the one shown. 
It also builds these bodies in straight 
country club type called “The Rancher,” 
which has removable seats but no hunting 
and fishing compartments. The prices of 
the hunting and fishing bodies are as fol- 
lows: Dodge body $676, Ford and Chev- 
rolet bodies $452. The “Rancher” body 
costs $498 for the Dodge and $377 for the 
other two. 











LIPPMAN KAMPRITE TRAILER 





Lightest Because Most Compact 


Add zest to your auto trip—live in the 
open with all the comfort of home. Banish the 
dread of poor hotels, of makeshift camps, and foul 
weather. Kamprite Trailer follows any car easily 
wherever you can drive —carries all il du file or six 
suitcases—eliminates 
crowding of tonneau 
or front seat wi 

Bs uggage—all can 

in comfort. 


Top raises like 
an awning 


Canopyandbeds fold 
all together as simply 
as an awning—erect- 
able in storm with 
safety to outfit. 





Kamprite Trailer provides home comfort 
in the heart of the wilds or along any road at a 
downright saving over usual methods of stopping. 

p, restful sleep assured by clean, comfortable 
beds—full preemies against rain or wind storms, 
insects and reptiles. for four — a mat on 
the floor makes room for more — partition for 
privacy — 4 by 7 floor space — hammocks for 
clothes. Tail lamp and Batteries. 


Write for booklet “Lure of the Long, Long Trail” 


A Real Camp Home 











LIPPMAN KAMPRITE TRAILER CO. 


1122N Olive St., ST. LOUIS 














ARE YOU 


oir 19247) 


You can travel 
ANYWHERE-ANYTIME 
ALWAYS IN COMFORT 

and it 
COSTS LESS THAN 
LIVING AT HOME! 


“Why not go right? 


ask the 
WAYNE WORKS, RICHMOND, IND. 


Way 


TOURING HOMES 
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This Department is the Fisherman’s Own Department, 
for other fishermen, send them in; a real sj 
Send a stamp for reply; the 


you have 
agazine reserves the right to refuse an 


for the discussion of everything connected with angling. 
rtsman is known by his generosity. If 


m 


questions, 
answer if it is not deemed worth a stamp. 


If you have dug up tips, valuable 


every effort will be made to answer them. 








MODERN BAIT CASTING 
By Ozark Ripley 











THE AUTHOR 


CHAPTER II 
The Right Length of Rod 


ROM sublime to the ridiculous is 

the way the lengths of rods ran since 
the early days of bait casting. For a time 
the 8'4 foot rods were considered incom- 
parable for the sport, later they began 
shortening rods, and one class who fish 
regarded a rod longer than four feet as 
something be condemned and entirely 
unfit for use with artificial lures. There 
were two reasons for the short rods be- 
coming favorites so quickly. They were 
both easy to carry about, and, also, were 
handy for those who cast from shore 
amid brush or trees. This had a lot 
do with relegating as a thing of the past 
the old 8'4 foot rods, which were nothing 


the 


to 


to 


more than stiff action fly rods, in most 
cases with the reel seat above the hand. 
The Henshall rod of this length was more 


adapted to casting, especially live baits, 
but it is now as antiquated as many others, 
because anglers found that with a shorter 
rod they could get just as much whip and 
yet confine themselves to lighter rods and 
still cast with greater than any 
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accuracy 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


of the old timers did with what they 
cared to call their “Old Reliables.” 

Education in bait casting rods came 
faster on the tournament platform than 
anywhere else. Truly the tournament 
game approached fishing in no manner 
whatever, but the experiments there with 
rods developed things which were tried 
out in fishing, also expert early form in 
bait casting was acquired far better in a 
few minutes than most of the old style 
of bait casters did in years. 

There is a happy medium in everything, 
and anglers who cared to experiment on 
the tournament platform, or in fishing, 
found that four feet was too short and that 
8% was too long. Tests in accuracy and 
distance readily proved this. So that now 
the rods that are most desirable in fishing 


run from 5 feet to 614 feet in length. The 
more one continues to progress in bait 
casting, he finds that the two most effec- 


tive lengths for all purposes are 5!4 and 
6 feet 3 inches. In these lengths one can 
get a whippy action for casting all kinds 
of artificial lures. 

Here is a thing for both the beginner 
to ponder over, and also the man who has 
been bait casting for years and has never 
become an adept at it. There is no such 
thing as an all-purpose bait casting rod, 
but many rods have been designed for this 
purpose. All of them have been failures, 
insofar as attaining the ideal for practical 
work. Certain rods of dual capacity do 
perform fairly well, but they are the ones 
with a single butt piece and different tips 
for lures of the two different casting 
weights. As they are not built straight 
through for either the quarter ounce, one- 
half ounce, or five-eighths ounce lures, 
necessarily they suffer some in compari- 
son with the standard rods designed for 
only one lure. Nevertheless they come in 
handy during a fishing trip, when a quick 
shift is desired from one lure to another. 

In every art there is a certain tool with 
which certain work can be done better 
than another. The average bait casting 
lure weighs about 5 ounce. Remember, 
too, that it levies exactions on the rod 
which the tournament weight does not. 
It encounters great water resistance from 
reeling in the darting and spinning lure, 
so that the rod action must be fairly hard 
and stiff, yet sufficient resiliency must be 
there to cast easily. Rods of this kind 
are adapted to plugs, wooden minnows 
and the heavy spinning lures. Any other 
rod used for a short time with such lures 
will suffer a strain which can never be 


effectively remedied. So the beginner in 
the plug game should never be drawn into 
the selection of an over-whippy rod on 
account of its pleasing action, that is be- 
fore a heavy lure is cast with it. 


HE light whippy rods are designed 

for the %4 ounce tournament weights, 
small casting spinners, or pork rind lures, 
either attached to spinners or without 
them. The action is amazingly pleasing. 
One can cast extremely accurate with 
them, as well as do considerable fishing. 
But they are not swift water rods at any 


time. Even a light lure in a current im- 
poses a great amount of resistance, and 
it is too delicate to strike a fish under 


fast water conditions, and very often it 
is impossible to turn a fighting fish from 


rocks or logs when he is hell-bent for 
them. Usually the fish that are caught in 
fast water with the over-whippy rods 
hook themselves. And while naturally 


those close to a boat are not so difficult 
to handle, at any distance beyond 40 feet 
they are. The rod is too limber to rough 
them with it when most needed, yet with 
very light lures much fishing can be done 
under any conditions. The consequent 
fight of the fish is just as thrilling as with 
the lightest fly rod ever designed, and to 
a great extent demands more skill. 

The construction of the modern bait 
casting rod, originally designed by the 
late James Heddon, should have for its 
standard the butt piece considerably 
shorter than the tip. Obviously this gives 
better action, as the ferrules are placed so 
they will not interfere in any way with it. 
What has always militated against the 
pocket rods, which come in three and 
four pieces, so they can be stored away 
conveniently, is the number of ferrules 
which prevent a pleasing action. Great 
accuracy can never be attained with them 
Yet they are handy rods for traveling, 
can be stored away in a small space, and 
provide the angler with fishing when the 
standard type rod could not be carried. 

Anyone who has ever tried a one-piece 
bait casting rod considers it a treat. The 
action is perfect. They reach the ideal 
that every angler aspires to, but again 
they have a fault and which while not 
connected with casting, prevents them 
ever becoming very popular, except on the 
tournament platform or where they can 
be transported with ease. The average 
angler is against them on account of thet 
length. They take up much room while 
traveling in train or canoe, and are very 
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The Latest Al. Foss Creation 


The Jazz Wiggler has been designed with two purposes in mind: 


First, to make a Pork Rind lure that will be the last word in effectiveness as a 
fish-getter. 

Second, to produce a lure without sacrificing quality or effectiveness, which 
through simplicity in manufacture can be sold at a price within every angler’s reach. 


The Jazz Wiggler is the first fish lure ever made by pressure die casting. The 
cost of specially constructed dies is prohibitive except with lures of thoroughly proven 
effectiveness before being put on the market. 


All Foss Lures must stand over one year’s gruelling test in the hands of Mr. 
Foss and his angling friends before being placed on the market. The Jazz Wiggler 
has stood the test. However, the performance of Al. Foss Lures in the past is your 
guarantee for the Jazz Wiggler. 

The Jazz Wiggler will take more fish than any competing pork rind lure, regard- 
less of price. 

It has the lowest center of gravity of any lure of this type—positively cannot 
turn over. Minimum amount of air resistance—casts easily. 


Nothing movable but the self-clearing spinner. More “‘weedless” than any of 
the so-called weedless baits—yet has no wire guard to ward off the — y, 


The Jazz Wiggler is made in two sizes: 1% oz. with 3/0 hook and 5% oz. with 7 

5/0 hook. Py 
There is nothing we could say about the Jazz Wiggler that has not already been _, 

claimed for ordinary lures. It has cost us thousands of dollars for tools, dies and 

so forth to produce ‘this lure. All it will cost you is fifty cents to try it. This is 7/ _ AL. FOSS, 


the “most fish-gettin’est” lure ever offered anglers for fifty cents. 7 Cleveland, O. 
/ Enclosed find $1.00 
If your dealer has not yet got the Jazz wiggler send the coupon and one _/”’ for which send me one 


dollar for a Jazz Wiggler and a bottle of pork ‘strips, by mail, postpaid, nrcreennnn oz. Jazz Wiggler 
and bottle pork rind. 


4 


Designed and pret by 7 


7 





AL. FOSS 4 


7 
1714 Columbus Road CLEVELAND, OHIO uf 


/ 











(Please Write Name and Address Plainly) 
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‘Smiling Bill’? Comes 
Out of His Hole 


Hello, Fellows! 

“How they biting? Not so good! Well, 
well, that’s funny. I just landed eda couple 
of peaches.” Ever hear that? I guess you 
have, and you will be hearing it again. t 
time will slip around before you know it. 
Yes, sir, we'll be at it again before a great 
while. And when that time does come, 
Oh Boy! Say, then life will be worth living. 
Why, I can even feel them hitting the old 
Shannon now. I am going to start in right 
now to get ready, and so ought you. 

Better make your start by sending for our 
new catalog and looking over the new stuff 
we have that will be a surprise to you. 

BILL JAMISON. 


Don’t Forget the 
SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 





as ate under 
Shannon 
bP ‘atenta 


Make sure that you have this greatest of all 
fish getters. There never was and never 
will be a bait that could beat the Shannon. 
Literally hundreds of thousands of fisher- 
men from Maine to California and from 
Canada to Mexico can testify to the fact, 
that there never was its equal. If you 
haven't tried it get in line and be a lucky 
fisherman. Anybody can fish with a Shan- 
non. If you can’t cast, Troll withit. The 
fish don’t care. They'll take it any way 
you present it to them. Just give them a 
chance, that’s all. You can fish the thickest 
weeds with ease, and that’s where the big 
boys hide. You can fish deep water or 
shallow. Fish any place the fish are. That’s 
one of the big reasons for its remarkable 
success. For attractiveness, nothing can 
beat it. It’s in a class by itself. Maybe 
you use it. Likely you do, as most fisher- 
men do. k through your tackle box. 


Probably you'll find you need some new 

ones. Order now while the ordering is good. 

Made with red, yellow or white feather fly 

and natural, red a wee or black 
cents. 


bucktail fly—Price, each 





The Jamison Special Line is soft and 
smooth running. Easy to cast and easy on 
your thumb. Gives the best service of any 
soft braided line. The easier the line is to 
cast the more casts you make and the more 
fish you get. Try it and be convinced. 
Order one for your Shannon. A good bait 
deserves a good line. 

No. 5, 12 pound test, te spool, each 7 = 
No. 4, 6 

Send for catalog of Shannon Bai mal 
Coaxer Baits, Casting Lines, Barb- 
less Hook Troutand BassFlies,etc. 


THEW.J.JAMISON CO. 
Dept.F 737 So. California Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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unhandy articles to pack into wilderness 
countries. Still, we have to take off our 
hats to their smooth action, and many 
times fairly long for one, when a rod of 
poor action in two-pieces accidentally gets 
in our hands. 

At present one can combine two rods 
with one handle. Many anglers and 
tournament casters do this. They become 
fond of a certain handle and have it fit 
both their light lure rods and the one they 
use chiefly for plugs. While these hendies 
come separate, and are used mostly with 
rods that have been built to order, it is 
only a question of time before they will 
be universally used by all anglers who 
favor different weight lures at different 
times, 


HE modern bait casting rod, no mat- 

ter the make or action, should have a 
locking band on the reel seat. The addi- 
tional pleasure it gives in fishing is be- 
yond exaggeration. While casting noth- 
ing is so disagreeable as to have the reel 
come loose, and in many instances when 
this occurred a valuable reel has been cast 
into a lake. Also frequently the best fish 
are lost from the reel coming away from 
the seat at the most critical moment of 
the battle. A rather queer feature about 
a locking reel band is that the old rod 
makers, whose names on their product 
stamp them as the best that can be ob- 
tained, have been the slowest to recognize 
the value of them. In fact, to the makers 


of cheap rods must be given great credit 
for first incorporating the valuable nov- 
elty of a locking reel band. Though there 
are several makes, and each is different, 
as well as some more desirable than 
others, they are such a step in advance of 
the old standard kind that they are de- 
serving of much praise. 

Much has been written about the hand- 
made split bamboo rod and its incom- 
parable merits. The highest type rods of 
today are split by machine, dressed often 
by machine, and the fibers are uninjured. 
This is contrary to the writings of the 
authorities of days gone past, who placed 
great stress on the enamel of a rod being 
ruined when worked by machinery. The 
truth of the matter is, however, the 
enamel is an insignificant part of the rod, 
while the powerful fiber is what stands 
the racket-of constant casting. Many of 
these authorities, who firmly believed 
their rods were made entirely by hand, 
would be surprised to learn how much 
machinery played a part in making them. 

Selection of material, with good work- 
manship, are the real secrets of the life 
of a rod, as well as the proper winding 
and varnishing. Three coats of varnish 
at intervals are sufficient. Tests have 
shown that more than three give no 
greater protection and are more inclined 
to crack. 





In the next number of the magazine 
Ozark Ripley will continue to explain the 
art of the bait caster. 


A STANDARD TARPON SIZE METHOD 


HERE has been not a little contro- 

versy and uncertainty among tarpon 
fishermen as to what constitutes a big 
fish, i. e., whether weight alone, or length 
alone, or combined length and girth, or all 
combined with weight should be used. 

In past seasons, the standard has been 
taken as of weight alone, but this seems 
hardly fair. It has been the custom of 
fishermen, who were far from any reliable 
scales to figure the weight of a fish, ap- 
plying the formula: The length of the 
fish in inches, multiplied by the square of 
the girth in inches, and divided by 800. 
This is supposed to give the approximate 
weight of the fish, and it does, but it is 
only approximate. It is not accurate. 

In several of the championship con- 
tests of past seasons the record fish was 
figured by this formula, and never 
weighed, while in some others the actual 
weight was taken. This was manifestly 
unfair to the contestants who weighed, 
and for this reason—the formula yields a 
result that is too large, roughly about 8 
per cent of the figured weight. There- 
fore those who submitted record fish, 
whose weight was figured, were taking 
advantage of those who actually weighed 
their fish. 

Many times it is impossible for a fisher- 
man to connect up with accurate weigh- 
ing apparatus, when he has a big fish in 
hand, and necessarily he has to figure the 
weight. If he would deduct about 8 per 
cent from the figured result, he would be 
nearly right, but this has heretofore not 
been done. 

Here are the dimensions and weights 
of the largest fish caught in Lee County 
in recent years, and these are also in most 
cases the champions of the country for 
their respective years. For the sake of 


clearness I have given the figures that 
Caught by Where Length 
Phillip Bylaski...Boca Grande....... 7 ft. 5% in. 


Mrs, Ashby Jones. .Caloosahatchee River 7 ft.5 in 


Peter Schutt. .... 


Ashby Jones...... Caloosahatchee River 7 ft.4 in, 


.Caloosahatchee River 7 ft.4 in. 


were actually submitted, with the results 
that would have been true if the fish had 
been figured or weighed, as the case might 
be, thus putting all on a common basis. 
The result is somewhat interesting: 

A moment’s study of this list will show 
which fish was really the champion. 


OW my reason for writing this is 

that there is no standard for com- 
puting the relative size of the fish. Is 
the longest fish the biggest, or is it the 
heaviest, or is it the one which has the 
greatest combined length and girth, or 
what? I would like an expression from 
every sportsman who is or who ever ex- 
pects to be a tarpon fisherman. Let us 
get together and establish some definite 
rule of procedure that will be fair to all. 
If the figuring method be adopted, with 
the 8 per cent deduction, it will be abso- 
lutely fair, and we can dispense with 
scales. It will not be absolutely accurate, 
but it will be nearly so. If all adopt it, 
there will be uniformity. If the actual 
weight be adopted, let it be understood 
that no figured weight will be accepted, 
and if length alone be made the standard, 
let this be understood, althoug! it will not 
be so fair as the first method. The reason 
is that a longer fish is oftentimes more 
slim than a shorter one, and therefore 
weighs less. But if this be adopted, let 
it be understood. All that I am contend- 
ing for is to have some uniform standard 
for determining the size of the fish, 
adhered to by all, whatever that standard 
may be. 

Everybody who is interested is cordial- 
ly invited to write to Fretp AND STREAM 
his views on this matter. 

E. L. Evans, 
Fort Myers, Fla. 
Secretary, Fort Myers Tarpon Association. 


Weight Weight Weight 

Girth Reported Actual Figured 
44 in. 198 Ibs. 198 Ibs. 215 Ibs, 
43% in, 210 Ibs. 193 Ibs. 210 ibs 
431% in. 208 Ibs. 192 Ibs. 208 =iIbs, 
45 in. 205 lbs. 205 lbs. 222% lbs. 
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Second National 


Out-Door Life 


Exposition 
Motor Boat Show 
and Vacation Mart 


COLISEUM,CHICAGO 
MAY 12th to 17th, 1924 


The Most Interesting Exposition 
Ever Staged 


Depicting the wild life in the North 
woods; presenting in a most alluring 
manner hundreds of vacation ideas. 


Tells You 


WHERE TO GO this summer. 
WHAT TO USE out of doors. 
WHAT TO DO on your vacation. 
WHERE TO BUY outdoor equip- 


ment, 


HOW TO GET the most of your 


vacation. 


Demonstrations by the leading 

manufacturers of every accou- 

terment known tothe outdoors 
man and woman. 


If you want to know what spaces are 
available address 


NATIONAL OUT-DOOR 
LIFE EXPOSITION 


432 MONON BUILDING CHICAGO 








Hours of Keen Enjoyment 





























BIASTOPE $r 


Pocket Binocular 


Makes a “close-up” of objects 


invisible to the naked eye. 
$5 at dealers. Direct postpaid $5.25 
Money back guarantee. Circulars free. 
Wollensak Optical Company 
Roc! 


ter, N. Y. 








Sportsman— 
one who loves his 
gun, and reel; 
never allows them 

become rusty 
and inefficient be- 
cause he always 
has handy a 
bottle of 

Nyoil 


Does 
Prevent Rust 


lishes, lubricates, 
Polishes, lu _ om 


RELEASE NO. 7 


CHANNEL BASS FISHING off 
the Virginia Coast. Directed by 
Hy. S. Watson. We have made 
several unsuccessful attempts to 
get a Channel Bass picture, but 
here you will see that it was worth 
going after—real surf casting by 
men who know how—you will al- 
most smell the salt air and see 
the surf break over the beaches 
again. 


TURKEY HUNT IN MARY- 
LAND. Directed by Eltinge F. 
Warner. Three years ago we 
made a turkey picture but we 
thought we could make a better 
one this year. We claim this is 
the finest picture of Wild Turkey 
hunting ever shown on the screen 
—good enough to be shown in 
the leading theatres in this coun- 
try and abroad. 


SALMON FISHING ON THE 
PATAPEDIA, New Brunswick. 
Edward R. Hewitt, the author 
of “Life History and Habits of 
the Salmon’ ‘a past master with 
the salmon rod, will be seen in 
this picture made on the Pata- 
pedia River—taken with the dry 
fly—some big ones—full of action. 


A BEAR TALE, made in Can- 
ada. In this picture they 

the trees after them and 
them alive. This is full 
action, full of fun and of in- 
terest to anyone who knows 
anything about bears. 


DEER HUNTING IN NEW 
BRUNSWICK. A picture of 
stalking deer in the Northern 
Woods. You have _ probably 
“been there’—this picture will 
make you want to go again. 


MOOSE. A study of Canadian 
Moose in its natural haunts. 
Some remarkable close ups of 
the big fellow—at home. 


ENEMIES OF THE FOREST. 
This highly educational picture 
is included in this set of subjects 
for the purpose that it was made 
—to be shown before sportsmen 
in Canada and- the United States 
—to register in their minds the 
necessity for the protection of 
not only our fish and game, but 
of our FORESTS. 


These subjects will run about 
an hour and fifteen minutes. 
Approximately 5,000 feet 




















The most delightful entertainment that 
can possibly be provided for club smoker, 
banquet or other get together meeting is 
the 


FIELD & STREAM 


MOTION 
PICTURES 
of 


Hunting and Fishing 


Over 50,000 feet to choose from, covering 
practically every kind of hunting and 
fishing known to North America—every 
foot genuine and every foot intensely 
interesting. In releases of 5,000 feet, 
taking 1% hours to show. 


See typical release at left. The others 
are just as varied and good. 


THE MANAGEMENT OF THE 
Seconp NATIONAL 


OUTDOOR LIFE EXPOSITION 


have arranged to show these pictures in 
Chicago, May 12th to 17th. 


A letter just received from them states 
in part as follows: 


“We have had many offers of motion 
pictures of hunting and fishing taken 
by various people, but after looking 
over the entire field we have decided 
that the motion pictures of hunting 
and fishing which are obtainable 
from FIELD AND STREAM truly 
presented more life and action with 
greater realism than all of the rest. 
We consider ourselves most fortunate 
in being able to secure FIELD AND 
STREAM Motion Pictures for enter- 
tainment of visitors to the Second 
National Outdoor Life E-xposition.” 


We don’t sce how you could want better 
proof than the above of the quality of 
these pictures—selected. by an unbiased 
committee as the best in existence! 


Write today for new circular giving full 
description, terms, etc. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


Motion Picture Dept. 


25 West 45th Street, New York, N.Y. 


If you are not a member of a club which would be interested, 
get your local theatre manager to order them from the W. W. 
Hodkinson Distributing Corporation, at 469 Fifth Ave., New York. 
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Mr. A. F. Meissel- 


bach 


it the Long Key 
Fishing Camp. Fla, 


Length 7 ft. 10% 
ir Weigt 73 Ibs. 
Caught an Ashe 
away | Thre J 
Original Cuttyhunk 


ine. 


and his catch 








Joseph Jefferson 


Tarred Tarpon and 
luna Lines, Hand Laid 
from Best ¢ Juz ality stand 
ard 50s Lea Irish Flax. 
Named for the late ac- 
tor who was an enthu- 
siastic angler and who 
omy omy age as “the 
best he knew o 


Other eeties 
Saltwater Lines 
Surfmans 
Original Cuttyhunk 
Best Bass 


Fresh Water Lines 

Swastika First Quality 
Enamel 

Ashaway Green En- 
amel Silk 

Mist Enamel Silk 

Speckled Beauty Silk 


Ihe Fairy Enameled 
Oil Silk 

Gypsy Braided Silk 
Enameled 

Tomaquaug Braided 
Oiled Silk 


Narragansett Braided 
Silk 


The Ashaway 
Guarantee 
If you ever find a de- 
fective Ashaway Line, 
you get a new line or 
your money back. 



















- 
ee 


Strike! ! 


Who can describe the joy of landing 
the “Fightingest fish you ever saw!” 


Who can describe the utter dejection 
of seeing him get away, tackle and all 
—of reeling in the remnants of 
broken line! 


When you’ve got him hooked—then 
your choice of lines tell the tale, then 
if your choice has been Ashaway you 
know you have him! 


For one hundred solid years Ash- 

away lines have brought good luck 
fishermen—salt water and fresh 

water, professional and amateur. 


Hand laid or braided by the good 
old-fashioned methods, by men who 
are fishermen, and who take joy in 
their work of making the best pos- 
sible fishing lines out of the world’s 
best materials for their fellow fisher- 
men. 


No wonder Ashaway lines are used 
exclusively by fishermen who know 
—are regarded as the standard by 
practically every big fishing club in 
America, are used almost exclusively 
in every casting tourney. 

Send for Catalog “No. 6C” and Fishing Calendar 


Manufacturers of Braided and Twisted Silk, 


Linen, Cotton and Metal Fishing Lines 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 


ASHAWAY, R. I. 


The Ashaway Walk where all Ashaway Twisted Linen Lines are 


sand laid and inspected inch by inc 




















EARLY WORM TROUT FISHING 


EFORE long the trout season will 

again open. There will be many new 
hands at the game, who should have a 
little instruction. 

In the first place there is little chance 
cf getting trout w ith a fly in the earliest 
portion of the season. The reason is that 
there are few natural flies on the water; 
trout are like humans, trout eat where 
food is to be found. Very early in the 
season trouty food is found on the bot- 
tom, or in midwater; worms, grubs, etc., 
washed out on the banks by the currents 
of high water of spring. 

Notwithstanding that fly fishing is by 
far more interesting, and a more sporty 
way of taking trout than by bait fishing, 
a good many, even expert fly fishermen 
do, in the early spring, use bait. This 
short article will deal with early spring 
fishing with a worm for trout in the nor- 
mal high water of a stream at that season. 

By far the best worms for trout fish- 
ing are the big squirmers known as 
“nightwalkers.” Later in the year these 
worms can be got at night with an electric 
flashlight on a lawn or in a meadow. But 
early in the spring they are frequently 
found in rich garden soil, a yard or so 
from a manure heap. Sometimes you 
have to do a great deal of spading to get 
a half-dozen of these big worms. But it 
pays. A large trout can hardly resist a 
nightwalker, provided that it is strung 
on the hook correctly. 

If you cannot obtain nightwalkers, use 
the biggest worms you can find. Never 
put any water in the bait-box unless the 
dirt is dust-dry. Then only moisten 
slightly. 


“‘Taas for early spring trout fish- 
ing: A medium heavy fly rod; my 
preference is a nine-foot rod from 5 to 
6 ounces in weight. A single action, plain 
click reel, with a throw-off from the click, 
so as to make a free-running spool, hold- 
ing fifty to sixty yards of small caliber 
silk casting line. This is the best line for 
worm fishing for trout, for if used con- 
stantly for bait fishing an enameled fly 
line will rot. Still, I myself employ a 
very fine enameled fly line; simply because 
in the middle of the day, when some nat- 
ural flies may be on the water, I may dis- 
card bait and take to the artificial fly. A 
three-foot leader is long enough for 
worm fishing, but it should be of round 
fine gut. I prefer unstained leaders; they 
are more transparent, and my opinion is 
that they are less conspicuous to trout than 
if of stained gut. But if you do use 
stained gut, choose that which is stained 
only to a light mist color, and is not at 
all dark in hue. Use a pretty large hook. 
Number 1, in the Sproat pattern, is what 
I prefer as arule. Small trout, which are 
returned to the water, cannot easily swal- 
low a large hook, and will not be as much 
injured as if they did swallow the hook. 
The “snelled” variety of hooks is far 
better than the form known as “eyed 
hooks,” for the reason that a worm can 
be more neatly strung on the former than 
on the latter. 

Correct baiting with a worm is very 
important. The worm or worms, if two 
are used, should dangle freely and not be 
launched on the hook. Also, the entire 
barb of the hook, with the bend, should 
be exposed. The. idea that a trout is 
warned by the bare barb of a hook is 
false. If the entire hook, bend and barb, 
he covered, the worm must be bunched 
and unattractive. It will then present an 
unnatural appearance, and will not be 
taken as readily by a large trout. 
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Incorrect Baitin 


Worm bunched and broken 
Entire hook nearly covered 





Correct Worm Baiting 
With ordinary worm 


When using a nightwalker, or other 
very large worm, thread the worm but a 
short distance over the straight shank of 
the hook, above the bend and on up to the 
snell and over a little of the latter. The 
worm should hang straight down. When- 
ever it is found twisted and bunched on 
the hook it should be straightened. out. 

Where the current is sluggish, no 
sinker should be used. If fishing a swift 
rapid, use a single split buckshot for 
heavy water. A worm in about mid- 
water is generally more effective than at 
the bottom of a rapid or near the surface. 


HEN fishing a swift run, pull line 

from the reel and let the worm go 
far down with the current. Follow a 
somewhat similar plan when fishing a 
pool or pot-hole that has a heavy current 
at the top. Also, with pools and pot- 
holes, fish carefully the centre of any eddy. 
A large trout is sometimes at rest, wait- 
ing for food to be there brought to him 
by the swirling current at the middle of 
such an eddy. To properly fish such an 
eddy, it is sometimes necessary to fish 
it from the side of the pool, instead of 
from the head. 

When fishing from a bank always 
choose the lower places for your stand 
and not the higher. On a high bank you 
are almost as conspicuous to any trout 
near you as a waving-armed church 
steeple. If a stream is full and high with 
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Darderlet, 2% 
in. long, 1 in. 
wide, 4 02.85c. 






Nostealum 
insect hooks 
come in all sizes 
Srom No. 165 to 
4/0 ,l5c to &6e 
each according to 
size. Send for cir- 
cular. 


Nostealum, 
sized 


Nostealum, 
size 8 


*““OSPREY ”? LINES 


are waterproofed so they won't rot. are 
braided so they shoot through the guides 
like greased lightning, and are guaranteed to 
stand anything excepting rough or cracked 
guides. “Osprey” lines have stood the test 
for fifteen years. 


“I Offered Ten Dollars 
for a Dardevle—Refused!”’ 


“Dear Sir:— 
“I want to tell you something about that 
Dardevle bait of yours. 


“Last Saturday I went to a lake in Westchester 
Co. (N. Y.) with two friends. From 5 a. m. to 5 p. m. 
we got ten fair sized bass and perch. From five to six 
we kept on casting, using all sorts of lures, in fact 24 
baits were tried out, without any luck. 

“Then I asked my friend—‘Got any more baits in 
your box?’ ‘Yes,’ he says, ‘a piece of tin that I wouldn’t 
use.’ I says, ‘Let’s see it.’ 

“‘He hauled out a Dardevle. I put it on my line, 
though I had never used one, and cast out along the 
elders near shore. By 7.15 I had 17 bass and pickerel, 
the largest pickerel 714 !b., the largest bass 534 Ib. 
small mouth! 

“It was late Saturday night and I was to fish over 
Sunday. I offered my friend $10 for the Dardevle— 
he refused. I came home Sunday night and Monday 
noon I was the owner of the whole Dardevle family 
of lures. I got to hand it to you, Mr. Eppinger.” 

E. L. PURDY, Stormville, N. Y. 


Dardevle comes in three sizes:—Dardevle, 3% in. long, 85c- 
Dardeviet, 2% in. long, 85c. Dardevle’s Imp, 2% in. long, 65c. 
And a special for Muskies and Lake Trout, Huskie Devle, the big 
fellow, 5}4 in. long, $1.50. Don’t go on your trip this year without 
a liberal supply of the Dardevle family, in several sizes and color 
combinations. Send for catalog. 


Make Catches out of bait stealers 
with Osprey “Nostealum” Hooks 


How many times do you lift your line to find some 
crafty denizen of the deep has ‘“‘skinned your hook?” 

Nostealum hooks stop all such monkey-shines. The 
patented device holds the bait firmly and when Mr. 
Fish comes snooping around, if he gets the bait, you 
get him! 

Nostealums come in a full range of sizes, two illus- 
trated here. Sizes and prices as follows:— 


SIZE EACH | SIZE EACH 
RP ere 35c 
ee Sa hae 

| ere rr 25c | 15-14-12...... 15¢ 


Made in England especially for Lou J. Eppinger 


Buy Osprey “‘Nostealum” Insect Hooks from your Dealer— 
or if he can not supply you order from us direct. Give us your 
dealer’s name and we will prepay all shipping charges. 


Try An Osprey Waterproofed Line 


Mr. D. J. Edwards, of Rocky Mount, N. C., writes: 
“I have one of your black lines that has been in use now the 
entire season and it 1s as good now as the first day I put it on the 
reel. Have landed a lot of fish on it. I have just about decided 
that your line is as good as your baits.” 
This is the kind of service you want in a line I know. Full 
range of weights. Fine for salt or fresh water. Send fo: 


) r samples 
and prices. any of the better dealers now handle them. Insist 
on the Osprey. 


Osprey Catalogue—showing the full line of Famous Osprey Fishing 


Tackle now on the press. | é 
send a copy free if you write for it. 


Interesting and worth having. We will 
Please give your dealer’s name. 


au 7: Sppingor 


Dept C 


310-312 E.Congress St. Detroit. Mich. 
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eo the way a fisherman . 
nounces the name ‘‘Kennedy,” 
you'd think he was talking about a 
bosom friend. And so he is—for 
that name stands for one of his 
most treasured pieces of equip- 
ment, his pel Kit. 


Whether you're playing around 
home waters, or taking a month off 
for the big ones, you'll want thisall- 
steel tackle bag that holdsall the tackle 
you want to carry, and a vacuum 
bottle besides. Waterproof, and 
finished in brown baked enamel 
that won't chip nor ruboff, it offers 
unfailing protection to hooks, lines, 
sinkers, baitand reels. Even when 
it’s unlocked, the loop catch on the 
Corbin lock prevents spilling. And 
for hunting,itmakesa perfectcarrier 
for cartridges and other supplies. 
Notice it at any good hardware or 
sporting goodshouse. Itisn’tcostly. 


KENNEDY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio 





: Kennedy Kits 














the liveliest bait that floats— 
Not only professionals but amateurs, even children are 


iin 











MARK 
_ 





Army Goods—Get Our List 


BARGAINS 


We Are Closing Out All of Our U.S. 


making record catches of all kinds of game fish, trolling 
or casting with the 


RushTangoMinnow 


[t gets the BIG ones—Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Muskalonge. 

Rush Tangos are fitted with one treble or single hook 

for Canada or other sections where only three hooks are 

egal. Seventy-five cents at all dealers or mailed direct 

orepaid and insured, Money Order or stamps. Illustrated 
catalog in colors and instructions how to 
get the big ones, sent free. 





J. K. RUSH 
538 South Clinten St., Syracuse, HLT. 





These are the genuine Creaghe-Osborne 
Marching Compasses which were made for 
the army by the Sperry Gyroscope Co., 
N.Y., at a cost of $24.50 each. 


Sale Price 95¢ Foust, 


All goods sold subject to your examination. 








GENERAL CAMP OUTFITTERS 





ICHIGAN TENT & AWNING CO. 
1730 Lysander Street, DETROIT, MICHIGAN} 





Field and Stream—March, 1924 


churning rapids, it is all right to fish down 
stream, that is, in a direction with the 
current. This is generally the case in 
early spring. But if a stream is low and 
clear, many more trout can be taken by 
the worm fisherman by upstream fishing, 
against the water. The skilled English 
low water midsummer worm angler al- 
ways casts his worm upstream; also, he 
wades or proceeds along the bank toward 
the head of the water, upstream. When 
at rest, trout always lie with their heads 
against the current and do not have eyes 
in their tails. Hence, if approached in 
low water from bchind their tails, trout 
are not as much disturbed as if ap- 
proached from the opposite direction. 

When a trout takes a worm, give him 
a little time, a few seconds, to get the 
hook well into his mouth. Do not hit 
at a fish the very instant he takes hold. 
Also never hit a fish with a heavy hand: 
a \irm twitch of the rod upward or side- 
ways is all that is necessary. 

Let a heavy trout tire himself well 
down before you try to lead him to the 
landing net. And as soon as a trout is 
caught it should be killed; do not let 
your fish die a lingering death in the 
creel. This is cruel; also trout are better 
for the table when promptly killed. A 
single sharp blow on the back of the head 
with a closed heavy jackknife will kill 
a trout instantly, 
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Correct Baiting 
With nightwalker 


FRENCH SALMON FISHING 


ANY Americans are taking trips 
abroad, and it may not be generally 
known that excellent salmon and trout 
fishing on rivers open to the public are 
to be found in the southwestern portion 
of France. The Fishing Gazette, London, 
in a recent number, has a most interesting 
article on salmon fishing on the Fave 
d’Oloran and the Gave d’ L’au. It is 
stated that at Salies de Bearn there is 
absolute freedom of fishing for salmon 
and trout and a considerable number of 
fine fish are here taken. A reproduction 
of a photograph shows nine fine salmon 
taken by two anglers in one day. 
The region referred to is in Brittany, 
or in the extreme southwest of France, 





and close to the Spanish frontier. It is 
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off the beaten track of tourists and in a 
country steeped in romance. It is said 
that the salmon come into the rivers in 
the winter and the spring and remain in 
the pools or in the currents. Salmon 
from fifteen to twenty-four pounds are 
taken. And in the spring come the grilse. 
And again we hear the ancient chestnut 
of how the serfs of this region stipulated 
that their masters should not give them 
salmon more than twice a week. 


HE town of Salies de Bearn is an 

ancient town and romantic in its tra- 
ditions and picturesque in its buildings 
and setting. ‘There is an excellent anglers’ 
hotel, which is advertised in The Gasette. 
The scenery is beautiful, the snow-topped 
Pyrenees in the background, and the town 
itself a splendid example of mediaeval 
domestic architecture. The mountains 
are only an hour or so from the town 
by motor. The best of the fishing is but 
2 mile or two from the town, and as 
there are two rivers, which vary as to 
conditions, if fishing is not favorable in 
one the other can be given a trial. 

The climate is delightful. By the end 
of March roses are in bloom and the 
whole country is in early summer verdure. 
As the town is near the sea, in summer 
it is seldom that the temperature ranges 
high. 

But for the fly fisherman there seems 
to be an insect in this enchanting oint- 
ment. And the writer of the article, to 
whom and to The Fishing Gasette ac- 
knowledgments and thanks are given, says, 
“The salmon fishing in these rivers is 
mostly spinning with spoon or minnow, 
and the intending fisherman would be well 
advised to bring out a good sound pair 
of waders.” But it is noticed that in the 
advertisement of the fishing hostelry that 
not only free salmon fishing is referred 
to but also trout fishing. So it is to be 
supposed that trout fly fishing can be had. 
Perhaps some reader f .Fietp AND 
STREAM contemplates a trip abroad and 
will find this information of value. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
ALL SIGNS FAIL 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have been fishing, particularly for black bass, 
for many seasons. Although most of my bass 
efforts have been in lakes, | have had some ex- 
perience in rivers. But a recent trip has upset 
all my accumulated ideas and hunches. 

It seems to be generally accepted that rains 
which roil the water and raise the level will 
knock out your chances. This certainly applies 
to trout, and I have in the past found it so with 
bass, although we know that under adverse con- 
ditions it is sometimes possible to hook a few 
decent fish. 

am called a “lucky fisherman.” That’s -all 
right, if being called “lucky” be due to the 
effort to use proper tackle, viz; fly rods, single 
action reels, light lines, fine leaders, small 
hooks and lures which experience seems to show 
are most suitable for the occasion. 

A friend and I decided to try a stream up 
above Binghamton over the 22nd and 23rd of Sep- 
tember. The reports were that the water was 
low, no bass biting. But we were bound to 
try, anyhow. For several days before our ar- 
rival there were showers, which raised the water, 
and made it cloudy. The dope on this stream is 
that weather should be bright and the water 
clear. 

Upon our arrival we were shown an eight 
pound wall-eye, caught that morning on a spinner 
and night-walker, by the local medico, who is a 
good sportsman. He said “no bass, but you 
might get a couple if you had little bull-heads.” 
Something we didn’t have. It always seems as 
if you should have gone three days before and 
have everything but what you do have. 

But we try it Saturday. We land five small- 
mouths, fit to keep, and hook into a good pike, 
which gets away, probably because the hook 
pulled out of his face. We figured we had 
done pretty well, considering all things, and 
others seemed to agree with us. We felt con- 
vinced there were bass, and reckoned the stream 
would clear on Sunday. 

Before breakfast we gave a try on Sunday. 
Water higher and dirtier. Showers up the line 
were spoiling the expedition. We got one wall- 
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THE NEW FINTAIL SHINER 







No. 2100 


Price, $1 25 


Weight, % oz. 
Total length, 4 in. 


Made to fool the big, 
old, wise boys—for if 


there ever was a natural, life-like lure— 
the Fintail Shiner is IT! 


Beautiful, nat- 


ural colors, scale finish, flat sided—even to the bendable fins and 


swishing tail! 


And the patented mouth piece seems to breathe the 


very breath of life into it by giving it just the right amount of wiggle! 


If you want a REAL FISH GETTER, get a Fintail Shiner from your dealer, or 
write to us for one immediately. Money back if not satisfactory. 





Here’s a catch of Wall eyed Pike by Miss 
Lucile Marx, Herald Judd and Charles 


Cromer at Hartford, Wisc., using Creek 


Chub Bait Lures only. 


MIDGET (4 OZ.) PIKIE 






No. 2200 
Price, 85c 


A quarcer ounce lure and made just like 
its big brother, the Famous Pikie Min- 
now! All you light tackle fishermen 
will welcome this little fellow because 
he floats, wiggles like the dickens and is 
strong enough to hold large fish! Get 
one from your dealer or direct from us, 
85c each. 


No. 2200—Natural Pikie. 

No. 2203—White with Red Head. 
No. 2204—Natural Yellow Perch. 
No. 2205—Golden Shiner. 

No. 2206—Rainbow. 

No. 2207—All Black. 


You can’t afford to go fishing without 
either of these famo-s life-like lures— 
known everywhere as the greatest catch- 
ers of game fish. 


THE FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW 







No. 700 
Price, 


$1.00 


FLOATING INJURED MINNOW 





No. 2100—Red Side Shiner, Scale 
Finish. 

No. 2101—Silver Shiner, Scale Finish. 

No. 2102—Golden Shiner, Scale 
Finish. 

No. 2103—Yellow Perch, Scale Finish. 


meer ia body, red fins and 
tail. 





J \ 
FLY CASTERS 


Here’s a new Feather 
Minnow that’s different. 






Floating . 
FEATHER 
MINNOW 


It’s flexible, the hook carrying the feath- 
ers being losely attached to the body, 
giving more movement. You'll want one 
of these Creek Chubs because it’s a fish 
getter. Getone from your dealer or di- 
rect. — 75c. Scale finish body. 





FLYROD CRAWDAD 


Nothing like it on the market! You 
should have this better fish fooler, for the 
crab is the chief food of the bass. Light 
l-in. Body, squirrel tail, feelers, claws 
and feather legs. A true-to-nature lure 
in natural and tan colors, Price, 75c. 


HOPPER FLY 
A killer for bass, 
crappies, blue mes 
and trout. our 
choice, 6, 8 or 10 
model Perfect 
Hooks. Turn down 
eye, yellow body, 
brown mottled 
wings, slightly di- 
vided, brown hackle 
and red tail. Price, 
20c each. 


And you'll be glad to know that we are 
making 12 standard patterns of Bass 











\ Flies and can supply them immediately. 





Special tackle catalog for the asking. 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


1330 So. Randolph Street 


GARRETT, IND. 
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~~ Teaders— 
ey cantsee em 


WHEN THE REEL SINGS OUT 


and the line cuts the water first this way, then that — and here and 
there you can see a flash under the surface—this is the real SPORT 
of fishing. 

With No-C-Um Camouflaged Leaders these great moments 
are more numerous. No-C-Um Leaders are made of the best im- 
ported Spanish gut, with colors scientifically blended so as to make Y, 
them practically invisible before and after they reach the water. lj 
They are strong and tough. Yj 
No-C-Um Leaders and Excello Flies and Snelled Hooks area 
winning combination. They have been tried with success in 
many waters. Both are made by a concern that believes in 

good sportsmanship in business. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write direct for 
Catalog No. 27. 


Kinnickinnic Tackle Company 
River Falls, Wis. 





Bigger Trout than ~ 
you ever dreamed of 


Square-tailed giants lurking in fast water 
—eager to fight whenever an expectant 
anglercastsa neat fly—red-spotted prizes 
that often run from 5 to 10 pounds in the 


NIPIGON 


You've always heard of the Nipigon....Take 
this great trip this year. Get ready now....For 
. full information based on latest advices write 
to A. O. Seymour, General Tourist Agent, 


Canadian Pacific 
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eye, about four pounds, on spinner and worm, 
and had him cooked for breakfast. Not a sign 
of a bass. Incidentally, pike less than an hour 
out the water makes an encouraging meal. 

About ten, our wives drove us a few miles, 
where we raised a couple of bass Saturday. 
Water was a foot higher and very dark, with 
weeds, moss and assorted junk. We had as bait 
night-walkers and hellgrammites, and wore hip 
boots, which proved just about six inches too 
short. The stream was deceptive, and we were 
in over boots soon atter starting. This stretch 
is wide, and from two to six feet or over deep, 
with a steep bank on the deep side, covered with 
brush. The current four or five miles an hour. 

used a six foot single leader, No. 4 sproat 
hook and a hellgrammite, hooked through the 
tail. My partner tried a night-walker, hooked 
once near the head. We used no sinkers. With 
our 534 oz., 9 and ™% foot rods we could just 
get our baits over to the deep shore. Casting 
nfty or more feet, the current would carry the 
bait down until the line straightened out. At the 
same time we were on a precarious footing, so 
you can picture the situation when the circus 
started. During one spell we were averaging 
three strikes out of five casts, and we missed a 
whole lot of them. We had no net, and waded 
ashore with every fish. 

The bass began to strike under the surface, 
down deep. and they would take nothing but the 
garden hackle or the hellgrammite. When our 
general managers (wives) came with the car, at 
half past two, insisting that we appear for lunch, 
to which the doctor’s wife had invited us, we 
had landed forty-three small-mouth bass, of which 
we kept twenty-two, all of which measured from 
ten and a half or eleven inches upward. There 
was not a fish we got hold of less than about 
nine inches. We put back twenty-one, the larg- 
est we took was a little over two pounds. They 
were still biting when we were dragged away. 

It surely was one pretty string of bass, and 
the natives were more surprised than we. Now 
admitting that the bait we used is a good bait, 
we must have been rigged just right. What 
we are wondering is, why those bass were feed- 
ing like that under such conditions, and against 
all the rules as laid down by experienced fisher- 
men, who protess to know the bass’s middle 
name. And what would have happened if we 
had little bull-heads, or small lamprey eels? 

BR. A. S. 

Comment: Mr. S’s letter is a most interesting 
one, as showing once again that you can never 
make fixed rules for success in fishing. The 
Fishing Angler remembers one time on _ the 
Neversink River, when we had a big flood. Be- 
fore this the dry-fly men were catching a few 
fish on the dry, presented on low clear water. 
The day following the big flood the river ran 
full and red in color, and a dry-fly man, just 
to keep busy, fished one of the swollen, dis- 
colored pools. His success was startling, atid 
the other drys got busy and all make big 
catches. Here was the very time when it is 
generally supposed that trout will not take the 
dry, yet they took it savagely. The moral is you 
never can tell and that the way to catch’ fish 
is to keep on the job.—FisuinGc Epirtor. 


BORROWING A BAIT 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

We are in possession of a fishing story, and 
even if the laugh is on us think it is too good 
to keep. 

My partner in crime was my brother. He 
had never fished the water referred to before, 
but I had been there and had never hal any 
great success, in fact poor fishing But I had 
a hunch that my day would come. We left 
Toronto on a Saturday evening. We had spoons, 
plugs, wobblers, bucktalis. phantom minnows and 
wagtails. Enough to set up a tackle store. 

We fished till Wednesday, and by mistake took 
a fish Wednesday morning. We decided to 
confine our efforts to a bay about a square mile 
in size, but after fishing for a couple of hours, 
we went ashore, finding an old canoe, holes in 
the bottom and half full of water. In the canoe 
was a heavy trolling line with a twin spinner. 
After a deal of talk we decided that the man 
who could use a canoe in that condition must 
know something, and as we had no spinner like 
that, we borrowed it for the day For a lark 
we left the canoe fisherman a white minnow, 
with big red eyes, one that we had found in 
the lake and’ used with no success 

We fished till late in the afternoon, using the 
spinner all day on one rod. Never had a strike, 
so decided to take the bait back. What was our 
dismay to see the owner across the bay, sitting 
in the canoe, paddling her stern first to keep 
the holes out of the water. He hailed us, and 
we thought he was going to give us particular— 
for taking his spinner. To cut things short, 
by the time we rowed over to him to deliver his 
property, he could show us a twenty-two pound 
fish and with our own red-eye minnow in its 
mouth. And the fish taken from water we had 
fished over all that day. 

We didn’t get a calling down He was so 
pleased with our bait, that he still has it, and we 
kept his. And after changing it a little. mv 
brother took his limit in ‘lunge on it the fol- 


lowing day. 
S. Hopkinson. 





eo oie theoema 
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ComMENT: It isn’t always the kind of tackle 
you use that makes the ditierence. Walton com- 
pares a rod to a fiddle bow, which one may be 
able to use successfully and another cannot. As 
to the morality of absconding with a bait owned 
by another we will remain silent.—FIsHING 
EpitTor. 


HELLGRAMMITES IN THE NORTHWEST 
Editor, F1retp AND STREAM: 

I am interested in Mr. Ray’s article, and I 
wonder if Mr. Kay really hunted hellgrammites 
in the northwest. Unless those attractive baits 
have vanished since 1904 I am sure they can be 
found in Oregon. Then I was in that country, 
and while 1 tound none in certain localities, | 
did find as many as I have ever found else- 
where in other streams. 

Where the ‘‘snakefeeder,” as they are called, 
are found, hellgrammites will also be found, as 
we know that the hellgrammite produce the 
snakefeeder. I have never found any bait equal 
to hellgrammites for both large and small mouth 
bass. They are not as attractive in early spring 
as they are later. And from the time these 
“bugs” start to move in the streams in early 
fall or late summer, to dig in for the winter, and 
until ice freezes too thick to fish, they are the 
bass bait supreme. I have fished with them 
times without number, when the limit would be 
only a matter of am hour or two, and when 
others using a great variety of other lures found 
it hard to land the limit in a full day. 

There are more bass lost by inexperienced 
fishermen with holler ummites than with other 
live bait. A bass is hard to hook on a hellgram- 
mite. In a small bass stream in this section last ; 
fall, when the water was right, I landed fifteen % Bess 2 The quarter century of Heddon tence 
bass, none of them under two pounds and nine : * 4 t 
of them weighed over four, all small mouth, and : “ Bel convinces us that bass do not strike because 
with hellgrammites in one hour and _ fifty Sa j , they are hungry. They are either lured or 
“i it i i aer vid t attracted by color, or angered by action. 


Top-water toad bait is much in use in the : 
State of Kansas, and in Missouri, and through- igi ’ ; * ‘ “ . i 
out the southwest. In the early part of the %, — ees ; The accompanying illustration indicates the 
season there is no better bass bait, on pond or ? ame Six Baits which years of Heddon experience 
river, than the lowly toad. The writer finds emi © is 
that in early spring, where the toad bait is in ; Si have shown are best for all-around results. 
use, that top-water artificial bait is the bass ‘ ' . . P 
getter. For a number of years I used what was i we Catalog on request showing Game Fish in 
called the “red head,” a top-water floater, with a Saad their actual colors. Also fishing information 
mee oe oe ees ee i and our suggestion ofthe best Bat or taking 
one on belly, and a flipper | spinner. I & , i each fish under different water conditicns 
found it the best early spring 4rtificial bait, * 


when top-water toads were not obtainable. I & : &, - “ee : eh JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 


have caught bass with toads in ponds and lakes : 
in Missouri, also bass in rivers, of three to five c Pgs 103 West Street - Dowagiac, Michigan 
pounds, and others fishing with under-water 3 Aen’ Ga: 1 «| Wm. Croft & Sons, Ltd., Toronto 

. J x , Ltd., 


baits and live bait were catching bass about half ‘4 ; . : 
this weight. Exclusive Canadian Representatives 


I have also used a common burned cork, with 
a double long shanked hook. and cork cut with 
a collar, to make a riffle, this for early spring 
fishing, and had the same luck with it that I 
have had with toads. 

L. O. Ross. 





ComMeENT: From other letters it would seem 
that the fine bait, the hellgrammite, is found in 
nearly all portions of the country. It is an 


‘ : 2 
excellent bait, not only for bass but for trout, JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, 103 West Street, Dowagiac, Michigan 
and in Colorado is much used for the latter fish. lease send me your Rod and Reel Booklets. C) Check here if you have not yet received a copy 
Mc. Bose’s relssenct to & tasaed’ cotta aa of * Tackle Science and Successful Fishing,”’ showing game fish in their actual colors, 

artificial lure is most interesting. Perhaps its 

success is due to its dark color. It is pe sy i al 
times the case that bass will take a very dark- 
colored plug when they retuse those of lighter 
hues. Fietp anp STREAM would be glad to hear 
from bass fishermen as to their success with 
dark-colored or #lack plugs and top-water bass 


= 





attention has been given to very dark-colored 
plugs.—Fisuinc Eprror. 


Thousands of $$ 


& by selli tl fine: 
_ NIGHT-WALKER BAIT Seapine’ euties Olteme 
Editor, Firetp anp Stream: MO to-the-users so. 
saved $5 to 


- sae a 9 geen in your we on — Tent or Moto-Bed, 
ght-walkers, or dew worms, as you call them. 3 don’t add on profits 
I think a large worm, such as the night-walker, Nature s footwear! <a for deplore and jobbers, 
cannot be beat for any fish. I have tak 8 é - don’t have expensive 
etn: nen y 1s ha € taken trout Just what you need for the atalogs I put this Sh 
on night-walkers, also large bass and pickerel. “hike,” for tennis, golf money into quality and save you several do lars. 
And as far as white perch, blue gills and yellow canoeing, yachting. + . 1 e ye e ollar 
ch are -e > ive > 2 . Sook. ent weratcountry 
= gaa concerned, give me a nice lively night- cakahiih ammmenea 
. * r . tains, this won- 
Casting and trolling is all right, for you derful mocca- 
around Rockland County, give me the night- yore vent p . I’ll prove it to you. Get 
walker. zive youcom- all the catalogs in 


fort, styl d i » » - - 
A great many people say that this time of the hohe weak * _ : q Bog iF py tee we er 
“) P 


year pickerel and bass will not take a_ night- Softasaghve 2 urists’ ith Khak 
1 oe (during the fall). Well, I fished a small —stroug and durable as rawhide, Crepe Soles . : Waterproof and Mildew: 
ake up-State Sunday, the 6th of October, and I ’ ‘# proof 10 oz. top; two large 
caught two fine pickerel and larger than I ever pemeieen pe asad Women’s 4 fhe ana - shutter type screened wit.- 
od A geal, Sead a wre peoete wil Illustrated catalog free. Men’s $6 50 Umbrella Tent, $27.25 corr conalie rm cloth: 
Say ‘ as ‘ c. nink it was <i: lie eam cia tc lah ae ‘ ‘ ; 

due to the good old lively night-walker. MO on one aaa the top and ropes and oe ae ee $17. §5. 
Grorce ULiHere HAWK MOCCASIN co. 4 ig ty buy the hemp, 1923 style Moto-Bed 

E sE R =RR. that fits any 5 or 7 Pass. Touring ¢ (i 
BROCKTON, MASS, . $9.90. I absolutely duarettes Gh ony po. 4 
me pai-s, style 78S, size..... I enclose yeral dollars, too. Don't buy until you get my 

THE FISHING CONTEST money order (or check). FREE literature. F. M. Gleason, Pres. 
The names cf winners of prizes in the Contest Name .... AMERICAN CAMP EQUIPMENT CO. 

not yet announced will be published in coming Address .. veteeee vec eeeee Dept. A 7008, Crawford Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
numbers of the magazine, 


I s I muld s hz olo as 
— is haus ao po Bn heotle pn M O I Saved Tourists 




















Quick-Hot-Blast 
Starter—sure 
and speedy 
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PPNOW. 
for the Eats/ 


This camper won’t have to hunt wood. In a 
minute’s time he'll have his COLEMAN Camp 
Stove unpacked and going. Two minutes later he 
can be frying ham and eggs. 

You need tiuis all-complete camp stove. Bakes, 
boils, toasts; fries, broils, roasts. Fuel tank, wind- 
baffle, oven, air-pump and hot-blast generator are 
all built in. No extras to buy. Price, only $13.50. 


Write us for Descriptive Literature and the name 
of your nearest Coleman dealer. Address Camping 
Dept. F.D.4 


The Coleman Lamp Company 


Factory and General Getecee Wichita, Kansas 
Philadelphia - 
Built-in pump right in 
the end of tank—can’t 
get lost Canadian Factory: 
Toronto 


Coleman, 


TRADE MARK REG 


Camp Stove 


Fills Every Demand of theiMost Ardent Fishing Fan 
and the Most Exacting Rod Connoisseur 


Granger’s “DENVER SPECIAL” Fly Rod 


At $20, in partitioned cloth bag and aluminum case, is the Big- 
gest Quality Rod Value for the Money in the Market Today. 
Altho moderately priced, it has all the qualities of wonderful 
action and pertect balance found in the very best grades of 
Rods. Made from good quality stock and goes thru the 
same aging process as our own better grades, 
but the natural color of the bamboo is not 
changed. Expert workmanship thruout. 





Every strip heat-straightened and then 
sized to accurate dimensions and taper. 
Wound in red silk. Nickel silver, water- 
proof ferrules. Made only in Fly Rods 

in the following lengths and weights 

8% ft., 4% oz.; 9 ft..50z.; 9'¢ ft. 60z 


ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW YOUA 
GRANGER “DENVER SPECIAL’ 


If he cannot supply pou write = 
te us direct. 


om ge 
—S 


GoopWwIN. GRANGER g 


1241 East Ninth Avenue + ~~ Denver -Colorado. 
Send Today for 1924 Catalog 





(Continued from page 1209) 
FEATHERED TRAILS 
By R. C. Grey 


my camera. It was gone! I had for- 
gotten the small camera I was accustomed 
to carry on my belt. I was heartsick. I 
had lost a picture of pictures. An appor- 
tunity of that kind is rare. 

Feathers kept flying, and the hens’ 
weird cries grew louder, but my interest 
in the fight had waned. Just to see what 
the result would be, I sprang up and 
knocked one of the gobblers over. 
never saw a more surprised bunch of 
turkeys. The hens scattered quickly, 
falling over each other in their retreat. 
The remaining gobbler stood in confused 
wonder for a moment; then he walked 
away. This was a new experience for 
me. I learned later that if I had let the 
gobblers fight it out, when they had be- 
come exhausted, I could have walked in, 
picked them up, and packed them back 
to camp. As we live we learn. 


HIS experience fired me with the de- 

termination to get some good turkey 
pictures. Never again would I hunt 
without my camera. Day after day I 
haunted the woods, and always toward 
sundown I watched for the turkeys to go 
to roost. I had learned to call them from 
their roosts, and I hoped that in that way 
I would some day get a successful photo- 
graph. If I could locate a flock at night, 
chances were that I could call them from 
the trees in the morning. 

One evening I flushed a large bunch of 
turkeys and watched them fly into the 
tall pines. Seldom during the daytime do 
they take to the trees, but it is their usual 
procedure at sundown. I watched them 
for a while, and they watched me, till at 
last assured of my harmlessness, they 
ventured to select comfortable places 
where they could settle for the night. 
They were careful not to crowd each 
cther. There were only a few birds in 
each tree. Some picked out the very top 
of the bushy pines, some settled close to 
the tree trunk, but the majority of them 
roosted on the middle branches in well- 
covered places. Before darkness fell, I 
picked out some landmarks that would 
enable me to locate the place in the morn- 
ing; then I returned to camp. 


N hour before dawn I was up and 

moving about, preparing a_ hurried 
breakfast before setting out for my se- 
lected territory. It was a cold morning. 
When I started from camp the stars still 
shone intensely bright through the pines, 
and the forest was so dark that I had to 
pick my way carefully. There was a still 
hush over the world. The silence was so 
intense that I longed for the friendly 
sighing of the pines. The forest sheltered 
lions, cinnamons and grizzlies, and I was 
abroad alone, the only moving thing in 
their domain. I walked as fast as the 
darkness would permit. In a half hour I 
was near the place where I had seen the 
turkeys go to roost. There I held a lonely 
vigil watching for the first streak of 
dawn to appear in the east. I could not 
determine whether I had picked the exact 
location. 

Day came to the forest with a dragging 
slowness. I adjusted my camera long be- 
fore the time for action came. When I 
was at last satisfied that the light was 
sufficiently strong, I began to call softly. 


Almost immediately I was answered. The 


turkeys were awake. 

There was a pause after the first an- 
swer; then came a series of answers 
from different trees. I heard the rustle 
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of a turkey flying to the ground. He was 
not within sight so I knew I had mis- 
taken the location. But the nearness of 
the sound assured me that my miscalcula- 
tion was small. I called again. Answers 
came quickly and were followed by a re- 
peated rustle and swish of wings and 
sounds of successive dull thuds. Only 
three of the flock alighted within my 
sight, and they immediately started off 
through the forest. That was not very 
encouraging; so I continued to call, mak- 
ing my calls more insistent. Answers 
came, and I could tell by the change of 
their direction and by their increasing 
strength that the turkeys were collecting. 
Soon they came my way. I sat huddled 
against a tree with my camera held close 
and scarcely breathed. Suddenly all an- 
swers ceased. I realized the cause at 
once. There were some old gobblers with 
them who were too wise to be deceived. 
I can call young turkeys, but I have never 


been able to fool the old ones. Another ) 
chance for a great picture lost! + =. a 


HERE was nothing for me to do but 

follow in the direction from which I A Wonderful Summer! 
had heard them approach. I had to = 
abandon the hope for a picture, but I 
would chance a shot if the opportunity OYOUS, care-free week-ends—long pare 
were offered. I stole along quietly. Every : hoes 30? h d 
few feet I would stop and listen. I nings when it's too hot to stay cooped up 
moved along in this fashion for four or in town—think now what sport you can 
five hundred yards until the sound of have then with a Harley - Davidson ! 


turkeys scratching nearby brought me to : . ; . 
sudden attention. Ahead was a thicket of Every day will bring new joys, new thrills to 


small pine trees and beyond some oaks. you and your side-car pal. Speedy jaunts to 
it was from there that the sound seemed seldom-fished lakes that automobiles never 
to come. I moved along as quictly as reach—Sunday outings with “the gang”— 
possible. The noise of the scratching cool rides to and from work while others pack 


increased. By the time I reached the iain oneal N , 
pines, it sounded like an army of turkeys os. © garage necessary; only a 


re re ntact Spr et a Eat gh se IT RATE SATE TRIE FOE ASS TA, PREGA SITESS 


raking leaves. In order that I might see few cents a day for upkeep (Harley-Davidsons 


and not be seen, I got down on my hands average two cents a mile—gas, oil, tires, 
and knees to work my way around the and all)! 

trees. I peered ahead, and just as the 
sun threw his first rays through the And remember: 1924 Harley-Davidsons are 

forest, I caught sight of the turkeys the finest ever built. Lightweight-alloy pistons; 
scratching in the open. It was a beautiful Alemite lubrication ; full-floating, et po tt 


sight. I counted four large gobblers, the id ; : i Se 
side-car; oliv 3 
largest I have ever seen, and nine hens. : “rae Snish, sateen seiped. a" 


The colors of the gobblers were radiant ees 


in the sunlight. As they bent over search- Ask P ogee dealer for a free demonstration 
ing for acorns, their long beards dragged ride and his Pay-as-You-Ride Plan. 
on the ground. They appeared to be And send us the coupon below. 
about four years old. One old gobbler 
stood off to one side and acted as a sen- / * HARLEY- DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
tinel. He would scratch for a minute lr nf , . ‘ 
Dept. F. Milwaukee, Wis. 


Uy 
and then look up and listen. The others | ey 
were trusting their safety to him. Here Kerk 
was my chance for an old gobbler, a rare x 
kill for any sportsman. He stood an easy H ] 
nee about a hundred and fifty yards ar e =Davidso 
rom me. I raised my rifle and tried to 

steady up, but it wavered in the, light. The otorcycle 
Psyc a moment and then brought the ee 

rifle up slowly. Just as I covered him Vax |\ AB! wf 
I let go. He never knew what hit him. BN i 
As I ran ahead hoping to get another sin } 


shot, another large turkey came running 
across me at a terrific speed. I shot four 


‘times but did not turn a feather. I must|]| A NEW LURE 7 a 
confess that I have never killed a turkey |] For Fussy ; FISHING TACKLE 
running across me at full speed. Fish - 
ey , 
° Can’t Resist i 7 
OR three consecutive seasons I hunted GREE ’ Deal Direct with the Manufacturers 
turkeys in The first NE Ss SPOON = “Edward vom Hofe’’ on an ar- 


Arizona. we Pat’d U. S.A. FOR CASTING AND TROLLING ticle of TACKLE 
canal : : ; r . S.A. i icle AC not only sig- 
years I had little success with photo- FOR PIKE, PERCH AND BASS FAMILIES nifles that it is good TACKLE, 
graphs. The early part of the third sea- + win est Oot Ce, coe Lah, | a ak, Gee te sane Aen 
ise “ > a not fou self when cast. Makin ack i ' 
son promised no better results until I be- |] 2: starts to spin when it strikes the water. PA peeve Bort my We 
came convinced that gun and camera do 3. Rotates slowly. Each turn sensed at tip of rod. me cnerifice quality te make 
not work well . . 4. Stops spinning and oscillates when fouled. Vibra- \ -\ a ee ae eee eee 
Bo ork well together. Then I decided tion ceases. a low price, neither do we evet 
to lay away my rifle none 5. ‘Travels in an oblique position like a maimed fish. use quality as an excuse for @ 
x h - k d ge r and hunt turke ys Resembles a live fish more than any other metal lure. high price. 
with a kodak. I worked diligently, re- |} 7. Made of non-rust, material. No glass beads. Catalog of 160 Pages S. 
membering the wonder of opportunities I Gsi4. Sever, Gapper | ase geetpatds ae We =" - arg ened 
ne ees and oo for new ones. TWO SIZES F. B. GREENE Edward vom Hofe & Company 
hile lost one day ton ' No. 3—3-inch blade, 50¢ 68 NORTON STREET : 
hole 3 ‘ld y I discovered a water | NO {—dinch blade Tse ew HAVEN, CONN. 90 Fulton Street New York City 
e in a wild and lonesome spot where Ask for circular 
T 
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Made by Hand 


CUSTOM-BUILT 
sporting boot of the very 
highest quality. Tough — 
but flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 
workmanship and choice 
leathers—making a boot that 
is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 
last a bear for service! 
A post-card will bring the com- 
plete story—about this ‘“‘Pac’’ and 
his husky brothers, the Cutter 
Sporting Boot and the Army Style 
Cutter with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. Cutter Co., 
Box 10, 
Eau 


Claire, 
Wisconsin 
































Boys, Learn Taxidermy 


Make it your hobby. Great eport and k lots of 
fan. Intensely interesting. Earn m pare 
time to buy guns, traps, fishing tockier beck tie ooate. 


Mount your own specimens and sell them. Do the work 
for others at taxidermists’ regular charges. Thousands 
of boys and young men have learned to be expert taxi- 
dermists through our @ Bee You can do the same. 


‘Beautifully illustrated book — 
jow to Mount Game”’, con- 
$ pe. = A dozens of 


mounted specimens. 
you can learn, easily and quickly, to mount and teaft ‘all 
kinds of game, birds, animals, fish — tan furs, make 
rugs, robes, ete. Just send your name and address on 
the coupon. Book is Free. No obligation. Write today! 


we Free Book Coupon: canned 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1303 Elwood Bidg., om N 
Send re your free iNustrated book ow to Mount 
Game'’. Also tell me how I may learn ‘thlotene ae 

art easily and Quickly by mail. No obligatio: 





Your Filson 
Cruising Coat 
Awaits Your 


Postpaid . 7” 


Of Filson Water-Prooied Khaki—Wind-Proof, 
Water-Resistant—Double Shoulder and Sleeve, 


This coat is just jammed full of comfort 
ind convenience, Plenty of pocket rocm, the 
one across the back forming com} dete pack. 
The coat you'll always “take along.” 





Order one inch larger than white collar 
measure. 

Free catalog (A) of Filson Better Out- 
door Clothes on request.. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 


“*Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows’’ 

















the only trails were game trails. It was 
in the heart of a great forest of spruce 
and pine with enough aspen and oak to 
brighten the sunless places. This was a 
great find. The season had been very 
dry. Water was scarce, and here in this 
sheltered place was a supply that for the 
time was filling the need of thirsty birds 
and beasts. Surely the turkey would find 
his way there. I discovered tracks of 
elk, deer, lion, bear, bobcat and smallér 
game. I felt certain that when the water 
supply was plentiful, the little surface 
lake covered a square acre. I found it 
sadly shrunken and shallow. At one end 
it had dried to a width of twenty-five 
ieet. 


DECIDED tto build an_ enclosure 

among the small pines where I could 
be concealed and still have a near view 
of the water hole. I cut small pines and 
with utmost care built a shelter among 
some still smaller trees. When I had 
completed the task, the enclosure looked 
like a natural pine thicket. I was pleased 
with my work. The next day I would 
return and try my luck. I walked around 
the water hole again examining tracks, but 
they were so numerous and confused that 
discrimination was almost impossible. I 
was somewhat weary, and my thoughts 
turned to camp. I was hopelessly lost in 
this location and it was growing late. 
But I never felt uneasy when lost in the 
woods as long as I had my horse with 
me. He knew that there were oats in 
camp, and he would manage to get there 
as quickly as possible. So I turned the 
job of finding camp over to him. He had 
never failed me, nor did he this time. 

I was up and off the next morning be- 
fore daylight, but I did not find the water 
hole until the sun was high. Elk and 
deer had been in to drink, and I found 
fresh turkey tracks. I went to my blind, 
made a little stand to place my camera on, 
focused it on the water, and sat down to 
wait. Soon some red and gray squirrels, 
assured that the intruder had left, began 
to gather acorns and to play in the trees. 
Several ventured to the water hole. Jays, 
woodpeckers and small birds of different 
varieties came to drink. I heard heavy 
birds alight in the trees over me. Some 
of them flew down to the water’s edge, 
hawks, camp robins and doves. It was 
there that I first saw wild pigeons. Some 
people claim that the wild pigeon is ex- 
tinct, but it is likely that in this far 
country, where trails are few, propagation 
of the original species has not ceased. 
There were eight pigeons in the first flock 
that came to drink. They sat in the trees 
near by for thirty minutes before making 
a move to go near the water. The leader 
of the flock was the first to go. Soon 
after the others followed. I watched 
from the enclosure till evening fell, but I 
saw no turkeys or larger game of any 
kind. Yet it had been an interesting day. 
Time did not drag. 


VERY day I was in my blind before 

the sun was up; every evening I 
picked my way back to camp when dark- 
ness was closing. Though I had no actual 
results, I felt that my days were well 
spent. In the early morning I would hear 
and see deer. One morning I arrived in 
time to see four large mule deer under 
one oak tree. They were pawing aside 
the fallen leaves and picking up acorns. 
I approached quietly and came close to 
them before they heard me. As soon as 
they noticed my approach, they disap- 
peared with long leaping bounds. Wild 
pigeons came in daily. They always came 
from the same direction, and they always 
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sat in the trees overhead for a long time 
before coming down to drink. One day 
four different flocks came in, and the larg- 
est numbered seventeen birds. Turkeys 
approached the place, for I could hear 
them, but seldom did they come into view. 

About ten o'clock on the fourth day 
I was startled by an impertinent put-put 
directly behind me. I turned, and I saw 
some turkeys indistinctly through the 
pines. After a while they came into the 
opening at the right of the enclosure. 
There were an old hen and five young ones. 


As they moved toward the water, the 
young ones stopped to pick the green 
roots of the grass. Two of them sat 


down to feed in a most comical fashion. 
I was highly excited. In another minute 
the turkeys would be in plain view of the 
I could not change the camera; 


camera. 
I did not dare to move. But the unex- 


pected happened. The old hen suddenly 
raised her head, looked around, gave an 
imperative cluck, and started back through 
the forest with the little ones following. 
[ had not made the slightest sound. Even 
the wind was right. Experienced turkey 
hunters say turkeys do not have a sense 
of smell, but I believe she scented me. 
Nothing more happened that day. I could 
hear deer and elk, and I saw many birds, 
but no other turkeys appeared. There 
was nothing that I could do but continue 
my watchful waiting. I figured that my 
best chance would be for some turkeys 
to come in from the other side and work 
toward me. 


NEW day brought new disappoint- 
LIA ment. Twenty-two turkeys came in 
at the upper end of the clearing, picked 
around a while, and then walked off. 
There were two gobblers with this party. 

After a week of waiting I took my first 
picture. A small flock of turkeys worked 
in from the upper end, came on to the 
water directly in focus and started to 
drink. I snapped them, and at the click 
of the camera they all went into the air 
at once. 

I was curious to learn why for seven 
days no old gobblers had come to the 
water hole. I .had discovered the tracks 
of big turkeys, but the birds I had seen 
were young ones. Was I right about their 
scent? Did they know that I was there? 
They came in person to answer my 
question. 

The following day at three-thirty, eight 
large gobblers, at least four years old or 
clder, appeared at the upper end of the 
little park. I had never before seen so 
many large ones together. It was a great 
sight, and my hands itched for a rifle. 
So rarely does one see the big gobblers 
that it is almost impossible to deny shoot- 
ing when such an opportunity is offered. 
The turkeys spent twenty-four minutes by 
the watch at the upper end feeding on the 
short grass and chasing grasshoppers. 
They were working their way toward me 
with painful slowness. I nearly died of 
anxicty waiting for them to come on. 
When the leader was about half way 
across the opening, he stopped, threw up 
his head and looked all around; then he 
turned and without a sound walked away. 
The others followed in single file. I made 
no sound of any kind, and at that dis- 
tance they could not see my hiding place. 
Let those who will differ with me; I 
am convinced that turkeys can smell. 


UNTING turkeys with the camera 
was growing more fascinating all the 
time. I had accomplished little, but my 
hopes were high. One day success came 
I was sitting 
when I was 


with unforeseen suddenness. 
in 


my blind half dozing 
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How x0 Catch Trout 


Fishing On The Surface 


| 





ARLY in the season wonderful 

catches can be had either in the 

day time or at night by either 
surface or underwater fishing. 

Surface fishing yields the best sport 
if the fish can be made to rise and no 
lure will bring 
them up as will 
Devil Bugs when 
used right. Put 
three Trout Bugs 
on a leader, 18 
Inches apart, a 
dark Bug on the 
end, a yellow 
Bug second and 
a gray miller 
(No. 103) third. 
The Gray Miller 
comes out early 
in the spring and is the constant food 
of Trout throughout the season in 
practically all parts 
of the country. 
Ninety percent of 
all trout caught will 
be taken on 
gray miller 
Bug, 
times 
patterns will 
more effective. On 
bright days gray or 
black Bugs are 

















Use three Devil Bugs on 
a leader. 


so top Bug will 
water likeacrippled miller 





a On overcast 

ays red, red and . 
white, and white or oa eptlce “$0 
gray Bugs will cents. {6 color pat- 
prove more effect- terns. Send for Book- 
ive. Trout in all let showing in colors. 
lights can see gray 

Bugs best. Use no sinker. Use no 


parafin, for Devil Bugs are made of 
deer hair and float naturally. 
In streams with much current fish 








* PEVILBUG 


z> 0. C. TUTTLE, CEs — 
100 Tuttle Building SD 


OLD FORGE, N. Y. 
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up stream so the bugs will float down 


over the fish as real bugs do. When 
fishing from a boat fish down stream. 
The boat will float along without dis- 
turbing the fish. In such a case cast 
diagonally across stream. In lake fish- 
ing whip the shores. 

After a cast let the Bugs rest on the 
water for a moment. In the air the 
wings fold up, but when they strike 
the water the deer hair unfolds with 
constant lifelike movement. (Feather 
flies do just the opposite and collapse 
when wet.) Draw bugs very slowly 
toward you with a slight trembling 
motion of the wrist, 
causing the top Bug, \j 
the gray miller, to flut- , 
ter on the surface of 
the water as real mil- 
lers so often do. The 
big ones just can’t re- 
sist the top bug if you 
get this motion right. 

Don’t get discour- 
aged if there is no rise 
the first cast. A third 
will often bring up the 
big one. Fish slowly. 
Cover less water, but cover It right 
and you'll get more fish and bigger 
ones. Devil Bugs used right will always 
bring fish up if any lure will do so. 

Next month we will tell how to catch 
trout under water if they won’t rise, 
and give other useful hints gained in 
years of experience guiding and fish- 
ing on lakes and streams. A booklet 
containing all this information and 
showing Devil Bugs in color in all pat- 
terns gladly sent free upon request. 
Write me if you have any difficulty us- 
ing Devil Bugs effectively. 1 will glad- 
ly give you individual advice. 

Oo. C. TUTTLE. 
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Devil Bug Midget. 

Actual size. Price 
cents. Six 

color patterns. 
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BUILD YOUR OWN BOAT 
from Our KNOCK-DOWN FRAMES 





All materials cut to shape. accurately fitted, 
ready to assemble. This 15' “‘Fishermans’ 
Special’’ designed for outboard motor, only 
$25.00 for complete FRAME, or only $50.00 
for the complete KNOCK-DOWN BOAT. 
Our NEW 1924 catalog which shows 55 designs, 
just off the press. Tenders, row, duck, speed, run- 
abouts to SEA-GOING CABIN CRUISERS 
Send 25c today for your copy. We can save 
you money. 


BROOKS BOAT CO. Inc. 
Dept. No. 22. SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


Originators of the Pattern and Knock-Down System 
of Boat Building 





Pubber-All 


® The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 


DUCK - HUNTERS 
and other Sportsmen 
Keep dry in the worst 
rain, This one-piece 
Suit slips over your 
regular clothes. The \ 
Hood-Collar protects 
the neck and head, 


NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 
Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or 
close, Cloth is made \ \\ 
of a sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 Ibs. 
If your dealer does not stock the 
RUBBER-ALL yet, order direct 
from us. Send check or money {2 
order for $12.50, State chest and \\/ 7, 
height measurements and wewil] 
ft 


ship at once, parcel post prepaid. 4 
Booklet free upon request. 
THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 








821-823 Broadway, New York 





















“PREMIER” MALLARD Reg. U.S. Patent Offre 


‘“*Boy, Howdy: Look at ’Em Come!’ — 
—and if you’ve got your Mason Decoys out and the 
old gun all limbered up, you’ll get your share.” 


*“Mason’s are the best on the market. Ask any 
old timer. They all use ’°em. We've made cecoys 
thirty long years, and we make them good. 


for 
They’re so perfect in shape and coloration that they 
fool the wisest old bird.” 
dealers. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St , Detroit, Mich. 


All species. At all good 


Send for interesting booklet. 
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Tf WEB Makes It 
a Fish Takes It 


























An Open Letter To Fly Casters 


No other industry in 
the sporting goods field 
has been so abused with 
profiteering as the fly 
and leader business. 

Ninety-five per cent 
of the flies and leaders 
offered for sale by deal- 
ers do not bear the 
manufacturer’s brand. 

Are you going to buy 
Bootleg Brands and ex- 
pect results? There will 
be a kick of course but 
you will do the kicking 
when you have lost the 
big one. 

No one produces bet- 
ter Flies and Leaders 
than we do. When you 
buy our trade-marked 
lines you are getting 
your money’s worth. 

Our list prices are 
standard. No dealer will 
ask more and you can- 
not expect to pay less 
and be satisfied. 

If Your Dealer Can’t Supply You, 
We Will. Write for Our Catalog 


THE WEBER LIFELIKE FLY C0. 
145 Main St, STEVENS POINT, WIS. 




















WEBS LIFELIKE Firs 
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startled by a noise in the leaves near me. 
I peered out, and what I saw was enough 
to convince me I was dreaming. I was 

obblers and hens. 
Either they had come very quietly or I 
had been close to sleep. I sat absolutely 
breathless as they walked past me and 
picked their slow way toward the water. 
They scattered as they passed. I counted 
twenty-six birds. To me in my elation 
it was the most beautiful sight I had ever 
seen. They moved along leisurely digging 
in the damp ground for grass roots. They 
did everything but go near the water. I 
was tuned to high C by this time. Any 
moment something might hz ippen to ruin 
my great opportunity. Finally a big gob- 
bler started toward the water, and other 
turkeys commenced to follow. Several 
times when six or seven got together, I 
was tempted to snap them. At last I 
counted fourteen within focus. It was 
then that I snapped the camera. They all 
looked up instantly. Some started to fly 
and others to run. I jumped up and 
yelled at them to see them scatter. I was 
as jubilant as a small boy. The time had 
come when I had succeeded in taking a 
good picture of wild turkeys in their 
natural haunts. 

The sportsmen of our country must get 
together to help conserve our game. The 
need is imperative. Perhaps hunting more 
often with a camera, a harmless sport that 
has its thrills and triumphs, and less often 
with the gun, which means destruction 
and extermination, will aid in the preser- 
vation of the creatures of our woods. 





(Continued from page 1213) 
CHASING THROUGH CHOSEN 
By Henry Chamberlain 


and in direct line of the boar’s path. I 
thought surely these Koreans would turn 
the herd and give me another shot, but 
have since learned that my thought was 
not justified. A man that knows Korean 
boar does not try to head off one that is 
excited, especially if there has been shoot- 
ing and the boar may be carrying lead. A 
wounded boar, when festering sets in, will 
sometimes come into a Korean village and 
put the natives all into the hills. There 
are other stories of how, unharassed, 
boar attack and kill people. Most of 
these stories I very much doubt, as I 
doubt similar ones regarding unprovoked 
charges by lion and tiger. 


MITH arrived with some of the 
Koreans and from along the ridge 
we heard Roosevelt and his tracker, 
who we later learned were following a 
blood trail of a very large boar that Ker- 
mit had wounded. When I saw this trail 
and noted the size of the print, I told 
Roosevelt that I thought he had winged 
a very large boar—the tracks as com- 
pared with the rest of the herd looked 
like a moose track alongside that of a 
deer. “Boar as hig as a bull?” When 
I saw that spoor I began to believe Smith. 
We followed that trail till dark, much 
against the judgment of the Koreans, who 
don’t care to track wounded boar. At 
three o'clock the following afternoon, 
Kermit finished him off, after a very hard 
go for everyone. 


HE moment the big boar received a 
slug in his heart, both Kermit and I 
were seized with a streak of conscience 
for having overstayed our time in Korea. 
We had been there over Xmas and New 


Year’s, going hard and eating light. With | 
the killing of the big boar we both began | 
to think of duties left behind. A quick | 
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-@ Bass Getter — 2! 

p Agog 4 Pi ~—. oaP oa 
with a aring, ne- ng, 
Quick-Detachable Reel. 


That Plucky, Game, Fightin’ Bass 
gives you the “thrill of a life-time” 
when landed with “‘Stubby’’ 


Easy to Carry. Fits the Pocket, 
Tackle Box or Traveling Bag. 


Ask Your Dealer 


Send for Broadside showin 
Big Fish caught on “Stubby” 


-THE NEW 1924 MODEL 


Ree i ROD ano REEL 


aA ; cepa rmene § Outfit 











90% More Fish for You! 


Use a Little Gem 
Sure Catch 
Good at all times. Just the 
thing for winter 
fishing through 


GN the fen. 


\ Comes in two sizes 


50c 


PATENT PENDING PREPAID 


Frantz Dillon & Co., 15 Irving St., Battle Creek, Mich. 











FREE TO ANGLERS 


A 400-Page Anglers’ Guide, 
Containing Plates of flies in Correct Colors— 
A Veritable Luxury for the Angler to Revel in. 
HARDY BROS. fishing Rods, Ete Msters Alnwick, Eng. 


London—61 Pall Mall, S. W 














CARBIDE 
HEAD LIGHTS 
For Hunting, Camping, ete. 
Old reliable on the market 
25 years. Shines all the 
time wherever you look. 
Not a flash light. 


Send for free catalog. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO. 
508 So. Dearborn St. Dept. 21 Chicago. Ill. 
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"Al New Sensation 
for the Bait Caster 


FOR THE MAN WHO KNOWS 
WHAT A ROD SHOULD BE 

this rod will create a new standard 

of excellence. 


i © SIT IS A REVELATION 


to those who consider split bam- 
H boo as the only kind for deli- 
i cate casting,’ are the words of 
Ozark Ripley. 
i Patented Features in Rod con- 
struction make this new 


BROOKSIDE 99 


a wonderful light 
bait casting rod, yet 
it has the rugged 
strength and marvel- 
ous action that will 
play the big ones 
without causing 
visions of a set or 
a broken joint. 


This is the 
Rod 


that Sheridan Jones 
approved so highly 
in “OUTERS’.” A 
lightweight rod of 
almost unbelievable 
flexibility and_ bal- 
ance. The first real 
development in 20 
years, 

A MEDIUM PRICED 
ROD OF HIGHEST 

QUALITY 


Forty-one other styles 
for every kind of 
fishing. 

WRITE TODAY 


for full description 





Our other specialties are the ieidliatintie 
Talbot Reels, Harrimac, Our Own, 
and I, D. L, Landing Nets 


RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, IIL 


Name 














Get the Big Ones— 
and Plenty of Them! 


I spent last summer on a beautiful lake in 
Northern Michigan that was just lousey with 
Bass and Pike, but after the first of July they 
wouldn’t take to artificial bait. What few that 
were taken were with live minnows. I tried al- 
most everything in the way of artificial lure with- 
out any luck, until I had an idea of my own 
that I tried out. Did it work? I'll say it did. 
Others on the lake couldn’t understand how I got 
them—big ones too. I told a few friends and 
they began to get them—all said it was a wonder. 
I have some cards printed showing a picture of 
this go-getter with instructions how to make and 
use it. Cost about 50c to make. Put a dollar 
bill with your name and address in an envelope 
and mail it to L. H. Roberts, 516 Nottingham 
Tr., Toledo, Ohio, and I will send you one of 
these cards. If there are any fish, you'll get them 
with this lure. —Copyright 1924, L. H. Roberts 





m2e Fish Bite 


_s like hungry wolves and keep you busy 
” pulling them out. whenever you use our 
Wonderful Fish-Luring Bait 
Price 25e, 50c¢ and $1.00. It is the best 
bait ever discovered for attracting all 
kinds of fish. Not_injurious or unlaw- 
ful to use. $1 Box Freeto introduce our 
new fish and animal traps. Write for 
catalog = coer, s epee today. 


TON SUPPL 
3507 Ps. ~ Ave. St. .on Mo. 


PRESERVE YOUR COSTLY LINES 
Use Essig high grade hand polished 
agate guides and tips. 
Write for Booklet 

and Prices ! 

HENRY ESSIG 


1646 Edgewater Ave. 
Chicago, Illinois 
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job of skinning, a few shots with the 
camera, and we were off for the village. 

We arrived there at dark, got our outfit 

together and walked until two o'clock the 

next morning to ease our conscience for | 
having let shooting take right-of-way over 

business. 

That eight or ten hours by moonlight 
was one of the most thrilling events of 
the trip. Down through a_ beautiful 
frozen river valley, crossing and recross- 
ing the river on the ice, the ring of the 
bells on the nack ponies, an occasional 
song (so-called from politeness) by Mutt. 
the passing of villages where, from the 
size of our outfit and the time of night, 
people thought they were being attacked 
by bandits. The final drag into Smith’s 
place, where we slept till daylight. Thence, 
miles to the railroad, by foot and motor. 


KY ERY time I am in the midst of hard 
going, I resolve that from then on 
I will be a home boy, or devote my sport- 
ing activities to duck shooting from a 
heated blind, but when I make such a 
resolve I feel that it will not be kept; it 
never it. I am going back to Korea and 
freeze my other foot. 

On Xmas Day on a snow-bound moun- 
tain, both Roosevelt and I swore that we 
would spend the next Xmas with our 
families. I notice that he has arrived in 
New York, after a trip around the world. 
[ am with my family, and Xmas is near. 
It would look as though we would both 
keep that promise this year. Some time 
we are going to hunt together again in 
some part of the world, whether Korea 
or Mexico or somewhere else. If Kermit 
Roosevelt reads this, he knows I speak 
the truth, for he is no better at keeping 
from going shooting than I am. 


VERY hunter or fisherman is entitled 
to an alibi. I attach mine in the form 
of a letter from Smith, received after I 
reached Tokyo: 
“Mr. Henry Chamberlain, 


Imperial Hotel, 
Tokyo, Japan. 
My dear Chamberlain: 
I SUPPOSE by this time you are feel- 
ing as though another hunt wouldn’t 
go so bad. The old man where we spent 
the last night before you left had two 
men and his son waiting for me when I 
arrived back at my place after seeing you 
and Roosevelt off. He said to hurry as 
a real old he tiger had visited their vil- 
lage and carried off a yearling bull. I 
checked up all points and am satisfied his 
report was true. 

It snowed here again and then got ten 
degrees colder. I learned that you made 
it out O. K., and also that Ishiguma met 
you at the station at Heijo. I suppose 
you will have something to tell me the 
next time I see you. 

Now about the tiger report. I left in 
a hurry for the village, and upon arriv- 
ing was shown the damage done, as well 
as the tracks; it was some cat. The entire 
village stayed on guard the night after his 

visit and kept a big fire going. I waited 
up all the next night, hoping he might 
return. During the night he came down 
and killed a deer near the place where 
Jeff took our pictures. Do you remem- 
ber? You called “All hats off.” There 
was nothing left of the deer but a small 
piece of hide. We took the track from 
there and I followed it for five days. On 
the third day I came on the kill of a 
wild pig made during the night; the tiger 
had eaten nearly all of it. In the after- 
noon of that day I found where he had 
been lying down; we must have been 











pretty close at that time, as there was 


Jamison Barbless Flies 
WIN PRIZES 


Pat. Pend. 

Edw. G. Taylor’s three wonderful 
Brook Trout, weighing 7 lbs., 634 
Ibs. and 614 lbs. each, caught in 
the rushing torrents of the famous 
Nipigon River on Jamison Barb- 
less Hook Flies won three out of 
the six prizes in the big Field and 
Stream contest. 














THEY HOLD THE BIG ONES 

DON'T INJURE LITTLE ONES 
The smooth tapering needle point 
of the Jamison Barbless Hook 
gives a much quicker and deeper 
penetration than is possible with 
any barbed hook. They instantly 
go all the way in and stay in, be- 
cause the pressure of the hump 
against the flesh holds them there. 
For this reason you catch as many 
and often more fish with our barb- 
less than you would with a barbed 
hook, and at the same time you 
greatly benefit your own fishing 
by saving all of the many small 
fish that would be killed by barbs 
or handling, as they can be shaken 
off unhandled and uninjured, to 
live and propagate. 


NO EXTRA SKILL REQUIRED 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


Send for interesting letters from such na- 
tionally known authorities as Dr. Jas. A. 
Henshall, author of the “Book of the Black 
Bass,” Will H. Dilg, Pres. Izaak Walton 
League, Fred N. Peet, Sec., Sheridan R. 
ones, Fishing Editor of Outers Book, O. 
Smith, Fishing Editor of Outdoor Life, 
Robert Pa e Lincoln, Fishing Editor Rod 
& Gun, “Wisconsin Gal” Johnson, Fishing 
Editor Milwaukee Journal, “Ozark Ripley, 
Frank Stick and others. 
Also List of Trout and Bass Flies 
and Hooks for Fly Tying 


The W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F, 737 S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Two 
Prize 
Winners 























Undeniable 
Leadership 


In remarkably fast time, a 
great American athlete ran an 
exhibition 110- meter hurdles 
blindfolded, never once touch- 
ing a bar or jumping too high. 
He had the ample reserve 
in precision and speed of real 
leadership. 

Similarly, every Meisselbach Reel 
has an ample reserve of superiority. 
Perfect running, silent lively gears, and 
for good measure these extra 
advantages: Great economy 
of space and weight, due to 
tubular design; in casting 
models unequalled simplicity 
and perfection in free spool 
and level winders; instan- 
taneous “takapart’’ provid- 
ing for necessary daily 


cleaning and oiling. The ‘‘Rainbow.”” 


Any and Every Reel You Want 

Favorite single-action reel for fly-casting 
—the “* Rainbow,” $5 and $5.50. 

Most populz ar bait-casting reel made—the 

“ Takapart,” 100 yards, fixed spool and free 
spool, $7 to $9. 

Understudy of the “Takapart,” hold- 
ing 80 yards and in similar mode othe 

“Tripart,” 36 to 38. 

The most perfect bait-casting reel dealt 
arbor, level winding, free casting), with 
fixed spool and free spool—the * Okeh,”’ 
$12.50 and $15. 

The right salt-water reels —Triton,” 
“Neptune,” * Surf,’ $18 to $36. 


Ask your Dealer to show you 


Meisselbach 


Fishing Reels of Quality 





The new 
“Okeh’”’ bait- 
casting reel— 
fr spool, 
ye vel wind- 
ing and free 
casting 








_- FILL IN AND MAIL THIS COUPON — — — 





A. F. Metsseceacn Mrs. Co., Inc., 
25 West 45th Street, New York City. 


Send me a complimentary copy of the new “‘Okeh’’ Bite 
ook, containing useful information on fresh-water fishing. 
Mame... ccccccccsccccccseccccoetocccccccecescecs 
Address... .ceeeeeee cece rercecertecsceseeeseeses 
My Dealer Is....+eees eeccccccccccecccccccccceN On 
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fresh snow in the tracks. After trailing | 


for four hours, on the fifth day it started 
to snow and I had to give it up. At no 
time was I more than thirty miles from 
my place. The tracks actually measured, 
in soft snow, clean cut, eight inches. 


AM sending you, by parcel post, four 

packages of boar meat. I have no 
way to get a whole boar out at present, 
so will send what I can in this way. 

If you see K. R. remember me to him 
and tell him to leave it to me when he 
decides to collect the tiger that this coun- 
try owes him. 

By the way, something funny happened 
here at my place the other night. A pack 
of wolves raided the upper part of the 
village and carried off the domestic pigs 
that Mutt and Jeff have been raising for 
the big Korean New Year’s feast. They 
claim it is their punishment, sent them 
by the spirits of the wild boar that they 
have helped me kill. They feel rather bad, 
as their feast day is done for. I have 
offered to give them a large wild boar, 
but of course there is nothing that will 
take the place of their hand-fed pork. 
Nevertheless, they accepted my offer and 
have now declared war on all the wild 


boar left, as well as the wolves. 
With best —— 


(Signed) FRANK a ‘SMITH 


IF we had stayed longer with Smith, we 
would probably have been on a fresh 
tiger trail. If so, and if it hadn’t snowed 
on the “fifth day,” we might have come 
te close quarters, if—the same if, of the 
old well-known legend. 


(Continued from page 1202) 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
BULLETIN 


wrote one. Mr. Miner is doing a won- 


| derful work and his refuge at Kings- 


ville is a striking success. 

Mr. Finley showed motion pictures of 
antelope and sage grouse, two species 
which, he says, are nearing extinction un- 
less suitable and immediate action is taken 
for their preservation. Mr. Finley pointed 
out that the plight of these species cannot 
be laid at the door of the sportsmen, for 
neither antelope nor sage grouse were 
ever hunted extensively for sport. The 
encroachment upon their range by stock- 
men and the meat hunters has almost 
spelled their doom. 

William N. Beach, New York sports- 
inan, showed his latest motion pictures of 
Alaskan game. “Birds of Passage,” a 


most remarkable Pathé film showing bird 
life on the River Nile, and Frietp ANnp 
StrEAM’s “Solitude” completed the eve- 
ning’s entertainment. 





Note these Special features of the 


KENWOOD SLEEPING 
BAG 


100% pure wool bag 
showing one bag nest- 
ivg within the other 







Extension waterproof 
fiy for head shelter or 
windbreak 








These are the features that 
.\ recommend the KENWOOD to— 


\-Sr<| AUTO-CAMPERS, HIKERS, 
Waterproot canvas FISHERMEN and HUNTERS 


cover over all 

You sleep BETWEEN, not just under, pure 
wool covers that you can’t kick off or roll 
out of. Much more comfortable than blan- 
kets. Quickly and easily adjusted. Easy to 
carry. Compact—occupies little room in car 
or canoe. 

There are no rest-breaking straps, buckles 
or belts. Easily aired. All materials used 
are selected to 


STAND LONG, STRENUOUS SERVICE. 


Where tent or other shelter is provided, buy 
the wool bag only. 


ENWOOP) 





Weight: Wool Bag 4!2 pounds: Canvas 
Cover 5!4 pounds. The lightest combi- 
nation giv ing complete protection. 
Write for detailed description and 
name of nearest dealer. 
KENWOOD MILLS, Department G, 
ALBANY, N.Y. 
Kenwood Mills Ltd., Arnprior, Ontario, Can. 




















PPS , 1. The Eisner-Dupont 


Name. 


(é Z_\\k cA 
Ve ary 2. The Fish and Game 
f CR NS Receptacle. 


2 ofhe 141 


Points of Superiority 


These Points—one guaranteeing 
Quality —the second, a convenience 
appreciated by every Sportsman, are 
Two of the Fourteen Points of Superi- 
ority that distinguish 


=E1SNER-DUPONT- 


Sportwear 
—the standard clothing equipment 
for every outdoor purpose. 
Order through your Dealer. Insist on 
Eisner-Dupont. 


Send for interesting descriptive literature. 


SIGMUND EISNER CO. 


2-6 Bridge Avenue 126 Fifth Avenue 
Red Bank New York City 


s Ds Showrooms 
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(Continued from page 1218) 
FRESH AIR—UNLIMITED 
By Harry Irving Shumway 


one does want to get back to Nature you 
don’t have to crawl around on the ground 
to do it.” 

Horace laughed and pinched me. “Ii 
I didn’t honestly believe you’d love this 
stunt after you’d been out three days I’d 
never suggest it. You can’t understand 
what it’s like until you try it.” 

He told me a lot more; how he used to 
go camping as a boy—and fishing—and 
other Natural History. It was a long 
story, mates, and I had to come up for 
air more than once. Finally I left him 
to his booklets on the plea of calling up 
a friend or two. As far as I could see 
the whole idea seemed like the dream of 
a nit-wit. Could you beat it? A full-grown 
man with money enough to live like a 
human being wanting to grub around on 
the ground for thirty days. Thirty days 
at hard labor! And wanting to drag 
about an innocent wife and get her dirty, 
too. 


SNEAKED back to his den a _ half 

hour later. I stopped outside his door- 
way and he didn’t see me, as the hall was 
dark. The boy had a book in his hand— 
and a look of the most angelic joy on his 
face. He seemed to be in some other 
world. 

Then it all struck me with a jolt. I 
had been giving him a stingy deal. Ever 
since we’d been married we'd been all 
the places I had wanted to go. Never had 
we sampled any of the grub-hunting jour- 
neys he had suggested. Heaven knows, 
he had wanted me to climb afl the moun- 
tains in the country, wade rivers and hunt 
most everything on four legs. But I had 
never weakened. Selfish. For once I 
turned the spotlight on myself, and _ it 
didn’t look pretty to me. So I went 
into the den with my piece to speak. 

“It’s all right,” I said to him. “I'll be 
a sport. I'll sleep in your tents and eat 
worms. We'll live on berries, just likc 
the Pilgrims, and [’ll—” 

“Bless your little heart,” he said. “Why, 
you've got this all wrong. This is not 
Indian stuff. This is camping de luxe. 
The outfit I am going to get will make 
us as comfortable as—say, do you know 
what I'll do?” 

“No.” 

“T’ll bet you a half dozen pairs of silk 
stockings that at the end of two weeks 
you'll prefer camping to shooting at the 
gilded inns.” 

Go you.” 

“Tt’s a bet. You meet me down-town 
tomorrow and we'll buy some stuff. You 
can get acquainted with it first in a store.” 


THOUGHT hard for a minute. “I’ve 
never told you of my past life, have 
There’s a dark secret in ia 

He smiled. “Only one?” 

“Yes. I took six lessons in cookery. 

Yes, honest I did. Then I tipped it over 
for a heavy course in Art. Art doesn’t 

get your fingers all dough. With those 

six lessons as a—nucleus—maybe I could 

—well, you understand.” 

“Um-hum. You could sort of ease into 
cooking—not dash right into it and upset 
everybody’s digestion, but take one thing 
at a time, like making coffee and grad- 
ually work up to boiling potatoes. Am I 
right ?” 

“You are. 
you're strong. 
pin.” 

He encircled my girlish form with his 
strong arms. “I'll take a chance.” 


I? 





And try and be happy while 
I shake a wicked rolling 
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Kampkook No.4 
(above) is Ameri- 
— ca’s finest camp 
stove. Has large 
cooking surface 
and warming 
oe. Price in 
U. $11.00. 
Wi * ‘Dept. K2 
for folder on com- 
a plete line. 





JS 
Kampkook tanks are 
quickly detachable for easy 
filling; a patented and ex- 
clusive convenience. Noa 
funnel required. 


thing packed safely inside. 
(in the U. S.), at all leading dealers in sporting goods. 
genuine is identified by the name American Kampkook. 


A Real Friend to 
Healthy Appetites 


Kampkook is a true vacation pal -one 
that is trustworthy. It requires no 
coaxing, makes no fuss or trouble and is 
always ready for any cooking job, 
whether it’s a quick roadside lunch or a 
big meal with all the trimmings. 





Kampkook is set up and going full 
blast in a jiffy. Makes its own gas from 
common filling station gasoline. The 
clear blue flame is free of smoke and soot 
and cooks as quick as your gas range. 
The folding adjustable wind shield makes 
it weather proof. 


Kampkook is handy to carry. Folds 
like a miniature suit case with every- 
Four models — $7.50-to $15.00 
The 


Write for catalog showing the full line. 


—_ 
s—r 


It’s all inside. 
Kampkook packs like a 
Suit case with everything 
inside. No projections to 


824 CLARK 


Ss American Gas Machine Company, Inc. 


STREET, ALBERT LEA, MINN. 









break, no detached parts to 
lose. 


KAMP KOOK 





KAMPRKOOK 












ARTHUR FELBER FUR COMPANY 
Dept. A-3 











A * mi ey-making 

" $5000 xy #. 000 incomes attained 

Page Easy to master under our 

L — methods. Diploma award- 

ve. oon students and graduates in 

getting j and developing their businesses. Estab- 

lished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 
eyes. Do it today. 

American Landscape School, 57 J, Newark, New Yerk 


URS 


Your raw furs tanned and made into 
beau iful coats, scarfs, chokers, muffs, rugs, 
etc. Enormous savings. Catalog Free. 














25 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, III. 


present mileage, power and flexibili 
make hills on high fo: formerly difficult = 
low. Models for any car, truck, tractor, 
% or stationary engine. es old cars better 
See et guarantees for other cars. 


Reo.......24mi. | Chevrolet.. 
-32mi. 


Nash6.....23mi. 
Paige6....20mi. | Lincoin8...17mL 
Oakind6...24mi, | StdbkrLt¢ “23mi. 
Overi’d 4.. .32mi, Cole8.... .17mi. 
If your car ane mentioned here — ame oad model for 
i and our WANTED 
SENT ON 30 DAY'S. FREE TRIAL 
You can drive any car in heaviest traffic out shifting 
Btarte of off on high in any weather without priming or hea’ 
= jerking or Guties. No more foul spark plugs 
ers, No leaking of gas into crank case. Try it 30 
aos On our guarantee of money back if not enti satisfied. 
No strings to our guarantee. YOU ARE be ae 
Anyone who can handle a wrench can attach it. No boring of 
new holes or Me FRICTION cuore 
340 Sec Bldg, 











Big 3-Ft. Telescope 


See people and objects miles aw 
Telescope gives new 
stars as never before. O 


4 bound; has lenses. 


geneiane 4 miles dec "Mrs. Yarbrough. “‘Saw Provincetown f Light, 
23 mil '— Clyde Scribner, 


les away, as clear as if in front of me.’’. 
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mannfacture: 
neighborhood; entertain 
pth | with Postman onl only $1, [$5 plus 6, few | 
“today a few 
FERRY & CO,, 75 W, Van Buren st. St. soe ent. 13 





Useful and Entertaining 


(in Five Sections) 


, on land or sea, as if they were close. , Wonder 
~y a over 3 oy ions” measures {2 Inches closed 
Thousands 


fol anes all oa 


PEcr 
“9 ey OFFER’ 


use of a fortu a a large Europeat 
acturer we an giveyou abig bervain. . Be first in 
complete by parcel post On, er 
Chicago, Ul, 
1291 





The Vital Reason 


for the 


Internal Bath 


How it promotes efficiency, quickly 
restores health and re-vitalizes. 


Over 600,000 men and women are 
Internal Bathers. 


In Chicago recently, there was held a 
gigantic political meeting that attracted a 
crowd of some 15,000 men and women of 
varying ages. On the outskirts of the as- 
sembly stood a physician with a friend. 
lurning to his friend, the medical man said, 
“I'll wager that in this vast throng there 
aren’t 100 persons who are in anything like 
normal health.” 

Much as we dislike unpleasant truths, there 
is significance in that physician’s remark for 
all of us. Few of us can honestly say that 
we are over 50 per cent. efficient. 


Humanity’s Great Desire 


We all want to be free from disease or ail- 
ment of any kind. We all want to have pure 
blood, normal heart and sound nerves. We 
ill want to enjoy restful nights and acti 
vigorous days. Yet, most of us are 

the time blue and worried, all the 
nervous, and most of the time actually in- 
capacitated by illness. 

And why? Largely because we do not fol- 
low a few simple rules in the care of our 
physical condition How many of us, for 
instance, practice internal bathing? True 
it is that this means of improving the physi- 
cal condition is growing in use every day. 
But there are thousands of us yet who are 
strangers to the benefits of the Internal 
Bath. 


The traitor organ 


The need for internal bathing is due simply 
to the .act that we have within our bodies 
such an organ as the large intestine, com- 
monly called the colon. Accumulating waste 
as it does, the colon is the bane of our 
health. The waste is toxious, which means 
poisonous, and as the blood flows through 
the walls of the colon, it absorbs the poisons 
and carries them through the circulation. 
rhat’s what causes Auto-intoxication—which 
in plain English means “‘self-poisoning,” a 
condition which pulls down our powers of 
resistance and renders us subject to almost 
any serious ailment that may be prevalent 
at the time. And the worst feature of it 
is that few of us know when we are “auto- 
intoxicated.” 


The most invigorating bath . 


[he proper kind of Internal Bath—that 
taken by the “J. B “ascade” is Nature’s 
own relief and corrector—just warm water 
purified and made both a tonic and an anti- 
septic by mixture with Tyrrell’s Antiseptic 
Tonic. This, used in the correct way, 
cleanses the colon throughout its entire 
length and makes it sweet and pure. 

The effect on your physical condition is 
little short of marvelous. Your eyes take 
on a new sparkle, your step a new vigor. 
Your nerves relax, your appetite improves, 
and your sleep becomes more restful, more 
refreshing You feel re-made. Yet this 
marvelous Internal Bath requires only ten 
minutes before bed time. It is easy to take 
as a tub bath—and more refreshing instantly. 


To really understand the Internal Bath and 
ill that it accomplishes, one should read the 
very interesting booklet by Dr, Chas. A. 
Tyrrell, the inventor of the “J. B. L. Cas- 
cade.” Dr. Tyrrell’s own life was saved 
and prolonged by Internal Bathing and he 
wrote on the subject like the eminent 
authority that he was. The booklet will 
interest every man and woman. 

f= pe a —FREE—SEND COUPON- ==" “™I 

TYRRELL'’s HyGrenio INstTiITrTe, 

152 West 65th Street, Dept. 52 

New York, N. Y. 
Without cost or obligation send me the new illus- 

trated edition of ‘The Value of Internal Bathing.” 


Name 
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“Tl say you will—nothing but chances. 
If they were offering the Rocky Moun- 
tains for cookery I couldn't get a cinder 
for my eye.” 

But you couldn’t intimidate him. Those 
lusty crags with a they-shall-not-pass dis- 
position are not to be stopped by anything 
less than a ten-ton tank properly placed. 

“You haven’t said anything about where 
we are going, nothing definite,” I said. 
“Aren't we going to shoot at anything in 
particular ?” 

“Don’t have to. As we can stop when 
and where we feel like, it really doesn’t 
matter.” 

“Sounds interesting—and crazy enough 
to suit me. I only hope one thing.” 

“What’s that?” he asked. 

“That we don’t get 
vagrancy.” 

And honest, that’s how the whole 
thing happened to happen. Alas, poor 
Yorick, the friends who know me well 
—knew darned well I wouldn't pick on 
the woods of my own free will. Just like 
the dear social apricot who looked at me 
through a platinum rimmed lorgnette and 
murmured, “Ah, living like the quaint 
gypsies. Just fawncy!” 

Meow! 


pinched for 


CHAPTER II 


OR the first time in my life I was 

going on a shopping spree without any 
mad whoops of joy. Buying camping 
things meant nothing in my life, but 
Horace seemed to think the affair needed 
the personal touch. So I met him at the 
sporting goods store as per agreement. 
We plunged down into the basement 
where they kept the stuff tethered. A 
messy looking place. 

When Horace said to the clerk that he 
wanted to buy an entire camping outfit 
I thought he was going to kiss him. “Ah, 
yes,” he said. “A camping outfit. Tent 
or trailer?” 

“Show me a tent,” said Horace. “And 

I want a real tent—not one built on the 
plan of a sponge. It’s got to have a floor 
and be absolutely bug-proof.” 
_ The salesman admitted to having the 
finest tent in the world and led us over 
to it. Horace gazed at it with a look of 
joy in his eyes—as a mother gazes at 
chance babies on the highway. He felt 
of it, pulled at it, and I could see he 
thought well of it. Personally, I thought 
it had an underdone look. It was messy 
and the color a discouraged brown, and 
it most decidedly had a skin you wouldn’t 
love to touch. But to Horace and the 
salesman it seemed a dear little thing and 
they just smeared it with encomiums. As 
far as I could see there was only one tent 
in the place that looked aces. It was a 
striped affair in emerald green and white 
and shaped like a pyramid or something. 
I once had a sports skirt built on the 
same gorgeous scheme—the pattern, not 
the shape. 

“Now, there is a tent,” I said. “It has 
some tailoring, while this old brown one 
looks as if a plumber had carved it.” 


ORACE and the salesman laughed. 

“Why, honey, that’s a lawn tent,” 
said Horace. “It’s big enough for a 
child or a dog. But you couldn’t camp 
with it. It’s too—too festive.” 

“Just the same, I like it,” I said. “It’s 
the only one in the place that has any 
class.” 

Horace ignored this with a wave—as 
one hands the Connecticut nutmeg to a 
child who has admitted a longing for the 
moon. I left them to burrow among a 
lot of tinware, stoves and tools and went 
over to get acquainted with the jazzy lit- 














One of the FIELD AND STREAM Cups 


All but one or two of the Sterling 
Silver cups offered by prominent sports- 
men in the FIELD AND STREAM 
Prize Fishing Contest for 1922 were 
designed by us. 

We specialize in trophies of all kinds 
for contests of all kinds. 

Clubs desiring gold or silver trophies 
as prizes for sporting events will find in 
our stock the widest selection coupled 
with reasonable prices. If a personal call 
is not practicable, write for information. 


BLACK, STARR @ FROST 


JEWELERS 
FIFTH AVE., at 48th ST., NEW YORK 























Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
“New York 
Oo 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


oO 
Highest quality—made to order only 
oO 


Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 


to $140 up for Riding Suits. 




























































RUSSELS 
‘Tke Walton 


A boot 
that is 
light. 
durable, 
flexible, 
comforiable, 





Four layerr of keather between 
your foot and ground in rhir boot. 
Made to mearure out of imported 
waterprooked Paris veal. Neverrip' ‘Team, 





0 Seout Special” 
Has extra locks - 
Gives exira service. 


Ack your dealer first, if he 
harn't Rusrelly—ark ur. 


W.C.RUSSELL MOCCASIN 


aig capnonst. Berlin, Wis. 

















FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bag 


“I saw at least 50 waterproof sleeping bags thrown 
away along the trail--they were 
useless.” Alaskan Miner 


The Fiala bag is scientifically 
constructed—not waterproofed— 
keeps in the heat, leaves out 
the moisture. Weighs 5 Ibs. 
““Without doubt, you have the best 
light-weight bag on the market.” 

Dr. C. P. Forpycs 
Fiala Pat. 
Mountaineering. 
10 oz. 

Write for Descriptive Circulars 
FIALA High-Grade 22-Cal. Combi- 
nation Rifle and Pistol, with $s] 

3. barrels. A $30 Rifle for 
ANTHONY FIALA 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


Fiat, Ovutrits INc, 


Sleeping Bags for 
Wt. 4 = Ibs. 











depends 
fittings. The most 
the good old 


Fis 





Luck 


successful use 
standard quality. 
‘ ie aha 
PEP-CO Fittings 
The standard for two generations, 
“4 fish rod is only as 
good as its fittings.” 
J. F. PEPPER & COMPANY, ROME, N. Y. 


upon the 
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| They 


| tle tent. 





It had a flap that was open and 
I went inside. I don’t know how it hap- 
pened, but I must have kicked over some 
sort of a pole that ran up the center of 
the thing, because the whole outfit col- 
lapsed and took me down with it. Willing 
hands untangled the mess. Horace 
brushed me off and began to laugh, while 
the salesman apologized. 

“Well, that tent fell for you all right,” 
said Horace. 

“Yes, and I’ve fallen for it;” I replied. 
“T like it and let’s take it along.” 

“But that’s a—a tent for the suburbs. 
don’t use ’em for camping. They 
put these gaudy babies on the front lawn 


between the iron Stag at Bay and the 
laughing gazing ball.” 
I don’t care if pes use ’em for a den 


ornament. [ like it and we take it along. 
And now that’s decided on, let’s go some- 
where.” 

“But don’t you want to pick out the 


dishes and stove? We must have an ice 
basket, too—” 
“I leave it to you. You know I 


wouldn’t know a thing about those things 
anyway.” 


“And there are clothes, too.” 
“Yes. That’s where I’m bound for 
now. You settle this end of it and I'll 


| go to a tailor’s and get that part of the 


outfit which goes on me.” 


O I left the old dear to browse among 

his kettles and tinware. Believe me, 
I was to see this stuff intimately later 
cn. I was destined to know every one of 
the red-hot corners of that stove before 
curfew counted out the trip. But more 
of that later. | 

I slipped over to my favorite toggery 
shop. Even though I was to be shunted 
off into the forest primeval there was no 
adequate reason why I should play the 
part as a slavey. A little peacock feather- 
ing now and then makes life sweeter to 
look at, what? If Horace thought I was 
going around looking like Crusoe’s Man 
Friday his intellect had. skidded into a 
painful discord. This lily believes in 
being gilded, and hang the expense. 

Well, I came away from the Chamber 
Devoted to Man’s Punishment all ready to 
shine, and if Flo Ziegfeld didn't rush 
right. up and ask me to please sign on 
the dotted line, then the boy had far bet- 
ter turn to tree pruning instead of pick- 
ing winners. I had two pairs of beau- 
tiful riding breeches, one of white flan- 
nel, oh, so chic—and another of O. D. 
The O. D. for rainy days and the white 
for the shiny ones. A spiffy pair of brown 
high-laced boots, distinguished in every 
stitch. As Horace had mentioned the 
chill blasts of Old Boreas (where he was 
going to gct ’em in July was beyond me) 
I plunged on a leather coat which would 
never shame anybody. Then, ay 3 
why ruin any of my good hats? Be effi- 
cient. So I swapped thirty-five sweet ber- 
ries for one of those mere felt hats which 
are not really so mere as they look at 
first glance. I was now ready to hop off 
to any place on the map, be it a king’s 
palace or what not. 


ORACE had the priceless junk, which 
he had bought, sent out to our previ- 
ously unsullied home—and it went in the 
cellar. He was mighty pleased with it, 
and from the frequent trips he made to 
bask in its intriguing society, one would 
have thought our cellar had a still in it. 
The old dear was tickled with my costume 
and never yipped a note when I told him 
how much it cost. 
I am not one of those who can spend 
a couple of months meditating over a 





EZ -2-PART 
SIT REEL 


CASTING 






OU make vour cast-— 
y “bizz-z,” the line cuts 
the air, the bait strikes 
the 
How 


water. 











many times you cast 
doesn’t matter—there’s joy, 
exhilaration, recreation in it, 
out in the open, under the 
blue skies. 


The fish 


whopper! 





“strikes!” He's a 

You can tell that 
the way he behaves. But it 
makes no difference what 
variety of fresh water tribe 
he is, big or small, you've 
got ’im! 


Now he begins to fight! His 








lunges and fierce dashes 
thrill you! But with our 
New E-Z-2-Part Reel, you’re 


in absolute control from the 
time he struck. 
The thumbing 
space on the New E-Z-2-Part 
Reel gives you more control 







































increased 


makes it easier to play 
your skill against his and, 
finally, after a glorious 
struggle, to land him in 


your net. 


Your dealer has the 
E-Z-2-part reel — If 
he hasn’t — take no 
other—uwrite us direct 








Retails 


vi 


Beautiful to look 











Capacity 80 yards 
at. Scientifically made. Perfectly 
balanced handle, ivoroid knob. Hard- 
ened steel pinion and pivots. patented 
oil cups, steel clic ; running 
and true as your dog’s affection in 
short—a perfect Bait-casting Reel. 





Made by the same manufacturers of 
Ocean City Surf-casting, Dover Club, 
Hermos, Solite, Wanita Trout and 
other quality reels that have met the 
critical tests of critical sportsmen. 


QCEAN Ae 


MFG 


512 MARKET ST.,Phila. 
FACTORY 1341-47 NOBLE ST. 
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course of action. Some people can sit 
down for a month, planning a murder or 


scmething big like that, and then in spite 
ry y aC e of the mildew gathered, get up and do a 

good job of it. I can devote five minutes 

to an overture and no longer. Conse- 
quently, when Helga took a day off, just 
before we were to dash off into the hinter- 
land, I went right out into the kitchen, 
prepared to knock this culinary problem 
into a row of soap wrappers. And when 
you stop and think how considerate things 
are for us girls now—with Mr. Campbell 
and all his soup, and Heinz with his 57 
different meals all surrounded by tin—and 
Mr. Wrigley and his food which never 
wears out—why, really, the problem isn’t 


adds more interest to fishing, and more fish to the basket. 
It will yield you five trout where you got but three before. 


But Start Right. Buy Your Outfit From CUMMINS of England 
The Home of the Dry Fly 





Write for exhaustive 300-page Catalogue on all 
kinds of fishing tackle. Prices will interest you. 











» that possess that lively elasticity for placing that minutest of so difficult as when Grandma was a girl. 
RODS Flies “fine and far,” combined with the very necessary strength Grandma not only had to know how to 
at the butt. ? put the milk into things—she had to know 

how to get it out of the cow. 
accurately adjusted, trued by hand, and will not fail you at the I had a wonderful cook book—almost 
critical moment. The “Dunelm” and others. new. Only 461 pages in it—with a blank 


page in the front for the deaths and 
stomach aches. A chatty book, with more 


DOUBLE TAPERED ENAMELED LINE ||" SCs es = 


; ; , . : OW would be a great opportunity to 
30 yds. Superior to any line made in America at ANY price. cook up a nice dinner for Horace. 
Nobody to interfere with me—a clear 


on ee ns a sii field, and if I couldn’t run the length of it 
LEADERS delicately tied for the dry fly, special undrawn gut, 3 yds. lee & tenmdeue, tam 1 sank be cole 


part feminine. ‘I cleared the deck for ac- 
— ; ; tion and went to it. Horace would get 
DRY FLIES prey | ae ‘SI a ae po one his first dinner at my hands. He started 
the BES SSIBLE in workmanship and materials, this thing, anyway, so it was up to him 

to beware. 
CUMMINS’ RODS AND TACKLE ceased to be an experi- That night, as they say in the movies. 
ment long years before Americans attempted dry fly methods. Horace sat down at the table without a 
a but — bg age _ right 

“4 and all was well with the world. 

W. J. CUMMINS, .North of England Rod Works, Bishop Auckland, England 7a: Sele Tale oo oul enteiiis ane ob 
anybody without a warning,” I said. “As 
far as I know, this may be the greatest 


i et evening of your life—or the last. Bu 
Sell TIRES | OUT O SITE Landing Ne g 


anyway, Helga has wafted herself over 
UT of your way while wading and fishing; oO Swedis 4 
DIRECT FROM FACTOR | O no dangling net to catch in brush. Most t the vedi: h section for the day, and I 
p Ay EE, 2 oy by convenient, compact and simple in operation. —little Violet—have gone into the kitchen. 
. Net telescopes into aluminum handle. Weighs ’ : + oa. * 

make big money and get your own sample Fe eee ie section with 2 dip of tre | Don't tell me how you like it as you go 
Tires Free, by seading us orders from friends wrist; never sticks, jams or | along. But summarize. 

and neighbors. No capital or experience need- fouls. Through your dealer 
ed. We deliver & collect direct. Pay you daily. 

Liberal Tire 








































a wit Ga tae eee “You don’t mean to tell me you have 
Guarantee Ever Written sa My book— spy | been cooking—actually cooking?” he in- 
gsmeut guaranteed by Indemnity Bond Trout and How to Catch Em” | quired. 
against Blow Out, Wear and Tear, Stone 










Bruise, Tread Separation, Dliwerng | Money er 8 ey 
oat Hin Ont Se ae a tedar for Back am Higginbotham Then I gave it to him: a soup, sliced 
s 





; 823 Bushnell Ave. . 
at Special Offer to Agents, and low if not _ Athemmbea, Calif, | 2am, sphaghetti, a salad, cocoanut tea cakes 


anuove Tie E RUBBER CO. Dept. 191 Dayton, © == (Agents Wanted) and coffee. He was an appreciative audi- 
ad dence. Never balked at a thing and never 

“ knocked as husbands have been known 
ESSE to do. Finally he finished and looked 

across the table at me with a friendly 














. Pr. a 4 . grin. 
30 Days Trial BE WELL ANo KEEP WELL 30 Days Trial S Baby,” he said, “you have talent 
fou’ve put over som d stuff and I’ 
THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE | | °°." cs" Some good stuff and I'm 
Look Like This at50 HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST ont Be a Dead One at 50 “Then you liked it? All of it?” 


DISEASES AND PAIN “Why—of course.” 


“Don’t you dare lie to me. Was there 
anything, any one single thing that seemed 
miscast ?” 

“Well, if you push me—” 

“Yes, I'm pushing you.” 

“Well, those wafer things were a bit— 
a bit hard—sert of macadamized, as you 





it Increases blood circulation, strength and 
soothes the nerves, Brings sicep to the sieepiess 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machTne 
except you try il One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, 
lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres- 

re, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
ind overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 


snr Boge we gece in. a your muscles firm elasticity. Be might say. 
NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT “You didn’t like ’em?” 
Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting y “They showed—er- talent, of course 
in vital strencth, or suffering from general weakness, nervous ’ 


but in their present state—” 


debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
the back and limbs? It is the only treatment for prostatic 


BOOK FREE pe a trouble or varicose 


Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a genu- 
ine health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. As elec-¥ 
trical manufacturers we build high-frequency ma- 
chines of special design, including our new ecombination* 
machine, “‘High-Ray,”’ or. in other words, ‘Violet 
Ray,”? which is operated from direct or alternating cur- 
rent, and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating 
and atomical vibration. We know that we have over- 


LAUGHED. Poor old Horace. “Those 
were cocoanut tea cakes. Listen. Here’s 
the dramatic persone, given in the order 
in which they appeared: Soup by Camp- 
bell; -ham, by Armour; spaghetti, by 
Heinz: salad, by the Rosenstein Deli- 


Invented and Patented by 





rome e ss i accidents through short circuit 

Sak aoa canal y Bg “cheap and inferior Prof. J. B. Roche catessen around the corner—and tea cakes 
machines. hy Violet Budlong. hos amize 
r Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testi- ‘2 m = ig. Th e macadam d 
monials. It is for men and women who want to become healthy, vigorous and buttons were the only things I really 
efficient. Address ooked. - o st— 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S. 3, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. cooked. The oven was too fast—by a 











lap and a half.” 

















He looked at me with mixed emotions 


on his face. “Well, don’t be downhearted. 
That’s only the first offense. All you 
need is practice.” 

“Well, all I'll say is—-you’re in for a 
tough time if you're going to eat my 
practice.” 

“That’s all right,” he said. “I can do 
a little cooking myself. Don’t worry. 
You are going to have the time of your 
young life.” 

They used to hand me that as a kid 
when they wanted me to meet the dentist 
or be vaccinated. “Oh, you'll love it. 
It’ll be a treat.” This camping stuff might 
be a row of sun-kissed pippins—and then 
again— Well, it might be like an ocean 
voyage. Some don’t know what it is to 
be seasick—but, oh, what a helluva time 
the others have. Believe me, if doubt was 
a flea, then I am the biggest camel that 
ever crossed the equator. 


OR some unaccountable reason Horace 

had set the hour for the mad plunge 
at 5 a. Mm. That hour is all right for 
burglars, but for. honest citizens to do 
a Brodie—well, it seemed suspicious. 
Why sneak away in the fuzzy dawn 
when you haven’t robbed a_ bank -or 
eloped? Horace couldn’t give any rea- 
sonable explanation; kept saying that we 
ought to get out in the country. If 
Columbus had only had Horace for first 
mate he’d have run the prow of the old 
flagship into Kansas City before the 
brakes caught. 

However, it was his party and I was 
only a guest and not supposed to know 
anything about this tenting with the car 
stunt anyway. For the first time in my 
life I saw the sun rise as a prelude to 
the day—and not as the finish. Horace 
was having a lovely time with the stuff 
with which we were going to furnish our 
woodland flat. He had brought it out of 
the cellar and stacked it all around the 
car. That boy is a born purchasing agent. 
If there was anything to camp with which 
he hadn’t bought it must have been too 
coy to get itself into print. 

The pride of my life is the baby blue 
Stuflex which heretofore had never car- 
ried any freight which couldn't be figured 
in quarts and now, when I beheld the junk 
destined for her, I had qualms. 

“Horace, please go easy with the com- 
plexion of that car. If you pile those 
stoves and cold storage boxes all over it, 
good-bye to those twenty-one coats of 
high-priced varnish.” 

“You leave it to me. Why, I'll pack 
this stuff so it will ride from here to 
Labrador without a scratch.” 


I LET him pack while I sat on the back 
porch. Packing seemed to consist in 
putting two things in, taking one out, add- 
ing two more, then removing all three 
and beginning all over again. A dizzy 
process. Only a glutton for havoc could 
stand it. Those cut-out picture puzzles 
were mere cat’s meat compared to it. If 
the tents went in the car, then the beds 
couldn’t; and when the beds were in, the 
ice basket stood around like a girl with 
corsets on at a dance. 

“Will that be a two-a-day perform- 
ance, Horace?” I asked him. “It looks 
to me as if you had picked a furniture 
mover’s job and a hard one at that.” 

“Oh, after I get the plan of it—a 
certain place for everything—we'll have 
no trouble.” 

He tugged and hauled at the things 
while I tried to forget what I had come 
out for, what I had got up so early for. 
The natty costume I had donned for the 
gala getaway was a total loss. Not a 
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a Century -” 


Established 1822 


Fly Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 





““TUSCARORA.” 8% to 9% feet....... $10.00 

8% to 9% feet.........-+- 15.00 

“MILLS’ STANDARD,” 8 to 9% feet. 28.00 

“H, L. LEONARD,”’ 7% to 9% feet. 50.00 
SINGLE-ACTION TROUT REELS 

PB (ENGLISH TYPE).........- $ 5.00 

“KENNET” (ENGLISH).....---++++++ 12.75 

i i RRR 18.00 
DOUBLE-TAPERED TROUT LINES 

30-Yd. Size D E F 
IMPERIAL (Wet Fly)..$6.00 $5.40 $4.50 ea 
INTRINSIC (Dry Fly) ..11.00 9.25 8.25 “ 


“INTRINSIC” TAPERED LEADERS 
For Dry Fly—2 weights—7% feet........ $0.60 
For Wet Fly—3 weights—6 feet.......... 45 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 
Sizes 15, 12 and 10 regular.......... $2.00 doz. 
Sizes 8 regular and 10 Long Shank.... 2.40 “* 
Sizes 6 regular and 8 Long Shank.... ; 
BEST “WET” TROUT FLIES 
Either Regular or Light Tied........ $1.50 doz. 


“ALBION”” WADERS 
(The Only Perfect Waders) 





LEGGINGS, Stocking Feet.............. $13.00 
LEGGINGS, LIGHT Wat. Stocking Feet... 14.00 
TROUSERS, Stocking Feet.............. 21.00 
TROUSERS, LIGHT wet. Stocking Feet... 22.00 
FLY BOOKS AND BOXES 
BOXES with compartments....... $0.60 to $15.00 

i — 6 











A FEW OF OUR SPECIALTiES: 


William Mills & Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


(OVER 100 YEARS) 





Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD BROS. 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 











Our SPECIAL BOOKLET contains DE- 
SCRIPTIONS and PRICES of goods; 
COLOR PLATES of FLIES; HU- 
re ARTICLE on ANGLING 
and a “NOVEL INDEX”. describing 
outfits for angling for various Game 
Fishes. Copy mailed on receipt of 10c 
in stamps. 


Bait and Bait Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR BAIT AND BAIT CASTING 





ary Rods 7 ft. to 84 ft ; Bait Costiog 5% ft.) 
PARAGON’’-BAIT, $7.75; BAIT CASTING $6. 50 
““NONPAREIL”’ BAIT, *'s1 8.00; ASTALT 
CASTING (3 Agates «+. $16.00 
“i. ye — VARD,”’ 5 ft 
9D BT Mea viccnscnsccsescccsnsonsse 48.0 
= & LEON ARD.”’ Two-Piece, 5% ft. to 
6 ft. (3 at. 66060006 cessed desee 40.00 


BAIT AND BAIT CASTING REELS 
(Quadruple Multiplying) 
“JERSEY,” No. 2315, Nickel Plated 5 
“MANCO,”’ No. 3314, Jewoled Nickel Plated 7 
“CROWN SPECIAL,” Jeweled Nickel Silver 8.7 
“MEEK,’’ Plain or Jeweled Bearings, 

$30.00to 38. $9 

“BEETZEL,™ Level Winding............ 25 
LINES—BRAIDED SILK—50-YD: Lenetus 


*“‘MILLS’ RECORD,” Extra Hard, 3 Sizes, 

OU Ge ia oe 60 655.9 +465 0000s eas 2.75 

Salt Water Tackle 
RODS 
BM. I. ERONARD Tassee.......ccssciscce $42.50 
H. L. LEONARD Light Tackle........... 40.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special Bonefish........ 45.25 
MILLS’ STANDARD Tarpon............ 32.50 
MILLS’ STANDARD Light BOMB: 200065 28.00 
H. L. LEONARD Surf (with spring butt) eed 
MONARCH Surf (with spring butt)...... 5.00 
MILLS’ STANDARD Weakfish........... 38.00 
are 13.75 
REELS 

J. VOM HOF® B/Ocean Tarpon 6/0. Cacao) « as ¥ 
J. VOM HOFE B/Ocean Light berry 3/ 0.00 
J. VOM HOFE B/Ocean Bonefish 2/0....... 65.00 
MILLS’ SPECIAL Bonefish.............. 30.00 
-* j- 4 _ERpEEeEIt 35.00 
SE eS bod 96 05564006066608H 35.00 
ORCS 14.25 

















Trolling or Casting 


A rod that'll stand the gaff oftrolling and 
yet give you the fun of a fly rodis some Rod. 
You can get that combination in a Divine 
Rod. Over 60 yearsofexperience in making 
fine rods for every kind and style of fishing 


is back ofthe name “Divine”. If you wanta 
rod of supreme life, strength and sensitive 
flexibility, that gives you a thousand thrills 
after every strike, insist on seeing the name 
“Divine” on your rod. 
You can have your Divine Rod in 6 or 8 
Strip split Bamboo, Silk wrapped; almost 
any length and any weight. Our 7% ft. Fairy 
Fly Rod weighing 2% ounces is a sample of 
“Divine” -. 
nd for Cata 


THE FREDO SIVINE co. 
508 Roberts St. Utica, N. Ye 




















SLIM ELI 
SPINNERS 


The gleam of the narrow Slim Eli 
blade, spinning close to its rust-proof 
shank, looks like a shiner minnow in 
the water. Itis an irresistible attrac- 
tion for bass, pike, pickerel and 
muskallonge. For varying con- 
ditions of weather and water, 
Hildebrandt Slim Eli spinners 
are made in nickel, brass and 
copper finishes. Ten sizes— 
single and tandem. Be sure to 
have a good assortment of Slim 
Eli spinners in your kit. 

FREE TO FISHERMEN y 
Write for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints on flies and spin- 
ners. Itis a reliable guide to 
spinner fishing. Besidesitshows 
the complete line of Hildebrandt lures for fly 
fishing, casting and trolling. A post card will 

bring your copy. 


THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


431 HIGH ST., LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 


HILDEBRANDT 


1295 









Snug Fit! 
Clings to the Thigh 


Worn and endorsed by 
OZARK RIPLEY 


“Rod and Reel” 
sporting boot is 
made on foot- 
shape last and 
fits perfectly—no 
chafing at heel. 
The “skirt” or 
top is soft, flex- 
ible and 


w Elastic 


It clings snugly 
to the thigh and 
S is longer than 
usual, coming 
well up to the 


No Stone Bruising! 


“Korxole” insoles eliminate stone 
bruising where the going is rough 
and prevent disagreeable drawing © 
of the feet common to the ordinary 
rubber boot. Solid comfort always. 


Extension Soles 


and ribbed vamp afford maximum 
protection against snagging and 
scuffing wear. Yes—‘“Rod and 
Reel” sporting boots are built to 
“stand the gaff”. 








Try on a pair today! 
And see the “Gunner” I 
(with water-proof ieath- 
er top), the “Nimrod” | 3°"” dealer 
_ duck top), and the P and Reei” 

“Trapper” (all rubber ) oots, write 
— 3 wonderful sporting yy a 
shoes — all part of the and full 

famous Converse Big | "formation. 
“C” Line. 


Bic Cr 


FOR SALE 
EVERYWHERE 


Converse Rubber Shoe Co. 


a Chicago Boston NewYork - , 
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neighbor to fill an eye. We might have 
been Adam and Eve in the suburbs as far 
as onlookers went. And oh, those white 
riding breeches were the antelope’s ring- 
lets. 

Finally Horace got the last strap in 
place and said we could shove off. Be- 
lieve me, although I am not exactly what 
they call a home body, that little old near 
Colonial home of ours looked like garlic 
sauce to an Italian. Why, oh why, do 
people with perfectly sweet homes go and 
leave ’em to browse among the unknown, 
the unbrushed and unsung? I pass. 


ELL, we were off as they say at the 

races. Off for a month, off for the 
adventure of the high road—off our nuts. 
ven if the rest of this quaint business 
proved to be of the citrus family, there 
was the joy of moving. Like the man 
who attended all the funerals, regardless 
of who the corpse, was—I could enjoy the 
ride. 

At that witching hour the roads are 
free from all pests. The traffic cop is 
still slumbering in his little cot, and the 
only human beings up are the milkmen 
and night watchmen—and idiots. If you 
have anything on the dashboard that can 
say sixty—you can use it. And Horace, 
who evidently had a_ rendezvous wit! 
Canada, was using it. By eight o'clock 
we had left the land of the Pilgrim and 
home of cranberry sauce far behind. 

“Are you going to keep this up for a 
month?” I asked. “Because if you are, 
we're going to run out of land.” 

“No. But it’s just as well to get out 
where the camping will be good. How 
do you like it—as far as you’ve gone?” 

“Lovely—and, Horace, something tells 
me that we are being followed. Slow 
down.” 

Horace took the hint and squeezed all 
the momentum right out of that car. The 
follower had been quite a distance behind 
and soon we heard the popping of a mo- 
torcycle. The hunch had been right. It 
was a mounted cop and he went past, 
giving us a hard eve. Had we kept up 
that pace that littlhe mounted Rollo would 
have jacked up our trip in the first round. 
\fter that we eased up and jogged along 
at about twenty-five. 


ITH the help of the kindly Greek 

who runs a general store near our 
home, I had prepared a lunch the night 
before—sandwiches and things like that. 
As noon neared we stopped the car by 
the side of a babbling brook and took a 
little nibble at this lunch—a nibble such 
as one of those old dinosaur babies might 
have taken. The ride and the air had 
done something to my appetite, and that 
picnic lunch certainly tasted good. Horace 
munched his with a contemplative eye on 
the brook. Soon a boy came along walk- 
ing in the water with a fishing rod and 
a basket slung from his shoulder. Horace 
began to suck in air through his nose 
like a race horse. He dropped the sand- 
wich and gazed in fascination at the fisher 
boy. 

“By George, I'll bet there’s fish in that 
stream,” he said, although his tone would 
have implied that it was diamonds instead 
of fish, He went over to the boy and 
the first thing I knew he’ was fishing 
himself; took the rod right out of the 
boy’s hand. 

It was while I was idly watching the 
water sports that I received the shock 
of the day. A half eaten sandwich was 
dangling from my hand and suddenly I 
felt it leave, apparently under its own 
power. I jumped. In front of me stood 
something decidedly not in the itinerary— 





CANADA 


The Last Great Hunting 
and Fishing Paradise 
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1,018 MOOSE 


were shot during the regular hunt- 
ing season in one province last 
year. 802 CARIBOU were bagged 
in the North West Territories 
during 1921 open season. Each 
province is noted for its abun- 
dance of wild life. The world’s 
champion brook trout was taken 
in the Nipigon waters in Ontario. 
Canada is truly the white man’s 
Happy Hunting Ground, and you, 
Mr. Sportsman, can join in the hunt 
and go along on the fishing trip 
by reading the Dominion’s only 
national sportsman’s magazine. 


ROD_AND, GUN 


Replete each month with fiction 
and stories of actual experiences 
of sportsmen who tell of the big 
game hunt, the fishing trip and 
outdoor activities. Writers famed 
as international authorities con- 
duct the various departments, in- 
cluding C. S. Landis, Guns and 
Ammunition; Robert Page Lin- 
coln, Angling; M. U. Bates, Trap- 
line; F. H. Walker, Secretary 
Canadian Field Trials, Kennel; 
W. C. Motley, Outdoor Talk. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


In order to introduce our magazine to 
readers of FIELD & STREAM, we are 
making a special offer of 12 issues for 

$1.00. This brings 
12 ISSUE the magazine to 

you postpaid for 
for $j] -O90 one year, and is 

only an introduc- 
tory offer for the first year, the regular 
subscription price being $2.00 per annum. 
Send $1.00 together with your name 
and address and we will do the rest. 


Address: Dept. F. S. 


Rod and Gun in Canada 
Woodstock, Ont., Canada 
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Swinging Desk Stand 


Locks Instantly in any Position— 


Firm and Rigid, Ready for Use 


$5.00 


In Eastern and Central States 
$6.O0 in the South, Southwest and West 


Can be attached to either end of any style 
desk and provides additional working space 
that can beused fortypewriter, reference book, 
card index tray, telephone, etc. Greatly ap- 
preciated by stenographers to hold note 
book while taking dictation. Wood tops are 
14" x 18" furnished in Golden or Light 

Natural Quartered Oak. Imitation Mahog- 
any, Imitation Walnut finishes. See any 
stationer or office equipment dealer first. Sent 
direct if necessary or preferred. 





Send for Our New 62 Page Catalog of 

Office Filing Equipment, Supplies and 

Sectional Bookcases and Booklet Filing 
Suggestions. 


THE Jee 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


462 UNION ST., MONROE, MICH. 
A.H. Denny, Inc., 52 Park Place, NewYork City 




























made $325 profit in one day. 
Kemper Slidell sold over $30,- 
00U in two years. . Men- 
denhall only worked half 
time and made $100 a week. 
We need more men to sell 
Super Fyr-Fyteys to ho- 
tels, garages, stores, fac- 
tories, schools, homes 
ané aut>owners. Ap- 
proved by Under- 
writers. Get our 
Plan, find out how 
to make real mon- 
ey. Noexperience 
needed, we train 
you free how to get 
orders. Good territory going fast—write us today! 


The Fyr-FyterCo., 2364 Fyr-Fyter Bldg., Dayton,O. 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


fear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
gives rupture sufferers immediate re- 
lief. It has no obnoxious springs or 
pads. Automatic Air Cushicns bind 
and draw together the broken parts. 
No salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap 
Sent on trial to prove its worth. Be- 


We have a plan 
whereby our active 
workers can get a 
Ford without cost, in 
mea to their big 

earnings. Get 
the plan---quick ! 











MR.C.E. BROOKS 


ware of imitations. ok for trade-mark bearing portrait 
and signature of C. E. Brooks which appears on every 
Appliance. None other genuine. Full a rmation and 


ooklet sent free in plain, sealed enve 


Mich, 


Brooks Appliance Co., 163 State St., Marshall, 
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a queer looking pup. He hadn't taken 
my fingers with the sandwich, but he 
looked hungry enough to. He was the 


most wistful looking dog I had ever ob- 
served 


SHOWED him another sandwich, just 

gave him a look at it, and darned if 
the little chap didn’t sit straight up with 
his front paws and tongue begging like a 
man selling pencils. He got the sandwich 
and then I tried him with a pickle. Then 
a sardine—and after that a cruller. Doggie 
played no favorites—all food looked alike 


to him. He was as empty as the ‘old 
demijohn that stood by the well. 
Architecturally that dog must been 


everything from Ancient Gothic up. No- 
body has ever clamored. for my services as 
a court of last resort at a dog show, but 
at that, I know a dachshund when I see 
one, a collie and the other known brands 
—and this dog was all of them. He was 
a melting pot all by himself. But he was 
the jolliest little broadcaster you ever met. 
He exuded good fellowship. And you 
couldn’t look at him without wanting to 
laugh. 

After the donations were exhausted he 


sat down. I tried a few pats and kind 
words which were well received, to say 
the least. Back somewhere in the maze 


of his ancestors there must have been a 
fond heart or two because he warmed 
right up to me. Finally he parked full 
length at my feet, his head resting on his 
paws, and his vamping eyes on mine. 
Horace came back, the boy having gone 
on up the brook. 
“Sweet angel cake, what have 


you got 


there?” asked Horace. 
“A dog. Honest, he’s a dog.” 
ORACE laughed and squinted at him. 
“Hum. Maybe he is. At first I 
thought he was a what-is-it, but now you 
have explained him, I guess he is. And a 


fine dog to enter at a show. A dog judge 
would look at him once, then froth at 
the mouth and chew dog biscuits.” 

The dog looked up at him as if he knew 
he was being kidded—and without resent- 
ment. Then he edged up closer to me, 
putting his nose in my lap. Well, that 
rather got me somehow. Heaven knows, 
I’m no animal magnet, but there was 
something about that pup’s eyes that I 
liked—honest and roguish or something. 
I scratched his woolly head—and darned if 
he didn’t try to talk—a sort of mumble. 
I know they were words. 

“Horace, there’s no collar or mark on 
him,” I said. “Bet he’s lost—no friends.” 
Then an idea struck me. “Why not take 
him along? If we are going to be out 
in the wilderness we ought to have a 
dog.” 

“Take that grasshopper along? I guess 
not. When I get a dog he'll be a regular 
dog and not a— Why, that dog is about 
as pure as boarding-house hash.” 

“Why be a purist about a dog who 
would just be company on a long trip? 
I don’t want to show him; all I want is 
for him to play watch dog.” 

orace snapped his fingers in contempt 
and hopped into the car. “Honey,” he 
said, “you let me decide this for you. 
That purp probably has a million fleas, and 
he may go mad any minute and bite us. 
Bad business picking up stray dogs.” 





AYBE he but I hated 


little way- 


was right, 

leaving this unfortunate 
farer by the roadside. I got in the car 
reluctantly, and we started. I turned 
back to see how the dog took it. Gee- 
gosh, he was pegging away after us with 
his tongue out—and his eyes begging not 

















demand, 


—many 


hibit their 


visitors. 





Practically every 


ment to thousands of 


You cannot fail to be 
interested in the 


NATIONAL 
OUT-DOOR SPORTS 
EXPOSITION 





GRAND CENTRAL PALACE 
NEW YORK CITY 





May 26th to 31st, 1924 


In response to an overwhelming 
this Exposition is being 
planned on a gigantic scale. 


form of out- 


door recreation will be represented 
demonstrated, picturized 
and lectured about. 


Leading manufacturers will ex- 


latest modern equip- 
interested 


For particulars address 


International Exposition Company 


Grand Central Palace 
New York City 




















OLD-COUNTRY 


TOBACCOS 


*“CORDANGAN” PIPE MIXTURE 





A popular’ style made 
of selected briar root. 


Highly a din 
dark color. Genuine 
Bakelite stem. A No. 112 


handsome pipe. 


A mixture of 


Irish home- 

grown, Amer- : 

ican and 

Oriental tobaccos. From 

Cork. 4-oz. air-tight tins, 
The Well-Known 


‘*RUNGE”’ 


Briar Root Pipe 
ONLY 


$1 












Sweet Colleen ed Pissed Celden Ser, South 
African BOER, alk, Twist, John " Cotton, 
Hudson Bay, - = Smoking "Tobaccos. Send 
for Price List. 

“G. B. D.’’ French Briar Pipes............ $2.50 
“B. B. B.”” High Class Pipes.............. $3.50 


A. RUNGE & CO.., Dept. F 


18 S. Delaware Avenue 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


PARCEL POST ANYWHERE 
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To Hit is History 





THIS PICTURE AND 
ITS COMPANION 
PICTURE, ‘*TO MISS 
IS MYSTERY,’’ ARE 
THE FINEST DUCK 
HUNTING PICTURES 
WE HAVE EVER SEEN 


They are oil paintings made ex- 
pressly for FIELD AND STREAM 
by Roland Clark, the foremost 
painter and etcher of American wild 
fowl. 


We offer you a set of prints which 
can hardly be told from the original 
oils—the finest reproductions that 
science and art can accomplish. 
These prints are 12 by 16% inches, 
on sheets of the finest grade of 
genuine Japanese vellum measuring 
16 by 20% inches, the ideal size for 
the average room. 


They are beautiful in the extreme, 


genuine works of art that would 
grace the finest dining room, study, 
office or club room. Bought from 


an art dealer they might easily cost 
you $25 a set. They are obtainable 
only from us. 


We offer you a set with a year’s 
subscription for FIELD AND 
STREAM, new or renewal, for only 
$1 extra, or $3.50 in all, plus neces- 
sary extra postage to all addresses 
outside the United States. Pictures 
alone, $2 per set. 

Our second edition is going fast. 
Send your order now. Use coupon 
below for convenience. Money back 
if not satisfied. 





FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
d me at once 1 






For the enclosed $. 
eset of Clark pi tures and ona extend my sub- 
ription for 1 year. 
Name ...cccccccscccce eee eee eeeereeeseserese 
Address ee eee ee eeeeeeeseseseeseees 
F. & S. 2-24 
*Cross out words not needed 

















to be left. Well, that blue speed baby 
can do eighty-five, and I knew Horace 
would step on it if he realized the pup 
was following. 

“Horace,” I yelled. “The dog is fol- 
lowing us. Let’s —” 

“A fat chance he has to catch us. 
shows his lack of intelligence.” 

“My God, has a dog got to have a col- 
lege diploma to be a friend? Let’s stop 
and see what he wants.’ 

“What he wants? Oh, Lord, ” groaned 
Horace. 

As he showed no signs of stopping I 
reached for the emergency and pulled it. 
We stopped. I thought the pup would 
leap over the door, he was so glad. His 
absurd little two-spot of a tail wagged 
joy in every bristle. I took him up; how 
his heart was thumping. 

“Oh, Horace, let’s take him. He is so 
intelligent. And he looks like Boob 
McNutt in the cartoons.” 

“Good- night, woman, if 
to—" 

“And now that’s settled we'll name him 
—name him Boob. Boob, come _ to 
muvver.” 


That 


you're going 


“T never thought 
never. Baby 


ORACE moaned. 
it would come to this, 
talk to a hash hound.” 

“He isn’t a hash hound. You lay off 
him. With all his fleas, I love him.” 

Horace muttered something and stepped 
on the throttle hard. Boob snuggled 
down beside me, hardly taking his eyes 
from mine. And this admiration was 
paying him dividends. I was growing to 
like him more every minute—he was so 
sassy—and funny. 

It was about three o’clock when 
Horace announced that a good bet would 
be to find a place to camp. He had been 
looking at the sky a good deal, and the 
clouds didn’t seem to suit him. 

“It looks like rain and I think we'd 
better set up the tent before we get it. 
Any place you take a fancy to just say 
the word.” 

Taking into consideration my queenly 
new costume, I had no frantic desire to 
puddle around in a deluge. So I picked 
on the first cute little place that showed 
up. There was an old white house that 
Icoked nice with a lot of trees and fields 
around it. Horace ran the machine almost 
to the side door and gave the horn a tap. 
A man made up to do a vaudeville turn 
as the Old Homestead came out and 
looked us over. 

“Friend,” said Horace, “we are looking 
for a good place to camp. Got a tent and 
everything. Could we set it up anywhere 
around here for the night?” 


THOUGHT the man would be sur- 

prised or angry, but he turned out to 
be as cordial as mushrooms and _ steak. 
H1e owned the landscape, and we could do 
as we pleased with it. Apparently he was 
sane, no wild gleam in his eye or anything. 
Just fancy any stranger asking a question 
like that at one’s costly suburban door. 
The only thing he’d get would be the air. 
Horace also mentioned that we could 
use a few eggs and some fresh milk, and 
the vaudevillian allowed he could supply 
those little things. He pointed out a field 
with some trees in it, and said we could 
drive in there and make ourselves at-home 
—which I thought was sweet of him. This 
was a slice of human nature I’d never 
seen before and it seemed as if there must 
be a catch in it somewhcre. 

Horace took down some bars like you 
see the movie heroes lean on in the best 
Buttermilk Drama and in we went. It 
was even prettier inside than out. A nice 
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BREAKING A BIRD DOG 


By HORACE LYTLE 
Here is @ unique book, especially for the Amateur, 
yet professionals praise it highly. It is the latest work 
on breaking—and to have read it will make your days 
afield doubly interesting and productive. You will learn 
the FUNDAMENTALS BEHIND ALL SUCCESSFUL 
TRAINING, even while being held fascinated by the 
story the author unfolds of how he trained his famous 
Irish Setter, Smada Byrd, 
WHAT OTHERS SAY 


Hochwalt says it is: “‘A book destined to fill a dis- 
tinct niche in canine literature.’”” Dr. Kelsay, of Beas. 
ville, Ind., says one suggestion showed va easily how 
to cure gunshyness in his English Setter. J. P. Armor 
of Wilmington, Del., says he is breaking his young 
pointer puppy with no bother or worry, simply by fol- 
lowing this book. Geo. Breunig of Bloomer, Wis., wrote 
that he was about to dispose of his dog as hopeless 
when Lytle’s book reached him and he himself then 
broke her perfectly, both on partridge and prairie chick- 
ens. Readers from all parts of the country exclaim 
with equal enthusiasm and orders are pouring in. 


GET THIS BOOK NOW 


Handsome cloth binding. Extra paper jacket. Tweive 
gripping chapters. Interesting illustrations. he au- 
thor is an authority on his subject and surely puts it 
over. He tells how to enjoy Log 4 bag ~ tS by months 
in the year. By all means get th 

Postpaid, anywhere tor $2 00. 
1 year sub, to Field and Stream $2.50 seca or 
Breaking a Bird Dog, by Lytle 2.00 2.00 


Total value on cescsszeees . 4.50 $3. 00 
A SAVING OF $1.50. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 








Get This Sightand 
«; Be aBetter Shot 


Faster, more accurate than any open rear 
sight. Fits most American sporting rifles. 
At your dealer's, or give us his name and 
make, model and caliber of gun. Write for 
free folder, or send 10c for complete catalog 
and manual. 


Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 

















J ne BOY WANTSAZIP- 
ZIP SHOOTER 


[- earn that quick and sure aim with a Zip- 
Zip shooter with plenty of pep and torce, see 
your dealer today, ifhe happens not to have 
them orderfrom us, send 

stamps, coin or money 

order, 


~ vy Rubber Co. 
it. 66, Columbia, 5S. RT oc: 

















Field and Stream—March, 




















DEPENDABLE BOOKS 


You can order any of the following 
books with absolute confidence in their 
accuracy and practical value. 





THE PUPPY BOOK 
By Robert S. Lemmon 


A small volume devoted to that much maligned 
state of dogdom—puppyhood. Written with two main 
considerations in mind: the keen satisfaction of 
“‘raising your own,’’ and the widespread misappre- 
hension as to what the experience entails. One 
the best dog books available. Price $1.50 per copy; 
with subscription for FIELD AND STRPAM, $3.50. 


BULL TERRIER 
By William Haynes 


Full information on the breed, with a detailed 
history of the ‘“‘White Terror’ from the birth of 
the breed to the present time. The whole subject 
is handled with competence and with sympathetic 
humor. Under the subject of terriers in health, he 
includes kennels, food, exercise and grooming, and 
he gives careful instructions for handling terriers 
when sick. Well worth any owner’s money. Price 
$1.00. With a year’s subscription for FIpLD aND 
STREAM, $3.00, 


PRACTICAL DOG KEEPING FOR THE 
AMATEUR 
By A. F. Hochwalt 


Feeding, making dog bread, breeding, raising 
puppies, conditioning for the fleld, for fleld trials 
and for bench shows, how to grow a new coat, caré 
of the coat while showing, how to prepare all wire- 
haired breeds for the ring, how to pluck, how to 
prevent fleas, how to ward off diseases, ete. Prob- 
ably the a useful book published for the amateur. 
Price $1.5 With a year’s ——— for F1IBLD 
AND ouenam, $3.50. j 


TRAIL CRAFT 
By Dr. Claude P. Fordyce 


With an introduction by Stewart Edward White. 
Here is the practical information that Traveling, 
Touring, Holiday-hunting America needs, informa- 
tion reinforced and simplified by numerous illus- 
trations and diagrams. Some chapter headings: 
Practical Mountaineering—Wilderness Handicraft— 
Outfitting for Go-Light Trips—Hints on Desert 
Travel—Tent Making at Home—Game Hunting with 
a a Working for the Outdoor Man— 
Taking the Place of the Doctor. ‘Trail Craft tells 
you how to meet the exigencies which can mar a 
wilderness tour—it smoothes the way_when you go 
out to “rough it.” Price $2.50. Wie a* year’s 
subscription to FreLD aND STREAM, $4.50 


STREAMCRAFT 
By Dr. George Parker Holden 


This splendid volume deals with the selection 
and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, trout 
habits, lines and their use, also detailed instruc- 
tions with beautiful illustrations for making _arti- 
ficial flies both wet and dry. Stewart Edward White 
says: “I am much pleased with it, and I am cer 
tain every old angler will get much pleasure from 
it and all new anglers will got much instruction.’ 
Price $2.50. With year’s subscription to Fis_p 
AND StrpaM, $4.50 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES 
By William S. Wicks 


How to build and furnish them. Seventh Edition. 
Contains full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shack to a preten- 
tious, permanent structure. A most popular book 
because of the author’s facility in presenting direc- 
tions in a manner easily understood by the dub. 
Price $2.00. With a year’s subscription for Fisup 
AND STREAM, $4.00. 


THE ART OF TAXIDERMY 
By John Rowley 


This volume is a compendium full of practical 
hints and suggestions, recipes, and formulas for the 
working taxidermist. New features into the art 
which have not been described in print before, and 
represents the latest advances in taxidermy as an art 
and as a science. Price $2.50. With * aeedia sub- 
scription for FIELD aND STREAM, $4.50 





FIELD & STREAM 
Book Department 


25 W. 45th St., New York 
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little river came right up to a bend most 
obligingly, and then drifted off out of 
the picture. Horace shut off the engine 
and stuck his feet up on the gunwale of 
the car. 

“Well, Little Bo Peep, here we are. Our 
first one-night stand. How does the Rural 
Ambassador look to you? Running water, 
wide open plumbing, Southern exposure.” 


RETTY enough to hang in the 
Louvre,” I said. “And the Missis- 
sippi in our front yard.” 

“Not in New Hampshire, darling,” he 
replied, getting out. “I’m going to set up 
the tent—and make everything shipshape. 
I guess the rain has blown off in another 
direction. You stay right where you are. 
Maybe you can help me with the poles 
later. This may not be a one-man tent.” 

I let him. This was his party and if 
any manicure’s work was going to be 
ruined it wouldn’t be on my hands. Be- 
sides I think he wanted to show off anyway. 

The tent was in a bag and it had never 
been removed therefrom. Some strong- 
armed lad must have put it in the bag 
with a shoe horn because we never man- 
aged to get it back in again. Horace spread 
it out with a lot of ropes and pegs, then he 
put some poles together made in sections. 
I got the call in five minutes. Knew darned 
well he couldn’t put it up alone. 

“Now the other one,” I said. 

“Other what?” he asked. 

“The jazz tent. We have to get that 
one up, too.” 

“What on earth do you want that thing 
up for?” 

“For Boob. 
I replied. 

Horace said well he’d be damned but 
went to work, setting it up just the same. 
Boob, the little beggar, actually seemed 
to know it was going to be for him. He’d 
iook up at me and then at the tent as if 
he wanted to speak his gratitude. At that 
his tail was wagging the Morse Code for, 
“Oh, Boy! Ain’t that the cat’s bunion?” 

(To be continued) 


OOKS ape Oe 


That is to be his house,” 





sin 


“at 


SALMON AND Trout ANGLING, by Joseph 
Adams (“Corrigeen” of The Field, Lon- 
don). With sixteen full-page illustra- 
tions. 288 pages, printed in beautifully 
clear type on paper of light, pleasing 
weight. E. P. Dutton & Company, New 
York, 1923. 

Mr. Adams’ book includes a chapter on 
making wood rods, as well as a chapter 
on dressing trout and salmon flies. 

A portion of the remainder of the book 
is devoted to many Scottish, Irish and 
Canadian waters, with most interesting re- 
marks on the character of these rivers and 
lakes and the conditions incident to fish- 
ing them. The book is generously packed 
with delightful angling reminiscences, and 
the author has a charming manner of 
passing from general angling remarks on 
at particular phase of the sport into an 
entertaining account of his own fishing on 
a particular occasion. 

There are vivid pen pictures, which 
carry the reader along the banks of fa- 
mous British angling waters and into the 
company of birds, flowers, dimpling trout 
and leaping salmon. Occasionally are 
found remarks on the habits of the quarry 
of the angler, and the author says: “I am 


confident that trout have some means of 
telepathy and advise one another of im- 
pending danger.” 
















































What Do You 
Want to Know 


about— 


Guns and Ammunition ? 
Game Birds? Animals? Fishing? 
Fishing Tackle? Game Fishes? 


Hunting? 


Camping? Woodcraft? 
Hunting Dogs? 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you. 320 pages of boiled 
down, absolutely accurate infor- 
mation of practical value, indexed 
and cross indexed for instant use. 

This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who love 
the great outdoors and pride 
themselves on their skill as hunt- 
ers, anglers and woodsmen—the 
regular readers of FIELD AND 
STREAM. 

This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if you 
buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field ¢? 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 


ers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
25 W. 45th St., New York 
Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of THE OvurpoorsMAN’s HanpBoox and 
Fretp AND StrEAM for 1 year. 
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tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, 
thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 








We are endeavoring to make this department 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope for advice or information. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afiord two or three hunting trips a ye: 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 





A. B. C. circulation in America—now 90,000. 


ir and must neces sarily possess good shooting dogs. List your 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
The department is open for the discussion of every- 
an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 


Fie_p AND STREAM readers are made up 


W e offer the adver- 











Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


anc 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


SA *O Sacol Mange and Skin Remedy 

Has proven its merit as a re me ly 
for the treatment of all kinds of 
skin infections, including Sarcoptic 
and Follicular al 
avus and R ngewe rm 

















_—==—==_ 
ge, -zema 
the 


“K- Ry -9 3 
aaa a ae d = ulates a healthy 
REMED | ES gro an " the’ omer Prete a 


MANGE CURES."’ 65¢ Postpaid 
Don’t buy old remedies under new names. 
Send for our literature. 
Saco! Laboratory, P. 0. Box 24, 
Ridgewood Sta., Ridgewood,  & 1. 


Real Russian Wolfhounds 
For The Lady of Quality 


Supreme size, enormous coats, 
Russian strain of ancient type. 





“The Dog Remedies with 
« Pedigree” 











choicest 


Biggest winners at best shows. 


Nothing better for wolf, coyote and fox 
coursing. 

Stup Docs, Younc Stock anp Puppies 
FOR SALE. Come and see them. Write: 
MRS. HAROLD CLUXTON 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, III. 











BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS: 


For elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


a Cc. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 








Russian 
Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
, n h P ised Puppies. 
n ait o 


Blood-Li 
coaneneh Prices rea 
able. 

GEO. E. HINEMAN 


Dighton, Kansas 











Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


MR. LLEWELLIN AND HIS 
SETTERS 


O name and no setters are better 

known in these United States and 

Canada than R. L. Purcell Llew- 

ellin, and his dogs. Further, it is 
safe to write that no man has spent so 
many of his thoroughly sporting years 
attempting to produce and producing dogs 
not only setters of extreme merit in the 
field, but withal very handsome to look 
upon. Quite six and thirty years ago, in 
our field-trial reporting days on the othe: 
side, it was always a pleasure to observe 
Mr. Llewellin and his setters—the long, 
reachy, silent and. careful gentleman- 
handler working his own dogs—setters 
that bore the silky, glistening, silver coats, 
and long featherings on their legs and 
well fringed sterns. Many of the other 
contestants at these trials were so many 
“bags of bones’; but, of course, full of 
muscle. Still the 
Llewellin -o wned 


breeder’s interests were and are the con- 
cerns of the setter breeders of all Amer- 
ica, Mr. Llewellin was asked to give 
first hand particulars regarding his strain 
of gun dogs for the benefit of the readers 
of lieLtp AND STREAM. From his own 
hand and at the age of eighty-three years, 
we gather that Mr. Purcell Llewellin’s 
breed of _ rs was formed a half a cen- 
tury ago by blending the best strains of 
Gordon and English setters through the 
best specimens of each sort, so as to re- 
tain the valuable qualities which each pos- 
sessed, and counteract the objectionable 
ones. The various strains used were all 
allied in blood, but not closely connected 
with each other. All violent out crosses 
were avoided. The same results were ob- 
tained by three different crosses: 

First By crossing the well-known Duke 
blood on the breed then in Mr. Laverack’s pos 
which produced setters of Sir F. 

Graham’s breed, with 
crosses of Gordon, the 


session, 





setters were as sleek 
as bench-show 
dogs. They were 
full of flesh, yet as 
active and hardy as 
any of them. It 
appeared to be the 
pride of the then 
nigh fifty-year-old 
sportsman to work 
a brace; and the 
brace generally 
was as well near 
perfection as_ it 
could be on the 
paired partridges 
at the spring trials, 
and ever steady to 
fur hares leaving 
their forms here 
and there, and of- 
fering the most 
seductive of all in- 
ducements for dogs 
to chase. 


( 
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MR. LLEWEL- 
LIN TELLS 








latter obtained through 
Mr. Laverack’s source, 
as a result of his cross 
with Lord Lovats’ ken- 
nel of black, white and 
tan Gordons, 

Second. By crossing 
the blood of Rhoebe, 
which was nearly a 
pure Gordon, with the 
united blood of Sir 
F. aham’s and Mr. 

averack’s, as repre- 
sented in Mr. Laver- 
ack’s sert before his 
Irish crosses. 

Third. By crossing 
the produce of the 
first on to that of the 
second of the above- 
named, 

The component parts 
of Mr. Llewellin’ 
breeds are thefefore 
first, Gordon, obtained 
through the late Mr. 
Hackett’s Rake, of 
Mr. Statter’s Psyche 











on one side, and 
through the Gordon 
cross in Mr. Laver- 


ack’s sort from Lord 
Lovats’ kennel of Gor- 
don setters. 

2nd. The North of 
England breed from 
Sir F. Graham’s kennel 








HIS STORY 


AVING known 
Mr. Llewellin Trial and Working 
for so many years, known, R. L. Purcell 
and being aware yf. Ti 


that the veteran tiention to 


MR, LLEWELLIN 


The Founder of the Most Popular Strain of Field 
Setters the world has ever 
Llewellin, 
years of age. 
ewellin has devoted his almost exclusive 
Setter Breeding and Game Shooting. 


(called Mr. Laverack’s) 
through Countess, 
Nellie, Daisy, Prince 
and Lill II, the best 
of the Laverack breed; 
M.A. j.¥., from a further cross 
For three-score years with Sir F. Graham’s 
breed, through the cele- 
brated Duke sire of 
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Champion Dan, and through Kate, sister to Duke, 


and grandmother to Champion Dash II. No Irish 
blood, nor other extraneous cross has been 
retained in this breed by Mr. Llewellin. Several 
of these crosses have been tried by him, and 
although very handsome for the show bench, 
have demonstrated a loss of working quality, that 
being an exact parallel to Mr. Laverack’s crosses 
with Irish blood. 


THE MOST ENTHUSIASTIC 
BREEDER 


ME: LLEWELLIN has been the most enthusi- 
+ astic breeder in England, if we are to judge 
him fairly by his works. He wanted to create the 
best group of setters possible, and failures did 





These Llewellin Setters, Satin Bondhu (left) and 

Pixie Bondhu, are of the Bondhu family of Mr. 

Llewellin’s famous Breed. This side of the 

strain is not so well known in America as the 
Wind ’Em side. 


He studied crosses, and hav- 
ing decided in his own mind that they would 
prove good, proceeded to try them and when 
they failed he discarded them for something else. 
He tried the red Irish setter and the Laverack 
crosses at the same time when he was making 
the Duke-Rhoebe Laverack cross. He found the 
Irish-Laveracks failures and abandoned them. 
He had a great fancy for the handsome red 
setters, and spent a great deal of money on the 
variety. He bred a large number of these dogs, 
tried them thoroughly at field trials, and finally 
discarded them. Meanwhile Mr. Llewellin was 
having great success with the Duke-Rhoebe Lav- 
eracks, and to these he turned all his attention 
as a breeder. Thus, in a brief way, we can 
give an outline of the method taken by Mr. 
Llewellin in forming his breed of setters. We 
cannot profess, within the space at our command, 
to do more than sketch the leading points of the 
process. To enter more fully into details of the 
work done, and experiments made during the long 
series of years would fill a large volume to do the 
subject simple justice. 


not frighten him. 


LETTER FROM 
MR. LLEWELLIN 


DEAR Mr. Freeman Lloyd: 
you asked for, i. e.: a short outline of the 
formation of my breed of setters now some 60 
years ago. Short the sketch is bound to be for 
to give anything like the history would require a 
good-sized book. A history of the reasons for the 
formation of the various breeds tried, why some 
were discarded, and others retained, the ups and 
downs, the disappointments and successes cannot 
be treated in a short magazine article. 
I enclose a photograph of two individuals of 
a family littlke known in America, i.e.: the 
Bondhus. My breed is broadly divided in this 
country (England) into two families: the Wind 
ems and the Bondhus. Americans have mostly 
been conversant with the Wind’ems, and a fine 
family they were. They, perhaps, suit the 
American fancy better, as having all the dash 
and speed. The Bondhus, however, undoubtedly 
had the brains inherited from their clever pro- 
genitor, Dash II, and Armstrong’s Duke and 
ate. During 50 years I have won more with 
the Bondhu family than with all the Wind’ems, 
good as the latter were. Dash II was practically 
never beaten, nor his son, Dashing Bondhu, which 


I send you what 


won 13 field trials. A few examples of the 
Bondhu family were: Dashing Clinker, Sable 
Bondhu, Star Bondhu, Sydney Bondhu, Dash- 


ing Duke, Dashing Ditto, Belle Bondhu, Coquet 
Bondhu. Five Derby winners among the above. 
The Photograph I send you is of Satin Bondhu 
(the dog on the left) and his litter sister Pixie 
Bondhu. At a big and international field trial 
held in France at which the best dogs of all 
nations competed—26 contestants—Satin Bondhu 
won. His alert look shows the family brains. 
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other noted dogs 
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Champion Bero 
of Elmview 





Character—plus Appearance 
Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluft and 


— UN BEAM FARM Yex 
, TRONG HEART KENNELS 
EASTON TURNPIKE, NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 


Heart Police Dogs 


at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices. 


pay more, but you can’t get a better dog” 
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POLICE Doc Puppies (German) 


Puppies born December 24, 1923, from pedigreed, 
registered stock. $35.00 for females and $50.00 
for males. Will ship C. O. D. upon receipt of 
$10.00 deposit. 

HUBERT KLEIN, Prop., Union Hotel, Fishkill, N. Y. 





German 
Police Puppies 


Sent on approval 


Von Hochstein Kennels 
Alva, Oklahoma 











POLICE DOGS 


ga, Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 

VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 


Ashland, Wiseonsin 





VON DER Kk 
[1 AKC334026 87 











Importers and Breeders 


SAMOYEDE DOGS 


The Samoyede; “‘ the biteless dog, with the human brain,” 
Highly pedigreed puppies, eligible for registration, for sale. 


DOGS $:eeis BOARDED 


Breeds 


DONERNA KENNELS 


Telephone, Closter 104 Demarest, New Jersey 








A REAL MAN’S DOG ! Lovable and loyal through life. 





Champion German Police Puppies 


ful dispositions, but the greatest friend man can have, Carnagey Police Puppies are 
sired by one of the four Grand Champions of Germany, Harras v d Juch and the 
Famous German Motion Picture Star, Aldo vom Bodestraud, H. G. H. 
blood strains, these puppies develop into marvelous dogs of extreme loyalty to their 

masters. Shipped by prepaid express 


4 anywhere in U. S. 
GE y Send 25c for Illustrated Book Showing 


Shepherd Breedin: Training of German Police Dogs. at tegten, Mis: 
and Training Farm=== = 439 HAYES BUILDING, KANSAS CITY, MO. 





Super-intelligent, with play- 


Wonderful 








Sebarten Dee Farms 








. 
Imported Police Dog 
Jan von Altmiihltal 
A.K.C. 290845, for sale 
Proven sire of type, prize winning, wolfgrey pup- 
pies. Perfect show specimen. Price, $225.00. 
Puppies for sale, 
TEANECK KENNELS 

Teaneck, N. J. Phone, Hackensack, 1137W 


LOU HOLLIDAY’S 
Super-Airedai!es 


References: 

Wm. Bruette 
Super-Courageous 
Super-intelligent Super-Loyal 
“For nearly a decade, a3 
ORIGINATOR and breeder of the LIONHEART strain 
of Airedales, I have supplied the sportsmen of America 
with HONEST Airedales that can DO things. I am again 
breeding on a considerable scale and can supply puppies 
out of probably the greatest collection cf combination 
show and wtility bitches owned by one man in America. 

LOU HOLLIDAY, Victor, Ment. 


AIREDALE 


BITCH PUPPIES 


SUPER-EMINENT INDIVIDUALS 
OF TOP-NOTCH BREEDING 
DR. KNOX, Box 50, DANBURY, CONN. 











Freeman Lloyd 
Super-Size 





GERMAN POLICE DOGS 


High-class puppies for sale from champion, im- 
ported stock. Our dogs are all pedigreed and 
eligible for registration. We have nothing but 
the best. Write for prices and particulars. 


THE PALMER DOG KENNELS 


Chisago City, Minn. 








SEND FOR YOUR COPY 
Two hundred page illustrated dog book 


about world’s largest kennels and its famous 
strain of Oorang Airedales specially trained 
as companions, watchdogs, automobile guards, 
stock drivers, hunters, retrievers. Ten cents 
postage brings book with price-lists of trained 
dogs, puppies, supplies, feeds, medicines, etc. 


OORANG KENNELS 


La Rue, a) 
AIREDALE PUPPIES 


One litter of six, five males, whelped September 


Box 23, 














25th. Sired by Champion Valley Forge Volcano. 
Linebred. Champion Soudan Swiveller strain, 
Distemper inoculated and eligible to registry. 


Send for pedigree. Price, $35 each. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


WILLETT ELMORE, Parris Island, S. C. 














by mail. 





Worm Your Dog 5. Mpa 


Every dog needs worming occasionally, Sergeant’s Sure Shot Capsules for 

dogs and puppies never fail. Perfectly harmless. 60c at dealers or from us J 

Sergeant’s Dog Medicines—Standard 40 Years 

FREE DOG BOOK Polk Miller’sf amous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 
feeding and training, also pedigree blank, ailment 

chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute to a Dog.” 

Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 









A MEDICINE FOR! 
SERGEANT’S EVERY DOG 
AILMENT 


eg SERGEANT 
Polk 

a Miller's 

Bird 


* Write fora free copy. Dog 
° 
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TRAINED BIRD DOGS | 


Llewellin Setter Bitch two years old, sired 
by Indiana Momoney, he Momoney-Indi- 
ina June Whitestone; dam, lh Amite 
Polly, is just bred to Indiana Mohawk 
(cash fee $75) he by Ch 


marked, 


idiana 
she 
well broken 
$200. 


well 
and retriever, 


old, by Indiana 
Frank-Indiana 
Sancho, just 


nice looking, 


‘ ' 
shooting bitch 


Pointer Bitch two years 
Frank, he Ch Comanche 
May; dam, Indiana 
bred to Indiana Broomhill Dan, he Ch 
Broomhill Dan. <A _ swell shooting bitch, 
retriever, a good brood bitch, $110. 


Bessie 


a nice 


Brace Llewellin Puppies, six months dog 
and bitch. Sire, Indiana Mohawk; dam, 
Helen Boaz zhe Boaz, over distemper, un- 
spoiled, beauties, $50 each. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 
MAGEE, MISS. 


Once Use Labradors 
You’ll Always Use Labradors 


LABRADORS are unquestionably the best of all 
retrievers and under all climatic conditions, 
land and water. 

For Sare. A grand lot of superlatively-bred 
puppies of field trial, bench show, working 
and imported highest pedigreed stock. In- 
comparable opportunity for sportsmen requir- 
ing hunters, game and wild fowl retrievers 
for next season. Prices reasonable. 


JOHN KOHLER MOHR, Bay City, Mich. 

















82 page book—how tokeep your 
dog well — how to care for him 
when sick. Result of 35 years’ experi- 
ence with every known dog disease. 
Mailed FREE. Write today. Dept.5303 
5 Y GLOVER, V. 
129 West 24th St. 





First Annual Dog Show 


DAYTON KENNEL CLUB 


A. K. C. License 


APRIL 15-16, 1924 


Entries close April 3rd 
No extended date 
For Premium List Write to 


HOMER HAWTHORN, S. Williams Street, Dayton, Ohio 


Come to the ST. LOUIS SHOW 
April 4, 5, 6, 1924 
Mississippi Valley Kennel Club 
Write for Premium List 
GEO. F. FOLEY, 1306 Sansom St., Philadelphia, 


Pa. GERALD B. O’REILLY, 723 Chestnut St., 
St. Louis, Mo. 








COLLIES 


Pa atirelacaa! 


Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 


Write f ial lists of famous 
Shomont White te Collies. Weare 


world’s it jers. 
White ‘Collies will bring beauty, 
watchfulness and devotion into 





Mohawk II, a | 
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PUTTING DOGS TO WORK 


HERE can be no harm and no cruelty 

in putting your dog to work, of course 

in a gentle or not over strenuous way. 
There are hundreds of German shepherd 
dogs that did their bit in this country and 
in the Dominion of our neighbors, during 
this winter; and well they pulled the fam- 
- sled for the store provisions. In one 
“ase, we Saw a pair of this breed hitched 

to a snow plow and opening up the paths 
of the home lawns. Such work is bene- 
ficial to dogs, and, could they talk, the 
would surely say that it was their 
joy as against the perfidy of their owners 
keeping them confined in a yard or on a 
chain all the winter long. The style of 
harness as used for the dogs owned by 


dogs 














The German Shepherd dog as a sleigh and work- 

ing dog. These bright, well-bred and. intelligent 

creatures are the property of Mr. and Mrs. Ww. 
Fleschsenhaar, Pleasantville, N. Y 


Mr. and Mrs. ieseene = of Locust 
Grove Farm, Pleasantville, N. Y. is neat, 
strong and comfortable. Neck bands are 
used instead of the horse-like collars 
often worn in the North. The whole rig 
out is complete even to the sleigh bells 
on the pole. It surely will not be without 
interest to study this style of harness. To 
say the least of it, the build, make and 
locations of the leathers are humane and 
placed where they would be the most com- 
fortable -and useful for pulling a load or 
opening up a snow furrow. 


The gardening season will soon be here. Why 
not use the dog that has strength to pull the cul- 
tivator of the light order, and now in pretty 
general use everywhere. A child could lead the 
dog or dogs (in single file), and cultivating be- 
tween them and across the drills or rows of 
corn, strawberries and all other vegetables, 
would become thrice as easy. Besides the soft 
tread of the dog would do no harm to the 
lightest of soils. The dog—your dog—will thus 
accomplish the work expected from the gasoline- 
propelled cultivator. Besides, the dog will be 
unfailing, and never out of order. The only 
expense will be the harness—home made, if you 
like, and made from well-tanned leather sewn 
or riveted. That is the reason we are pub- 
lishing the pictures of the Fleschsenhaar shep- 
herd dogs, if only just to demonstrate that well- 
fed, strong, and intelligent dogs of this (and 
other) kinds, thoroughly enjoy the associations 
of this light harness work, and, of course, the 
ever-welcome companionship of their lords and 
masters. 


SUSSEX AND CLUMBER 
SPANIELS 


XPERIENCE is ever teaching the 

world that the fittest survives. In 
other words, the practical sportsman must 
have a practical dog. Above all must the 
gun have a suitable dog to shoot over— 
one, so to write, that is up to the work. 
For years even a small voice has been 
calling upon the breeders of American 
Cocker spaniels, to give us a little more 
size and strength in the way of this breed, 
dogs that shall even be approximately 
sizable enough to go about the work 
that is a spaniel’s calling, or, shall we 
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say, business. But all this advice has 
been unnoticed—more’s the pity! At the 
Spaniel Club’s show, the Chief Cocker 
prize went to a small dog in its size, 
even allowing for the winner's sex—a 
bitch. Here was a further shrinkage in 
a specimen of a breed that, of all things, 
should be a gun dog. Yet, even in our 
own time, have we unfortunately been 
faced with an unwarranted diminution in 
weight, height and general soundness or 
sporting activities of a sporting dog 
now fast approaching the category of 
lap dogs. With the general descent into 
the pit of oblivion where all indifferently 
built or made gun dogs must surely go, 
there arrive the other and larger sporting 
spaniels such as the. Sussex and the older 
Clumber spaniels. F. B. Warner, presi- 
dent of the Kirtland Bros. firm of gun- 
makers, New York, is behind the Sussex 
spaniels; and Mrs. Haley Fiske, wife of 
the president of the Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Co., of Bernardsville, N. J.; 
William J. Hutchinson, managing partner 
of Cyrus Lawrence & Co., bankers, New 
York, and George Greer of the distin- 
guished line of that family are backing 
the Clumber interests. Both Mrs. Fiske 
and Mr. Greer have bred Cockers for 
several years; and, of course, Mr. Hutch- 
inson’s purse is ever open on_ behalf 
of Springer spaniels. Mr. and Mrs. 
Fiske were recently in Europe, and 
as heretofore visited their old friends, the 
Duke and Duchess of Newcastle at 
Clumber—the seat of the Newcastles, and 
from where the originally French breed 
of Clumber spaniels, takes its name. It 
is not exactly known when the importation 
of these spaniels into England took place. 
Rawdon Lee tells us that it was probably 
about the middle of the eighteenth cen- 
tury when the Duc de Noualles presented 
the then Duke of Newcastle with a num- 
ber of spaniels, which, in France, had a 
reputation of being better than others, as 
they were steady — and easily 
brought under command, i. e., there was 
little difficulty in rt ts them. That 
the Clumbers were with the Duke of 
Newcastle at the end of the seventeenth 
century proof remains on canvas. An 
engraving from that painting was seen 
in the possession of A. Clinton Wilmerd- 
ing of New City and Plainfield, N. J. 
The original work showed a portrait of 
the Duke, seated on a shooting pony 
and surrounded by a group of _ his 
spaniels. It must be said these dogs 
were smaller in body and longer in the 
head than the present day Clumbers. 


MR. WARNER AND HIS 
SPANIELS 


,B. Warner has been a sportsman from 

* his childhood up. He likes a spaniel 
and he says so. This gentleman is as widely 
experienced as many, and, it surely was a 
good day for the Sussex spaniel breed when 
he recently took it in hand. It was noticed 
at the Spaniel Club’s show in New York 
in January, that Mr. Warner’s Sussex 
dogs carried the desirable golden tinge 
in the liver color of their coats—the 
golden liver, that is the sure sign of the 
Sussex blood. We are also old enough 
to remember the tan markings that ran 
through the golden liver of the Sussex 
spaniels of the Rosehill strain of the 
Middle Victorian era. Those markings 
sometimes now occur on the faces and 
over the brows of liver and _ white 
Springers. The Rosehill strain was 
sometimes said to have these peculiar 
markings, although knowledgeable men 
remarked that the puce and tan points 
came from field and other land spaniels. 
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Little Rock.. 


Tulsa 
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IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


by Donegal’s Morty Oge II, out of 

Colleen Queen, $590 each Further 

information en request. Better hurry. 
BREAKING A BIRD DOG 

is the name of my new book on train- 

ing—the story of how I handle my 

dogs “A fascinating 


Hochwalt calls it 
book destined to fill a distinet niche 
in canine literature.’’ Circular free. 


J. HORACE LYTLE, Dayton, Ohio 














NE female Irish Setter carrying the blood lines 
of Rheola Clanderrik and St. Clouds Kenmore; 
14*months old; price, $75. Also a litter of Pointer 
pups sired by the noted dog, Tom Doon. These 
pups carry the blood lines of Imp. Tom Speedy, 
Lorna Doene (the blood of Mary Montrose), 


and Mt. Riga Rap—all that it takes to make a 
real bird dog. Whelped Sept. 12, 1923. Prices, 
$50—on approval. All eligible to the F. D. S. B. 


W. E. REUTER East Alton, Ill. 


CH. BERGNIEL PRINCE CHARMING 
AT STUD} BERGNIEL BARNEY 
Proven sires of large litters of handsome, active puppies 
with wonderful bird sense. 

Puppies for sale. Very beautiful and _ intelligent, 
strong and healthy, with finest pedigree. Eligible for 
registration. Also a few auto and house-broken dogs. 
Illustrated folder on request. 

ERGNIEL KENNELS 
53 Congress Ave., Laurel Hill, L. I., N. Y. 
Telephone, Hunterspoint 0977 


DELCREO 
DOC REMEDIES 


Recommended by the leading 
bree‘iers and fanciers. 
Free Kennel Manual 
How to care for your dog. 

Dept. D, The Delson Chemical Co, 

42 Penn St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS i 
coon, szzee,cerranen ™~ | Dog Owners, Read This! “a” 
$3 ; 25is., $1.75, ¢ € oe WORKING 
Asheboro... .N. C. | Long nang MN. J. ? 
ee = 4) meme -N. a | Why run chances with substitutes when Perfection Dog Food can be SHOW, 
Canton a iasictae: Ohio Nashville - || ordered through any of your local Sporting Goods or Feed’ Stores. If 
Chesiesten..W. Ve. | Pittaburch Pa. you prefer, we will ship direct from factory to any point in the HOUSE or 
— Pa. | Richmond 3 United States, parcel post, prepaid, either of the following sizes: TOY DOGS 
me 
rcknast 9-lb. sack, 75c.; 10-Ib. sack, $1.25 es 
Hickm br. vay’ Ga - = 
Jehnesn | City ...Tenn, | Westbury. Li N.Y. | sac C. 3 sac The Ideal Food for 
Waverly ... Tow | Perfection is manufactured from carefully selected meat, cereals, etc., PUPPIES 
oom, $2 $32. o:"sbm 82.80, $7. 00; SOs, || and is just the food a dog likes. Guaranteed to give complete satis- 


faction or money refunded. 


Man on Wirt Onoers ano Inquimies Direct To 





vom 86 Sah S8: om _ PERFECTION ‘EC ODS) G} 
aide. Colo. Jenten ... ai Canada WE N SO ed 
aes | @uasaenene sme > i BatTTLe CREEK MICHIGAN 





















DISTEMPER and 


2117 Avenue A 















Is Your Dog’s Worst Enemy 


OVREM 


Cures in 98.7% of all cases. Can you afford to 
be without it? Your dog deserves it-—if he is 
worth anything at all, 
$2.00 necessary for a treatment of SOVREM. 


In ordering state whether you want the 
treatment for distemper or Black Tongue. 


SOUTHERN VETERINARY REMEDIES COMPANY 


BLACK TONGUE 


he’s surely worth the 





Birmingham, Alabama 











. 
Irish Setters From Ireland 
PUPS FOR SALE 
By CHampion Terry oF Boyne, best Irish Setter 
living. Sire, Grandsire, Granddam, Field-Trial 
winners, Won seven championships. Several times 
best in show—all breeds. Also Field-Trial winners 
some different blood for sale. Nothing but the best. 
J. A. CARBERY, Beech Grove, Drogheda, Ireland 








THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
bird dogs—setters and pointers—and 
features ’ sporting breeds exhibited 
at bench shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Ddeceticing Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 

Send for sample copy and rate card. 

Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 
Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 

mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 











seaendeneeeiieaetemeneneen nose ———— 
NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW 


“TRAINO” aware? 


A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shvot- 
ing dog expert, writes : 

Since using this collar last season I would mot be 
tcithout them for any amourt as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make, and I 
get better results with less work with them than any 


other collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 
For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 


ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because of 
its peculiar construction. 
Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar in one. By Matt Postpatp, $2.50, 
Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 


FREEMAN LLOYD Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y- 





PALMERSTON RED IRISH SETTERS 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 76 first prizes. Fee $50. 
international Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but fleld dogs as well. Fee $50. 
Champion Lord ee 
A. K. C. 304102 . D. S. B. 75017 
A high-class fleld dog. a $35. 
Highest Class Puppies and Young Stock for Sale 
Address DR, J. D. DE RONDE, 48 East 89th St., -.}> <a 
SHIP BITCHES TO SPRING VALLEY, 





English Setter Puppies SALE 
| ] 





Ch. Cole’s Blue Prince IT 
* . . * * * 


English Setter puppies by Ch. Cole’s Blue Prince II 
and out of best brood matrons are for sale. These 
puppies will make splendid dogs afield and can de 
CD on the bench in keenest competition. 
C.DeLaney Martin, 1609 M Rd., Ci ti, Ohie 











STEADY 





A GREAT YOUNG SON OF CAROLINA FRANK— 


CASHHERE—Stud Fee $30.00 


A son of CAROLINA ra. Comanche Frank’s greatest win- 

ning and producing so ~~ 

trial winners. CAS 

splendid gy? and : a stylish as they make them. 
SH, F. D. S. B. 


line of field trial winners. 
ssible field trial or bench winners, 
turn service if bitch fails. 


CASH BOX KENNELS East Hampton, L. I., N.Y. 


OLINA FRANK has sired 
HERE —_ great speed, 


23 fleld 
endurance and a 
His dam, 
No. 59238, is bred from a famous 
If you want gun dogs as well as 
breed to this young sire. 








MONTY 
MONTAUK 


Stud Fee 
$25.00 


game? 








The Chesapeake Bay Dog 


By CHESACROFT TOBE, of the famous Chesacroft Kennels, Md., and 
out of PEGGY MONTAUK. This is the 
Chesapeake stud dogs that ever retrieved a duck. 
trieving like a veteran at six months old, 
bred from natural-born retrievers with courage and endurance, 
can stand any kind of weather, and strong enough to retrieve any kind of 
Send your bitch.to this young sire. 


CASH BOX KENNELS = 


son of one of the greatest 
This young sire was re- 
Why not be sure of puppies 
and that 


Return service if bitch fails, 
Exst Hampton, L. I., N.Y, 











CHESACROFT KENNELS, REG., LUTHERVILLE, MD. 
PURE BRED MARYLAND STOCK 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 


Registered in A.K.C.S.B. and F.D.S.B. 

AT STUD: 1923 CHAMPION CHESACROFT DRAKE 
A.K.C. No. 365,168. 

FEE $50 TO APPROVED MATRONS—GUARANTEED RETURN SERVICE 


F.D.S.B. No. 67,363 
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CHAPPAQUA 
KENNELS 


The leading kennel 


of 
WIRE HAIRED 
FOX TERRIERS 
in America 

We have some 
very fine puppies 
and grown dogs 
to offer for 

Companions, Exhibition 
and Breeding Purposes 





International Champion 
Chappaqua Wrangler’s Peggy 


Our stock is the finest that can be produced; 
our kennels a pleasure to see. Visitors wel- 
come at any time. For information apply to: 


Leonard Brumby, Syosset, L.1., N.Y. Phone Syosset 12F2 























SPLENDID LITTER 


Six (4 males) Pointer Puppies 

Not too young to be properly trained and shot 
over this fall By Comanche Prince Cash and 
out of exceptionally well trained and handsome 
half-sister Ch. Becky Broomhill. As close to Ch. 
Comanche Frank and Ch. Broomhill Dan as 
obtainable in a _Duppy. Want them to go to good 
homes, therefo reasonably priced and shipped 
absolutely on amma il, for I know you will like 
them. Beautiful markings and very heavily ticked 
except two. Inoculated. Will register and furnish 
five-generation pedigree, if desired. 


JOHN W. TATUM Bristol, Pa. 





COCKER SPANIELS "9.02250 


Mature Dogs 


Some excellent parti-colored pups 
sired by Over Cross Luke A. K. C. 
318359. A strong-going gun dog. 
These pups are second to none for 
sporting cockers. They have lots 
= quality. Also some fine solid 
blacks. Address for catalogue of 
dogs and guns, 

KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., 90 Chambers St., New York 








Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 
and 
English Springer Spaniels 


We are offering for sale Chesapeake bitches, 


bred and open. Grown pups and puppies. Also 
a litter of spaniels by Ch, Winnebago Whirlwind 
and Bessie of Avandale. These dogs are of the 


best blood lines obtainable and guaranteed, 
GOODSPEED’S KENNELS, Waverly, lowa 





and Young 


Chesapeake Bay Puppies $23, (0°31. 


Two litters. One from Carneys Queen Lady, and the 
other from Carneys Water Babe. Both bitches are real 
duck dogs and there is no better retrieving bland. Sire 
of both litters Carneys Water King. 

Babe not only is a duck dog, but was sweepstakes winner 
at the Nebraska Kennel Club show held at Omaha, Neb., 
Nov 16 and 17 1923 winning the silver cup for the 
best Chesapeake in the show Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prices reasonable Pedigree furnished. 


HARRY J. CARNEY, New Hampton, Iowa 


FOR SALE—Chesapeake Bay Puppies 


The best of breeding in Chesapeakes. Dead grass 
color; big, husky, otter-coated pups. A _ litter 


whelped Dec. 18, 1923 now ready to ship. Sired 





by “Barron's Jac 55228F (Chesty-Cairngorm 
Gem). Dam ‘Minn,’ 51724F (Deerwood’s 
Teddy-Princess Patricia). Both real duck dogs, 
Males and females, $50.00 each. All papers 


furnished. 


Fred. D. Young, 227 6th Avenue, S.W., Rochester, Minn. 





Beautiful Springer Spaniel Puppies 
FOR SALE 
Four months old. All registered stock. Females, 
$50 and $60. Males, $65 and $75. Pedigrees go 
back to the oldest Springer blood. The dams—The 
Gerwn, Horsford, Beechgrove, Tissington Benne 
and Caistor dogs. Secure one of these fine fe 
and be pleased. At stud: Spring of Avandale, A.K.C. 3834 
POWDER FLASK KENNELS, Registered 
23 Lake Street Englewood, New Jersey 


Wonderfully Bred 
. . oa 
Springer Spaniel Puppies 
Bred from imported high-class working and show 
bitches and dogs. Line bred to Field Trial and 
Bench Champions. Caistor, Denne, Aquilate and 
Horsford strains. Price $100 Up 


Ruan Kennels Wyckoff, N. J. 
1304 
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| We are glad to see that Mr. Warner’s 
Sussex spaniels are “on the leg” and 
consequently 





active; for the Sussex 








iP. 








Photo: Edwin Levick 


The Sussex Spaniel dog EE Klans- 

man (Imp.), the property of F. B. Warner. These 

spaniels are wholly liver in — the liver having 

a golden tinge. The Breed holds a high reputation 
among sportsmen, 


spaniels are huniers and should scale 
from 50 pounds for a dog and down to 
40 pounds for a bitch. 


SPRINGERS FOR RABBITING 


M3: NY correspondents have written to 
i ask about Springer spaniels, and if 
they are any good for rabbits. Nothing 
could be better, although it must be borne 
in mind that, on no account, save on the 
command being given, must a spaniel, of 
any kind, be allowed to follow on the 
trail of a rabbit, except it be legged or 
otherwise badly crippled. The Springer, 
if allowed, will willingly run on the line 
of a rabbit, much after the fashion of a 
beagle or rabbit hound which _ gives 
tongue, and, eventually, let us hope, 
drive the rabbit to the gun. Most of the 
Springers are mute, or, at least, give very 
little tongue when springing winged 
game, or pushing out fur. The man who 
shoots over spaniels does not like noise; 
he prefers to hunt with stealth and over 
silent dogs: the other game in the vicinity 
must remain, as far as possible, undis- 


turbed. The rabbit that gets away, will 
perhaps, a more 
for a shot, will 


be found later on, when, 
favorable opportunity 


present itself. So when the Springer 
goes into a mass of briers and often fallen 
trees in the woods (always good and a 
likely place for a rabbit), and the rabbit 
gets clear away, it is better to stop the dog 
pursuing the rabbit, and recommence hunt- 
ing for something else within the imme- 
diate range of the gun. 


It has been the common and general use of 
the spaniel to hunt rabbits more than birds in 
the country of their origin; indeed, it is not 
generally known here that the spaniel is and has 
always been the dog for the non-owner or lease- 
holder of land—land of large acreage most of 
it possessed until recently in Britain, by the 
country gentry and the affluent classes. It is 
only the man who owns or can afford to rent 
shooting properties where he can kill pheasants 
and partridges, who takes out a game license, 
This costs $16, approximately. If such a man 
owns pointers or setters—-dogs used exclusively 
on pheasants and partridges, there can be no 
Suspicion regarding the licensee. Pointers and 
setters are part of his game-killing outfit. On 
the other hand, the farmer and the trades- 
man, as a rule, takes out only a ten-shilling or 
two-and-a-half-dollar license that permits him to 
shoot only ground game and birds (such as 
wildfowl and woodcock) not on the game list. 
Pheasants and partridges are taboo to the ten- 
shilling licensee who, of course, often wilfully 
breaks the law, but whose chief delight and 
boasted recreation is shooting rabbits. That is 
the man who often looks upon the spaniel as his 
sole support, as a gun dog. He knows, and 
everyone knows, that if he went out shooting 
with a pointer or a_ setter, and franked only 
with a two-and-a-half-dollar license, that he would 
be principally after pheasants and partridges. 
Thus would the man foolishly disclose his illegal 
intentions. The spaniel, however, would pass 
muster in the eye of the always acute gamekeeper 
or warden, the country policeman and the tax 
man. The spaniel is considered primarily a 
rabbiting and _ wild-fowling dog, although as 
everyone knows, he is more keen on a _ pheasant 
than any other dog; and, very capable in rattling 
this hird out of a tough place, without making 
any fuss about it. Rabbiting, however, is a 
spaniel’s great delight and pleasure; but, in 
the case of the Springer variety, we would be 
inclined toward the dog not over-high on the 
leg or short in body for this kind of work, 

As an all around dog for woodland (ruffed 
grouse and rabbits) shooting in North America, 
the Springer will be found more than useful. 
The picture of Stylish Grit (Ch. Little Brand- 
Beda) and Lily of Avendale with Charles Ayre 
of Lundar, Manitoba, shows part of a mixed 
bag of 69 prairie chickens and 87 rabbits shot 
over these dogs ly three guns on the three 
first days of last season (1923). Incidentally, it 
can be mentioned that Grit (on the left) points 
fur naturally. He is a big, strong, good-looking 
dog and weighs 54 pounds in working condition. 
Grit, on January 12 last, retrieved a jackrabbit 
over a distance of three quarters of a mile, when 
sent after it. The jack weighed 14 pounds 
They grow big on Manitoba wheat. Grit and Lily 
are owned by Eudore Chevrier. Another item of 
Springer news from Canada: Mrs. Charles Ayre, 
a daughter of a former game keeper on the other 
side, will handle Springers at the field trials near 
Winnipeg, at the end of next September. 








These Springer Spaniels were exclusively used on a Three-Day Shoot in October last in the plenti- 


fully stocked, game-holding Province of Manitoba, Canada. 
The Springers are the imported Stylish Grit and Lily of 


chickens and 87 snowshoe rabbits. 


Three guns accounted for 60 prairie 


Avendale, owned by Mr. Chevrier of Winnipeg. The “gun” is Chas, Ayre. 








1! 
























ENGLISH SPRINGERSPANIELS 


DONUAL (Imp.)—At Stud 
Fee, oO 
Areal bird dog who hunts with his nose in the air. 
Choice farm-raised puppies by Donual, ex four of Hors- 
ford Hetman’s finest daughters, ready after February Ist. 
Brood Bitches occasionally for sale. 


Butternut Valley Kennels, E. Randall, Jamesville, N. Y. 
FOR SALE 


Springer Spaniel Pups 


from imported prize-winning and working parents. 
Also one dog, liver and white; imported, good re- 
triever and hunter. One dog one year old, partly 
trained; liver and white. Ch. Little Brand Strain. 


ROBERT FOX 


197 Armstrong Street, - Ottawa, Canada 


. .] . . 
English Springer Spaniels 
Whelped June 7, 1923 
2 dogs—white with liver markings. Make big dogs. 

1 —black and white average size. 
3 bitches—white with black marking. 












From best Imported Field Trial and Show Bench 
Strains. Ready to train and will make finished hunters 
by fall. Litter of Puppies by Lansdowne Inveresk Count 
Gimp.) a Field Trial and Show Bench winner, son of 


Ch. Little Brand. Dam by Prince of Avendale. 
Prices Reasonable 


DR. W. B. STEWART, Monessen, Pa. 


SPRINGER, SPANIELS 
FOR SALE 
Grand puppies, dogs and 
bitches by the great winner 
Champion Horsford Hazard 
and out of Sweep. 
Liver and white in color. 
Most desirable in_ every 
way. Eligible A. . = 
registration. 
DR. E. D. PUTNAM 
Forestville, N.Y. 














English Springer Spaniels 
AT STUD 
Imp. ““MOSSEND DICK, ** sired by Dual Ch. “‘ Flint 
of Avendi »,"’ ex dam by ““Beechgrove Mark ’Em.’ 
Imp ‘SON OF A GUN,” sired by Dual Ch. 
“‘Horsford Hetman,’’ ex dam by ‘‘Little Brand.”’ 
HERBERT S. ROUTLEY 
563 Weller St., Peterboro, Ont., Canada 
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SPRINGER SPANIEL AT STUD 


Imported BEECHGROVE 
TROUNCER, a true grandson 
of Champion Rex of Aven- 
dale and Champion Beech- 
grove Donaldson; of the 
working type, and is a 
proven sire. Color: liver and 
white. Weight: 45 pounds. 
Write for fee and extended 
pedigree. 

Dr. T. E. Barber, Owner; 

Grand Forks, N. D. 








DREW FARM SPRINGER 








antes — ae” HAZARD (Centre) 

e Stud. Fee $50. 

Highest class PR. 2, - sale, $65 and $75. Imported work- 

ing, field trial and show strains only. Eligible A. K. C. 
MARGARET DREW 

Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. Phone, Croton (5 R. 








TRAINED SPRINGER 
SPANIELS 


No climate too hot or too cold, The Springer 
is the sportsman’s ideal shooting dog. 

All of my dogs are of the finest English Springer 
Spaniel blood in the world. These dogs are al 
thoroughly trained, with good noses; fast, stylish 
workers and tender, quick, reliable retrievers to 
hand, besides being good dogs on land; hardy and 
good swimmers. My dogs are warranted as rep- 
resented. Any client may deposit with Freeman 
Lloyd, Kennel Editor, Fietp anp Stream, New 
York, when the dog will be sent direct to purchaser. 


£40 ($200) or de- 


York £50 ($250) each. Young 
£20 to £25 ($100 


Price of dogs or bitches 
livered in New 
stock for sale at 6 months old, 
to $125) each. Apply owner: 


WILLIAM HUMPHREY, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, England 


Springer Spaniel Puppies 











Squrrp or SEDKIRE 


A few left of these splendid 
Imported 


puppies, 5 months old. I guar- 
A. K. C. 387910 — a@ square deal, a, sat- 

action to each buyer. *rice 
$55 up. SQUIRE is also AT STUD. If you wish 
some puppies like the above, send your matrons to him. 
A trial will convince you. 


DANIEL T. ROQUES 
784 Prospect Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 
AT STUD Chadkoin Rusty No. 566558 A.K.C. Fee $75.00 


Out of Imported Stock of English Springer 
Spaniels. A few matrons of approved standing 
will be accepted for service. Pedigree and photo 
upon application. Large bone, free and tireless 
worker. Puppies from this great deg and our im- 
ported bitches for September or October delivery. 


lowa Springer Spanie Kennels, Dr. L. A. Wells, Mgr., Nevada, lowa 








. oe 
English Springers for Sale 
Black and white daughter of the Duke of Hamilton’s 
Prince of Avendale, 2 years. Has been handled and an 


ideal brood bitch 
Large liver and white very toptent bitch. F. Trial breed- 


ing dam of winner 2 years 

Some 8 months old bitches out of the above Bitch born 
Oct. 19th out of daughter of Prince of Avendale. Litter 
born Dec. 28th by Horsford Gallant. 


Garnet Farm, Millbury, Mass. Tel. Cedar 7580M 


FOR SALE 


English Springer Spaniel Dog, Trained. He 
retrieves Fur or Feathers from land or water. 
Price is right. Pure Bred Chesapeake Puppies 
and Trained Dogs. 
GEORGE L. GOSNEY 

Dayton, Wash. 





Box 312 





AT STUD 
The handsome young English Springer Spaniel 
Port of Avandale 


A tender mouthed 
retriever of all 
game. White and 
dark liver. 

Sire, Cornwallis 
Cavalier, well known 
field trial winner, 
and sire of many 
winners at the re- 
cent Field Trials in 
Scotland. 
Stakes. Dam, Kit of the Cairnies by Jasper of 
the Cairnies by Ch. Rivington Sam, sire of the 
best workers we have today. Breed workers and 
enjoy your shooting. Pedigree, etc., from owner, 
B. E. JONES, Bismarck, N.D. P.O. Box 634 

Port’s puppies occasionally for sale 


Port of Avandale 
First, second and third, Dunglas Puppy 











ee or SPRINGBOK. of WARE 
“The Ideal of the Breed”’ 
Take Time By the Forelock 

and get your order in Now for one or more of our 


beautiful English Springer puppies. You will thus 
be ahead of the huge volume of Spring orders that 
will engulf us. And will receive puppies in April 
that will be working by Fall. Unrelated pairs a 
specialty. Prices, $65.00 to $150.00 delivered. 
Insured against death from any cause. No need to 
dread distemper now! 
The Breeding Season is Near! 
Better book your good bitch Now to one of our 
Champions, as we will only accept a limited num- 
ber. Remember that we own the only two Cham- 
pion Springers in America which hare sired Cham- 
pions! Ch. Springbok’s record speaks for itself as 
he stands sire of an English Champion and many 
other winners. Champion Laverstoke Powder-Horn 
has already produced four winners including one 
Champion and the sensational Powder-Cup of 
Avandale winner of winners’ prizes in leading 
American company. That wonder field-trial win- 
ner and fastest retriever in America Imp. Drag of 
the Cairnies is also siring some magnificent pup- 
pies. American breeders using him will impart 
to their Springers some of the blazing soul of 
F. T. Champion Rivington Sam, Drag’s grand-sire. 
Breed to the producing sires! Just express your 
bitch to = we will attend to Customs Stud Fees, 
$75.00 to $100.00 
Notice, = the thousands of our friends in the 
Middle West. Our Champions will be at the Chi- 
cago Show March 27, 28 and 29. See them there! 
Send ‘or Free New Booklet : Brood Bitches for sale 
AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
E. Chevrier, Prop. 452 Main St. Winnipeg Manitoba, Canada 


English Springer Spaniels in America. 











CaBLe Appress: “SALITO” NEW YORK, Codes;\\ rsternU ston, Linseas 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 


CUSTOM HOUSE BROKERS 
42 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
Telephone Broad 1489 


in New York are cleared by us. 
ROUTE YOUR SHIPMENTS 
SPRATTS PATENT LTD. LOWDON—LIVERPOOL, ENGLEND 




















9 Largest Breeders and Importers of High-class 








IMPORTED 


ENGLISH SPRINGERS! 





HORSFORD GALLANT—at Stud 


WHEN buying or breeding get the 
best! 


Horsford Gallant, a son of England’s well- 
known Dual Champion Horsford Hetman, 
is siring large litters of good healthy 
puppies—a point to bear in mind when 
your matron is ready to breed. 


We have imported foundation stock from 
the choicest blood lines obtainable, and 
are offering puppies, mature springers,and 
matrons already bred at reasonable prices, 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as represented, 
or money refunded. 





Springer Owners and Purchasers 


The mating season is near and when that good matron 
is ready do not forget hon we have two of the best Sires 
at your service. INTE! TIONAL CHAMPION HORS- 
FORD HARBOUR, Fee $100. 00. — ca 
PION WINNEBAGO WHIRLWIND. $50.00. 
These dogs have been siring large My of QUALITY 
SPRINGERS and it will be to your advantage to breed 
to one of them. 

We will have puppies for early Spring delivery from Ch. 
Horsford Highness, Horsford Honourable, Horsford Dusty, 
they by Dual Ch. Horsford Hetman, out of Winnebago 


Waterwitch. Doris of Torkington and several others which 
produce QUALITY offsprings. 
THE HOME OF CHAMPIONS 
Winnebago Kennels, 72 Oakland Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 
Dr. and Mrs. 


A. ©. Gifford, Owners. 
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VYou have no ome {you have no dog) 


CARBON 
TETRACHLORIDE 
C.P. for WORMS 


Showed 100° efficacy against hook 
and roundworms on Govt. test. 
Cures “Sore Mouth” and “Running- 
Barking Fits.” Correct dose in 
elastic non-breakable capsules. As- 
sorted sizes $1.00. 

Sold on a satisfaction basis. 
ARECO — Guaranteed to remove 
tapeworms, including the heads. No 
purgative. $1.00. 

VIAMIN TONIC—A_ laxative 
tonic with minerals and vitamines. 
Pints $1.00. 


See article in Oct. Field & Stream. 


CHLORIDE “‘C. P.”” COMPANY 


BOX 15 McNEILL, MISS. 





Splendid Setter Puppies 


Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 
or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 


the hunting of game birds—we have the best 
there are on earth—the only kind you want. 
Ask us about them. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Box 143 Edgewood, lowa 











100% LLEWELLIN SETTERS 


That have the real type and Bird Sense that will 


make real Bird Dogs. Two Grand litters of fine, 
big, healthy puppies sired by True Riley Frush, 
he by Ch. Riley Frush. Their Dams carry the 


blood of Momoney Mohawk II and Ch. 
Rodney. All papers to Register. 
sex. Guaranteed to please, 


CHAS. BOYER Urbana, Ohio 


REGISTERED ENGLISH SETTER DOG 
AT STUD. FEE $15.00 


Also Boston Bull stud. English Bull, French Bull, Aire- 


Prince 
$35 each, either 





dale, White Collie, German Police dog tuds For Sale 
Male Chesapeake Spaniel, 10 months old $25. English 
Setter, 9 months, $25 Others, puppies. 

King Talking Macaw blu and yellow $100; most 
beautiful bird, Canaries, Parrots, Pigeons, Rabbits. 


Catalog Rabbit Book 10 cents. 
MINNETONKA KENNELS (Regd.) 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS 





Pups and young dogs, Sires: Comanche Zig Field, 
Onondaga Nick. Also grandchildren of Fishels 
Fran 

Irish Setters, Sires: 
mond Pat. Dams well trained. 
nished. Priced right. 


BRUCE WATSON, Twin Falls, Idaho 
A REAL 
BEAU 
‘Llewellin 


Setter 
Fee $50 


Six generations of this breeding have pro- 
duced 527 Field Trial Winners 


NEWBOLD NOYES, Owner, Star Bldg., Washington, D.C. 
1306 


McKerry, Cushbaum Des- 
All papers fur- 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 


NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP FIELD TRIALS — DOUGHBOY 
WINS THE 1924 CLASSIC 


ESPITE the fact that the per- 

formances of the entries during 

the first days of the National 

Championship Field Trials Asso- 
ciation Stake, held on the Ames estate at 
Grand Junction, Tenn., January 21-24, were 
greeted with outspoken disappointment on 
the part of the large gathering of spec- 
tators, and later expressions were voiced 
that Pickensville Nat should have been 
carried into the finals with Doughboy, 
the winner, most everybody admitted that 
the new Champion ran a remarkably bril- 
liant race on the Wednesday against 
Major Kid, and, after all had been said, 
he was really the outstanding dog. He 
handled easily, went wide fast and found 
six bevies, with- 


1924 


Rap, white liver and ticked pointer. Comanche 
Frank—Dorothy G-—-owned by Wn. Ziegler, 
Ir., and Polkadot Kid, white black and tan ticked 
setter, Candy Kid—Polkadot Spot, owned by Earl 
W. Elliott and Earl Green, were cast off. 

“Hump,” as the Candy Kid dog is called by 
his trainers, found two covies, but soon was 
off the course, despite his nice going manner, 
and got lost in the heavy sedge. Later his 
handler returned with him, but only a_ few 
minutes before the heat was over. 

Commanche Rap lacked much of the flash and 
speed of his erstwhile trial days. Neverthe- 
less the old timer worked hard and always was 
boring out for his birds, finding seven bevies 
during the three hours, and pointing only to 
one flush on a bare piece of close-cut sorghum. 
The old dog’s plucky work, considering the 
handicap of age and rough going, was well 
appreciated by the crowd. 

The afternoon race was much better than the 
one of the morning. Pickensville Nat, white 

liver and ticked point 





out registering a 
mistake. Class ra- 
diated in every one 
of his speedy, dis- 
tance - eating 
strides. 

Many of the no- 
tably wide going 
dogs did not find 
conditions to their 
liking. Everywhere 
almost there was 
an exceedingly 
heavy growth of 
sedge and weeds, 
due to the copious 
rains during the 
growing periods of 
the past year, 
which, at times, 
made the work of 
the competent 
judges, C. E. 
Buckle and Hobart 
Ames, very difficult. The promoters of 
the trials had striven hard against this, as 
shown by the amount of sedge grass that 
had been mowed before the race. to facili- 
tate the dogs’ efforts. Especially on the 
morning course the handlers at times 
found it hard to locate their dogs or keep 
them on it. On that account, often a good 
part of the running was out of sight of 
the spectators, as the very cold days made 
the birds hug cover meticulously. 


invincible Doughboy, 
Martin and owned by E. 


XONDITIONS were conspicuously against the 
second best dog in the stake, Rod M. While 
he found only three bevies his work was clean 
and everything was greatly against him. With 
many, however, Pickensville Nat was considered 
a competent rival for high dog honors until 
Doughboy showed his stuff. The clay ground 
was soft and muddy, a drizzling mist fell which 
had the birds seeking cover. 

Early the gallery looked forward to the great 
pointer, Becky Broomhill, repeating her winning 
performance of the last two years She failed 
to live up to expectations, and thereby lost her 
opportunity for securing the handsome Mary 
Montrose Cup. Doubtless she was out of form. 
She displayed no big dog qualities, and, though 
finding a number of bevies, her work on them 
was not up to customary standard. 

Rather an unexpected feature of the big classic 
were the comments of the big sprinkling of 
Eastern visitors during the first events. They 
were out to see class and said it. They expect 
to make class the basis of judgment in their 
future events. Dogs that showed only ordinarily 
good shooting-dog form they criticised liberally. 
They remained all through the trials and were 
emphatically appreciative of the wide, fast goers, 
though most of them admitted they were grouse 
hunters. 


The weather on the inaugural day, Monday, 
bordered arctic conditions closely. The _ ther- 
mometer hovered near the zero mark. The 


ground was frozen hard. and birds were not 
expected to stir much, Many predicted the first 
events would be postponed until later; but, 





promptly at nine o’clock, the old dog, Comanche 





er dog, Washington 

oo pate, owned by 
Be . H. Hutchings, 
—" Vwi :. Wag, a 


white and lemon 
pointer bitch, Coman- 
che Frank- King’ s Sis- 
ter’s Daughter, owned 


by 0 Taggin, 
were put down. Nat 
completely outclassed 


his rival in bird work, 
recording six bevy 
finds. He ranged fast 
and such as_ the 
course demanded. He 
showed a big bird 
brain, and ability to 
fo the route. Wig 
Nag found three 
bevies. 


ANUARY 22 
greeted the crowd 
with another day of 
cold weather. Before 
long to some extent 


The Champion Field Trial Pointer of 1924. The the sun melted the 
handled by John Willard 
Je 


Alabama. the thawed earth was 


sun-shaded ground. In 
Rowe of Birmingham, the clean, open areas 


obviously 
the dogs. 

Muscle Shoals Jake, lemon and white pointer 
dog, Ferris Jake-Harris’ Lady Pauper, owned by 
J. C. Foster, Jr., showed that he had more 
speed and range than his competitor, Becky 
Broomhill, but the cover was against him and 
he was out of hand much of the time. 

The noted winner of two championships, Becky 
Broomhill, white and liver pointer bitch, owned 
by L. L. Haggin, lacked her usual brilliancy. 
She found six bevies. The gallery constantly 
referred to her performance as bordering very 
much on shooting-dog class. 

n the afternoon the small pointer Sergy, white 
and liver dog, Reuben Halmes-Rap’s Classy Cute, 
owned by Dr. Otis D. Stickney, displayed great 
form for a while, nailing three bevies, but 
slumping, thereafter she gave no more exhibi- 
tion of bird work. 

The competitor, the much-heralded 
white and liver pointer dog, Mulligan’s Dan- 
McPherson’s Choice, owned by Mrs. Jacob 
France, failed entirely to live up to the exploi- 
tations accorded him all over the South this 
season. Scott Hudson parted with the dog to 
Mrs. France for a sum said to be close to 
$7,500. McTyre was lost almost an hour and 
a half. Then, while he was on an ideal bird 
course, he showed an apparent penchant for 
hunting cotton tails. His race was regarded 
as the poorest run, as he found only one covey. 


trying on 


McTyre, 


N the morning of January 23, Master Rod- 

field’s Doctor, white, black and tan setter, by 
Master Rodfield-Hunter’s Lassie, owned by T. S. 
Comstock. was paired with Montpelier Man O’ 
War. white, black and tan ticked setter, by Candy 
Kid-Mandy May Jhitestone, and owned by 
Carl E. Duffield. In bird work Master Rod- 
field’s Doctor showed up well, accumulating eight 
bevy finds, but his field trial class was not in 
evidence. Man O’ War was a way off his 
finding stride, as he hooked up on very few 
birds. Evidently the course was none to his 
liking. 

In the afternoon Doughboy, white-and liver 
pointed dog by Nicholas Spettell-Kelona Lady, 
owned by E. J. Rowe, showed himself the “big” 
dog of the 1924 Class, though having to compete 
against the worthy contender Major Kid, white, 
black and tan ticked setter, by Candy Kid-Miss 
Bar Harbor, owned by Mrs. Curtis King. 

The Memphis contingent rooted strong for 
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their favorite, Major Kid. He went well, picked 
up three bevies, and probably under other cir- 
cumstances, might have attracted more _ atten- 
tion. But the Birmingham short-haired fellow’s 
masterly, and consistently, brilliant work could 
not be ignored. His dashing, big-going style, 
was particularly noticeable, as was his exceed 
ingly good handling during all the three hours 
race. This he completed fifth still lots of fire 


was promptly 
Championship 


Doughboy 
dog of the 


him. 
high 


and range left in 
stamped as the 
Stake. 

Rain in the of January 24 


morning stopped 


the holding of further events. 

Though the fields were soggy and extremely 
heavy in the afternoon and a drizzling, misty 
rain fell most of the time, Rod M, white, black 
and tan setter dog, by Caesar Jr. Dora Ridney, 
owned by J. R. Morrisson, was put down against 
the spectacular, fast, widegoing, Hawk’s Ghost, 
white, black and tan setter dog, by Eugene’s 
Ghost-Hawk’s Lady, owned by Pastime Kennels, 
Royal’s Beauty having been withdrawn. Rod M 


located and held but two bevies. His work was 


1924 


regarded by the judges as extremely good and 
conditions were the worst possible for him. 
Many unstintingly awarded him the honors of 
being the second best dog of the stake, though 
the Eastern contingent almost in a body declared 
he had but shooting-dog class and was not to be 
compared with Pickensville Nat. However, they 
failed to appreciate the conditions under which 
Rod ran. 

With the performance of Doughboy in mind, 
the judges naturally saw no use in running a 
final series. His winning was without question, 
and there was nothing in the performance of 
other dogs to warrant carrying the Classic stake 
over to finals. While in many ways the big 
event was disappointing, the weather and condi- 
tions had more to do with it than most spec- 
tators were willing to admit. 

C. E. Buckle and Hobart Ames acted as 
judges. Their work was noticeably painstaking, 
impartial, and to be commended highly. They 
faced, like dogs and handlers, unusually dif- 
—_ conditions and gamely made the best of 
them 


TEACHING SPRINGERS TO POINT 


ANY want springers to point, though 

fully believing it is not a character- 
istic of the breed. The pointing instinct 
is dormant in all dogs until occasion 
comes for its use. When dogs are used in 
the field it is taking advantage of the act 
of animals before pouncing on game. 
They stop preparatory to doing it. Most 
all breeds of spaniels can be made to 
point, if the master is willing to do a little 
extra work, and most of all not lose 
patience. Either in the timber or the open 
it is quite a thrilling sight to see one of 
the active little fellows pointing staunch- 
ly, though it must be remembered, unlike 
classy pointers and _ setters, springers 
usually point to footscent and very often 
at sight. , 

To arouse first the pointing instinct 
work the springer for several days with 
a staunch pointer or setter, one specially 
that is a careful, single bird, slow worker. 
If your springer has not been taught to 
back, do so immediately with a force col- 
lar. Do not let the dog, though steady to 
wing and shot, retrieve for some time. 
But hold him while backing the larger 
dog. The reason why the dog should be 
held behind the larger dog as long as 
possible, is that the bird will lie to point, 
without being flushed, and the springer 
will be the better able to get a clear con- 
ception in his bright brain while all this 
is being done. You will have to antici- 
pate at first that a springer is very jealous 
of the pointer or setter and he will try to 
road to flush as formerly. But, usually, 
the setter or pointer will make the pace 
and give the springer no opportunity to 
road the trail. 


After you have worked the dog for 
some time behind the pointing breed, 
without further effort, you will see that 
the springer begins to point for a brief 
period, probably for a second or two, and 
then flush as formerly. Now attach a 
long lead, say about twelve feet in length, 
to the springer’s collar—preferably a 
modern training collar. Wrap the end of 
the cord lead so it will not fray, and 
grease it with tallow, so that it will not 
be so inclined to gather burrs. Let the 
springer work with this on; and as he 
backs the old dog give him every pos- 
sible opportunity to flush. The instant he 
Starts to flush step on the cord, and it will 
stop or throw him. Soon the dog will 
put two and two together and begin to 
regard staunchness to point as something 
quite as important as being steady to wing. 

After this lesson has been followed for a few 
days, try him alone on all the scattered birds 
which go to woods that are open. There you can 
see the dog all the time. Keep up with him. 
Most of his points will be singles and you can 
see him work each one out. If at once you see 
the dog shows any inclination to point, which is 
not likely, attach light chains to his training 
collar. They should drag behind him, two in 
number, about three feet. Nine times out of 
ten the dog begins to slow up in his work and 
point footscent. He then rapidly learns how close 
he can venture without a flush. If he dashes in 
on the birds the chains will wrap around his 
legs and stop him very suddenly. This last 
lesson, as stated above, should, if possible, be in 
open woods where birds flush, as then when they 
lie to point, the springer will begin to see some 
on the ground, and he will quickly realize that 


the instant a bird crouches, it is time for him 
to steady. If he moves forward too far, or 
creates any great disturbance, it will frighten 


the bird into flying. 
Quails are the 
a springer to point, 


which to teach 
lie to point better 


best birds on 
They 


than any other kind of bird, and in oak woods 


















Three Blue Ribbon Springer Spaniels at the Spaniel Club’s Show. New York, 






























Edwin Levick 
1924—Champion 


Photo: 


Horsford Hazard (best of breed in show), Mallard and Belle of Drew Farm. Owner: Margaret Drew. 




















CAROLINA FRANK—Fee, $75 


Sire of 27 Field Trial Winners and the greatest performing 
and producing BIRD DOG living. Ship and address 


G. C. KIMBALL Statesville, N. C. 


POINTERS FOR SALE 


PEDIGREED 
Puppies and broken dogs 
TIBBAR DRIB KENNELS 
WOODBURY, N. J. 


HIGH CLASS POINTER PUPPIES 


Sire, Ferris Multnomah Rap, five times a field 
trial winner; dam, Alda Cinderella Cash, un- 
equalled shooting bitch, she by Kanawha Gilt 
Edge. Blood lines of the greatest pointers close 
up in this breeding, you can’t beat it. Puppies 
whelped Oct. 27, 1923, all evenly marked, white 
and liver. Wormed and in perfect condition. 
With all papers, priced for quick sale, $40 each. 
DR. H. C. DARRAH NEW PLYMOUTH, IDAHO 


POINTER PUPS 


Registered. By Kirk’s Ashantee Dominant, out of 
Eddie B’s Lady. None better—few as good. Pedi- 
gree cannot be beaten—neither can the pups. Just 
right for fall hunting. Write for full particulars. 


EDWIN BOWERS, Savona, N. Y. 


MAGNOLIA KENNELS 


situated in the heart 
of the South’s great- 
est Quail Country, of- 
fers pedigreed pointer 
pups, sired by the 
most fashionable bred 
field trial winning 
and producing sires. 
out of select bred 
shooting dams at $20 
each. dogs 
shipped on approval. 
“A satisfied customer 
is our best advertise- 
ment.” 














THORNTON’S SENSATION 
MAGNOLIA KENNELS, Brandon, Mississippi 


“The Home of Mississippi’s Best Pointers 


REGISTERED WALKER FOXHOUNDS 


Registered Walker Foxhounds at Stud 
FIELD CHAMPION WASH (A. K. C. 277564) 
(Travis’ Peppermint x Heffenger’s Princess) 
Service Fee, $40 
REGENT (Woolridge’s Skipper x Heffenger’s Ch. Ringlet) 
Fee, $25 





CRUSOE (Heffenger’s Regent x Streever’s Lena) 
ee, $25 
Wash x Nida’s Quinn) 
ee, $25 

Guaranteed or free return 


RED PEPPER KENNELS, Ballston Spa, N.Y. 


For Sale-Foxhounds and Beaglehounds 
PUPPIES OF ALL BREEDS A SPECIALTY 
GUINEA PIGS 


State your wants when inquiring with stamp, 
and I will give full particulars in first letter 


CHAS. M. GAUL Mohnton, Pa. 


MOUNTAIN (Ch. 








Ye Olden 
registere 
BLACK AND TAN AMERICAN 
FOXHOUND PUPPIES 
Headquarters for the best. Puppies of 
ultra merit and bluest breeding for 
sale. Descriptive illustrated circular 
10 cents. Beautiful White Collie 
pups $15 to $35. 
HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
EARL GOSSETT 
Box 35R BANNOCK, OHIO 
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Tyme extra long eared 














The most unique and acceptable gift 
to your sweetheart or child. Thei 
house pets and companions. 
BOSTON TERRIERS 
A 
FRENCH BULLDOGS 
Send Stamp for Catalogue 


SQUANTUM KENNELS 
| Established 1877 Atlantic, Mass. 











Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featurin, 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.60 per Year 
Address ia 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 


The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 





BIFOR SALE 
50 BROKEN RABBIT 
HOUNDS 


i 20 partly broken. Raised 
and trained in country. 
Nice looking and good 
trailers and hunters. 
Sold 150 in 1922. 
140 made good. 
HARRY D. WELSH 
Clarion Co., Mayport, Penna. 


Registered Pointers and Setter Brood Bitches, 
young dogs and puppies of exceptional quality 
and breeding. Buy that good puppy now and 
know your dog when the season opens. Write 
us your wants. 

DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
Aberdeen, - 7 Mississippi 


FREE! Book on Dogs FREE! 
T 


By FRED WRIG 


Covers the Care, Management, Housing and Feeding, as well 
as the Cause, Symptoms and Treatment of all dog diseases. 


Send 25c¢ for bar of RIGHT-O DOG SOAP, and we will 
send this valuable book FREE. 

WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. M Battle Creek, Mich. 


Irish Setters 
An exceptionally nice litter 


Sired by White’s Morty Oge, he by Donegal’s 
Morty Oge. Dam: Molly O’Brien (400340), she by 
International Champion Tyrone Larry and Tyrone 
Gypsy II. Two months old, Either sex, $40. 
Also splendid litter of Wire-Haired Fox Terriers 
sired by Imp. Glour Our Um. $25 and $35 each. 


DR. R.S. MONTGOMERY Taylorville, Illinois 


Boarding and Training 


























Have room for a few high class dogs to board, 
also room for three dogs for Spring training. 


HARRY CAMERON 


R. 10 FAIRFIELD, CONN. 





. * 
Bird Dog Trainer 

The Back Flight of Woodcock strike here about 
March 15th. It’s the best time to work dogs, as 
brake is down and foliage absent. Plenty of 
Grouse. Have trained for James Oliver Curwood, 
Rex Beach and U. S. Senator Hale. Perfect 
care, sea and sand baths. Twenty-six years a 
bird hunter, trainer and guide. 

Setter and Pointer puppies from known broken dogs only 

E. N. Atherton, Ponce’s Landing 

Long Island Portland. Maine 


JAS: H. LINDSAY, Magee, Miss. 


Has room for a few Dogs 
to thoroughly train on quail; ideal training 
grounds with plenty of birds; unlimited 
territory to work over. 
FOUR MONTHS OPEN SEASON 
Terms Reasonable References 


1308 











Field and Stream—March, 1924 


or even at times in sparse wheat stubble where 
there is hardly sufficient cover on the ground to 
hide, quails will lie closely and the springer gets 
to see them, and thereby he quickly realizes the 
necessity of pointing many times before mechan- 
ical efforts are adopted. 

After you see your springer start to show 
the slightest intention to point, do not longer 
work him im company of a pointer or setter, 
unless you want to work them continuously as 
companions afield. Springers are inclined to let 
the larger dogs do most of the work and content 
themselves with backing and retrieving. Further- 
more, if you wish to meet with success with 
springers, or any other breed of field dogs, by 
all means refrain from continually cautioning 
them as they begin to draw on birds. More 
dogs are made potterers in this manner than by 
anything else. They begin either to lack confi- 
dence in themselves and develop into poor point- 
ing dogs. Their consequent excessive roading 
keeps the birds running. If they boldly went up 





DEVELOPING THE WIDE-RANG.- 
ING POINTER OR SETTER 


A highly practical and instructive 

article by John B. Thompson (Ozark 

Ripley) will appear in our April 
issue. Read it. 











to them within the safe distance they soon learn, 
that the birds would lie quickly and nicely. 

In teaching springer spaniels to point, if you 
are of the kind that uses a whip, throw it away 
or burn it. In all your work, if you follow it 
in a sensible manner, you will have no occasion 
to use it. Your lead and training collar are 
sufficient. The only trouble you will have with 
these chaps at first is their following the birds 
and keeping them moving too long to the point 
that they take wing. After all springers are no 
harder to train, if as hard, to bring out the 
pointing instinct, as with the real, classy setters 
and pointers of today, whose great hunting in- 
stincts develop so often before the pointing instinct. 
In fact, springer spaniels are far more tractable 
in this respect and easier to break because their 
range is not one third so great. Neither have 
so many of them the inborn desire to bolt, when 
they see the opportunity is present. j. B. TF. 





TRAINING UNDER DIFFI- 
CULTIES 


RITING from their camp on the 

Sterk River, near Apingen Dam 
Farm, Sterkwater, P. O., Northern 
Transvaal, the two prominent lady dog 
trainers of South Africa, the Misses Alice 
and Ruth Finch Smith (of Groethook, 
Sterkwater) have been good enough to 
again write, and express their delights of 
being able to receive their copy of this 
magazine every month. But let that great 
sportswoman, Miss Alice, who has won 
the field trial championships with her 
pointers, and several valuable and open 
field trial stakes, speak for herself: 


You will see we are away from home, out 
on a training trip down in what we call the 
thorn country, or beginning of the real bush 
veld. Ruth and I have eight pointers with 
us, so we are busy every morning and evening. 
It is too hot to train the dogs during the 
mid-day. On our last camping out here, we 
were attacked by wild ostriches. wo of our 
best dogs were nearly killed by the cock bird, 
but we were able to rescue them in _ time. 
Ruth and I rode back for our post (mail) one 
day and were caught in a grass fire between 
two kopjes, and had to ride for it. As our 
ponies were very young and only just broken 
we had rather a bad scare. Grass fires seem 
to haunt us down here, as we were held up 
by one for about an hour yesterday. We had 
to burn a patch of grass and pull up on it 
until the fire had passed. So despite the hard 
work, we get a lot of excitement, don’t we? 

Sterk River is about 50 yards from our camp, 
and as I write this I can hear the water rush- 
ing over the rocks which have huge holes in 
them, some quite deep. In these holes are 
beautifully polished round stones. It must 
have taken hundreds of years to wear out some 
of the holes, because the river only rises to 
their height for about a month or two every 
year. I had bad luck at the championship 
field trials, this year, my bitch, a real good 
dog, got terribly sick on the morning of the 
trials; indeed, feared I would lose her, but 
am glad to say she has since recovered. There 


has been a very big platinum find about 30 miles 
from here. Capt. Potter stands to make quite 
a lot of it. He is a great dog lover, a mar- 
velous trainer and field trial enthusiast. Ruth 
and I are mineral mad. Although. we don’t 
know much about minerals, we are always pok- 
ing about in rocks and rivers hoping to find 
something. 

Father and I were examining some old tin 
workings last week when the dogs came across 
a black mamba. They commenced to bark, and 
I saw our pointer Princess jump away from 
the snake, but she was too late, as mambas 
have an enormous striking distance and are 
the quickest of all our snakes. He caught her 
on the hind leg above the hock. I watched the 
snake at about 30 feet away while father went 
for the gun. Then we shot him. _ Before 
skinning he measured 9 feet. 6 in. Princess 
died in half an hour. Poor creature, she was 
accustomed to dodge cobras, but I think this was 
the first mamba she had ever seen. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOG STANDARD 


General Disqualification—(1) Dark brown, black 
or liver colored. (2) White on any part of body, 
except breast, belly or spots on feet. (3) Feather- 
ing on tail or legs over 134 inches long. (4) Dew 
claws, undershot, overshot, or any deformity. 
(5) Coat curly or tendency to curl all over body. 
(6) Specimens unworthy or lacking in breed of 
characteristics. 

Head.—Skull broad and round with medium 
stop, nose medium short-muzzled pointed but not 
sharp. Lips thin, not pendulous. Ears small, set 
well up on head, hanging loosely and of medium 
leather, eyes medium large, very clear of yel- 
lowish color and wide apart. 

Neck.—Of moderate length with a strong mus- 
cular appearance tapering to shoulders, 

Shoulders, Chest and Body.—Shoulders, sloping 
and should have full liberty of action with plenty 
ef power without any restrictions of movement. 
Chest strong, deep and wide. Barrel round and 
deep. Body of medium length neither cobby nor 
reached, but rather approaching hollowness flanked 
well tucked up. 

Back Quarters and Stifles—Back quarters 
should be trifle higher than shoulders, they should 
show fully as much power as fore quarters. There 
should be no tendency to weakness in either fore 
or hind quarters. 

Legs, Elbows, Hocks and Feet.—Legs should 
be medium length and straight, showing good bone 
and muscle, with well webbed hare foot of good 
size. Toes well rounded and close pasterns 
slightly bent and both pasterns and hocks medium 
length—the straighter the legs the better. 

Stern.—Tail should be medium length—varying 
from, males 12 inches to 15 inches and females 
from 11 inches to 14 inches, medium heavy at base, 
moderate, feathering on stern and tail permissible. 

Coat and Texture.—Coat should be thick and 
short, nowhere over one and one-half inches long, 
with a dense fine wooly undercoat. Hair on face 
and legs should be very short and straight with 
tendency to wave on the shoulders, neck, back and 
loins only. The curly coat or coat with a tendency 
to curl, not permissible. 

Color.—Should be as near dead grass as pos- 
sible, varying from a tan to a faded brown. The 
dark brown or liver color is not permissible, the 
dead grass color being correct. A white spot on 
breast or toes permissible. 

Weight.—Males, 65 to 75 pounds. Females, 
55 to 65 pounds. 

Height.—Males, 23 inches to 26 inches. Females, 
21 inches to 24 inches. 

Symmetry and Quality.—The Chesapeake dog 
should show a bright, happy disposition, and an 
intelligent expression with general outlines good 
and denoting a worker. 

Color and coat is extremely important, as the dog 
is used for duck hunting, the color must be as 
nearly that of his surroundings as possible and 
with the fact, that dogs are exposed to all kinds 
of adverse weather conditions, often working in 
ice and snow, the color of coat and its texture 
must be given every consideration when judging 
on the bench or in the ring, 

Scale of Points.—Head, including lips, ears 
and eyes, 12. Neck, 8. Shoulders, 10. Back 
quarters and stifles, 12, Elbow, legs and feet, 10. 
Stern, 6. Symmetry and quality, 10. Coat and 
texture, 13. Color, 13. Tail, 6. Total, 100. 

Approximate Measurements.—Length of head, 
nose to occiput, 9% to 10 inches. Girth at ears, 
20 to 21. Muzzle below eyes, 10 to 10% inches. 
Length of ears, 4% to 5 inches. Width between 
eyes, 2% to 2% inches. Girth of neck close to 
shoulder, 20 to 22 inches. Girth of chest to 
elbows, 35 to 36 inches. Girth at flank, 24 to 25 
inches, Length from occiput to tail base, 34 to 
35 inches, Girth forearms at shoulders, 10 to 10% 
inches. Girth upper thigh, 10 to 20 inches. From 
root to root, or ear, over skull, 5 to 6 inches. 
Occiput to top of shoulder blades, 9 to 9% inches. 
From elbow to elbow over shoulders, 25 to 26 
inches. 

Note.—This standard was made by the fol- 
lowing committee, August 1, 1918: Earl Henry, 
Albert Lea, Minn.; rr, Mason City, 
Iowa; F. E. Richmond, Calgary, Can. 

Approved and adopted by The American Chesa- 
peake Club, August 14, 1918, 

Endorsed by the American Kennel Club and 
Canadian Kennel Club, Sept. 17, 1918. 
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THE AIREDALE’S POPULARITY 


ECENTLY Theodore Offerman, a 

well-known international and Ameri- 
can judge of Airedales, returned from 
Europe where he had seen the best Aire- 
dales of the Old World, not only as a 
casual ringsider, but as a judge in the 
ring and a visitor to the chief kennels. 
On his arrival in New York, Mr. Offer- 
man declared that the best American 
Airedales were as good as the leaders 
on the other side, and, very likely, those 
here were a shade the better. Whatever 
might be the relative merits of home and 
foreign Airedales, it is certain that no- 
where in the world is the Airedale put to 
so much use as he is in these United 
States and Canada. Not one in a thou- 
sand Airedales is ever given any sort of 
work in, let us say, England. They are 
kept purely as fancy dogs or as com- 
panions. Here the Airedale is more than 
often called upon to help in all sorts of 
hunting, pull the sledge during the winter, 
and kill vermin. There are some who 
say that the Airedale is not always game. 
The same can be remarked about all other 











Airedales Can Use Their Teeth. 
he Death of a Bob-Cat 


David en: s 


Dogs brought up or 
reared behind kennel railings are fools 
and failures as often as not. They are 
simply soldiers without any training—the 
raw material devoid of finish. Give the 
Airedale his freedom and he will be free 
with his teeth, and not afraid to face any 
danger in the way of the claws and teeth 
of the smaller felines. Through corre- 
spondence -arriving at this office, it has 
been gathered that a new and increased 
interest is being taken in Airedales. That 
is as it should be, for it would be hard 
to suggest a better all around dog for 
the general purpose of a house dog, a 
companion and a dog more ready and 
willing to participate in a little sport, than 
the Airedale terrier. 


kinds of terriers. 


A ’COON DOG’S RECORD 


UTHER A. ROBY is a leading citizen 

of Nashua, N. H., and he has a dog— 
a ’coon dog that befits such a personage. 
The dog’s name is Lead, and he is cur- 
rently reported to have accounted for 
sixty-eight racoons this season. Mr. 
Roby has a State-wide reputation as a 
hunter and a sportsman, and we are in- 
debted to F. E. Morrison, also of Nashua, 
another subscriber, for the following par- 
ticulars: With four weeks to go Lead, 
recently purchased by Mr. Roby, was 
within two ’coons of the world’s record. 
Mr. Proctor, former owner of the dog, set 
a year’s total at seventy ’coons when 
selling the dog, and made a provision that 
he would be allowed to hunt with the 
dog, if he wanted, until the three-score 
and ten ’coons had been bagged. Mr. 
Roby’s dog had eclipsed all known records 
of the State. 
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De Coverly’s Grouse 


woodcock 


formation. Stud fee, $50.00. 


H. M. Jewett, Owner 





Pups and Bitches Imported Direct from 
R. Purcell Llewellin, Founder of Llewellin Strain 





Pups from these Imported Bitches will yi be available. 
Imported Lady Phantasy, bred to Champion Jersey Prince. 
Imported Lady Nina, bred to De Coverly’s Grouse. 
Also Pups from these fine American Bitches 
Grosse Pointe Ruth, bred to De Coverly’s Grouse. 
Grosse Pointe Scamp, bred to Jewett’s Llewellin Noble. 
Grosse Pointe Silky, bred to De Coverly’s Grouse. 
Ruth’s Momony Girl, bred to Jewett’s Llewellin Noble. 


A grand gentleman’s shooting dog on grouse and "s 
. Throws wonderful head and con- 
Grosse Pointe Shores Hennels 


Grosse Pointe Shores, Mich. 


Mr. H. M. Jewett has recently 
made two trips to England where 
he met R. Purcell Llewellin and 
personally selected three of his 
finest bitches which were brought 
back to America so that American 
sportsmen might secure the finest 
pups in the world. Mr. Jewett 
also engaged A. Frazer Morgan, 
for eight years Kennel Master and 
TrainerforR. PurcellLlewellinand 
now Kennel Master and Trainer 
for Grosse Pointe Shores Kennels. 


Price $150.00 


Price $75.00. 
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BLOODSTONE’S CAESAR’S GHOST 


OH. GHOST OF JOYEUSE — CAESAR’S BLOODSTONE BETTY 
ENGLISH SETTER 


AT STUD $50 
This Grendocn ant — poi GHOST 


FOURTH GENERATION OF WINNERS 
(DEAL SIRE FOR FIELD TRIAL 
OR SHOOTING DOGS 
for Pedigree or Bookings Write to 
Major R. S. THOMAS, Ft. Humphreys, Va. 


GREAT CAESAR’S GHOST’S!! 
ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Sire: The Great Producer, EUGENE’S GHOST 
Dam: CAESAR’S BLOODSTONE BETTY, the 
Dam of BLOODSTONE’S CAESAR’S GHOST 
an Outstanding Derby of 1923 
This mating has produced real bird dogs 
in the field and adorable ** pals’’ at home 


A. G. THOMAS BROWNSVILLE, TENN. 












Double Ch. 
“NUGYM” 


61099 


Thissetter isthe Sire of 
-he great “ NUJOE.” 
Only four of his get 
starting, all winning. 
One of them first in each four different 
stakes, 54 dogs starting. 
Can any other sire equal this? Think for yourself. 
Fee, $50.00. Breeding and photos if requested. 


Harry M. Wilson, Franklin, Pa. 











THEBLUE GRASSF ARM KENNELS 
BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox 
Hounds, Coon Houndsand Rabbit Hounds. 
Shipped for trial. :: Catalogue ten cents. 














IF YOUR DOG IS SICK, 


all run down, thin and un- 
thrifty with materated eyes, 
high-colored urine and harsh 
staring coat, ‘‘eating grass’’ 
won’t help him. Dent’s Con- 
dition Pills will. They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange, 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 50c., 
druggists, or mail. 
DENT MENIOINE CO. 
Newburgh, N. 










BREAK 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 





JUST OUT-Third Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

THIS TRaINING Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATB, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


READ THIS! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 

1 have just read the very excellent, interesting and 
instructive book, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.”” 1 have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
as much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 


(Signed) WiLuiaM Zixcier, IJn., New York City, N. ¥. 


Tue Easiest, crea AND Most Natorat War To 
Break Your Doc 


DESCRIPTIVE AND PicTuRED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVe KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLE Doc DocroniNne. 


Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. Special Offer. 
1 1 year sub. to FIELD AND STREAM $2. se ils" FOR 


ik (paper cover)............ $3 00 


DD COND bake 6bccvajen $4.00 
FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 
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ye re an mong 
soa This 


No matter what you may be doing ee iamaminenieeainiiel 
you own land or not—.it is now possible for you 
to build up a business of your own that will 
make $2000 to $5000 a year profit for you—and 
you can do this without interfering with your 
regular work in any way. 


Windawept Silver foxes 
cam sarn th for you 


Windswept customers all over the country are 
making real money. Ross Phelps made 137% 
cash profit and 200% animal increase profit in 
just two years. A. Olson made 75% cash 
profit in one year. Rev. Mathieson made 200% 
cash profit in two years. Dozens of men are 
doing likewise—and by using one of our Four 
New Plans, you can do the same thing—we’ll 
care for your Foxes if you wish. 


If you really want to get started towards an in- 
dependent ‘future write at once for our big 
Booklet. Give us complete information in your 
first letter so you can begin at once. When 
you start with Windswept you start with the 
Leaders in the Fox Industry. 


lo e ° 
BOLLS 
502 WINDSWEPT BLDG. 
Henderson, Jefferson Co., N. Y. 











HOSE contem- 
plating the pur- 
chase of Siiver Foxes 
as an investment are 
cordially invited to 
write to our Bureau 
of Information for 
free advice as to how 
you may garner 

profits and not problems in the Sil ver Fox Business. 








Address 
RIVERSIDE FOX FARMS 


Bureau of Information 


Eagle River Wisconsin 
Sheffield Silver Black Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National Fox Show 
The Sweet re Winner, “Sheffield Scout.’’ 

98 points st scoring fox in the world. 

Raising silve is a clean, safe, permanent 

and profitable business, capable of rapid 

levelopr Your success will depend 

eane une n t .. strain of foxes you select to 

y te « refully before you buy. 

id Pr ved Breeders from regis- 

a Prize Winning Stock for Sale. 


-\ gh Shel ier back Fs Co. 
BREED SILVER FOXES 


Box 7, Northampton, Mass. 
for large profits 











Easy payments. 
Folder free 
SILVERPLUME 
FOXES, Inc. 
230 Metropolitan 
Bldg. 
Orange, N. J. 
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FOX RANCH AND FUR BEARERS 
DEPARTMENT 


By Horace Chevrier 


President. Chevrier & Sons, Winnipeg, Canada 


IMPORTANT ITEMS IN SUCCESSFUL FOX RANCHING 


KENNEL TEMPERATURES—PAINLESS 
DEATH 


N ANY ranchers give 
é after a severe winter. 
nate. It is so ummecessary. .\ 

given to the abnormal mortality 
grown foxes and whelps in severe 
show how easily lo foxes, or of 
feet or tails, can be prevented. 


WINTER TEMPERATURE OF KENNELS 
KENNEL 


way to discouragement 
This is unfortu- 
little thought 
among tull 
winters will 
their 


sses of 


shelter. It 
how very 


than a 

surprising 
require in their kennels. 
n fact a properly constructed kennel will ad- 
mit very little. All that is required is careful, 
though inexpensive, construction of the kennel 
proper, so that the temperature therein once 
raised by the bodily heat of the fox to a degree 
of comfort will be so maintained against the com- 
petition of extreme cold weather. 

Unless that be the case the litter will be weak, 
and the rate of mortality among whelps dis- 
astrously high. More than likely the fur will 
be rubbed, and in any case somewhat coarsened 
and dulled. But the worst effect of too low 
temperature in the kennel is the weakening 
effect on the animals to the point of exhaus- 
tion, when disease develops, with fatal results 
that seem almost epidemic. 

The construction of kennels for winter time 
and its surprises requires preparation against 
extreme eventualities. If they do not occur, so 
much the better. But nothing should be left to 
chance. To be neglectful is cruel, and there- 
fore it is unprofitable. 


BUILD YOUR KENNELS RIGHT 


A KENNEL 6 feet long by 2% feet 
- with a roof sloping to 
for three compartments each about two feet or 
so square. In the one farthest removed from 
the covered chute-entrance should be placed the 


must be more 
f must be a den. It is 
little fresh air foxes 


wide and 
3 feet high will allow 





DESTROYING FOXES FOR PELTING 


N ANY methods are used for killing foxes. 
+ The wisest thing to do is for the ranchman 
to continue the method at which he has become 
adept, for he will thus reduce the chance of 
causing useless suffering to the animal. Cruelty 
has no place in fox ranching. It always begets 
its own punishment. For instance, the man who 
swings the fox head-on against a post or tree 
trunk will tear the skin. The bleeding will 
gum it up so that the skin will lose sale value. 
The man who taps it on the head with a club 
or sandbag may miss his aim and break the 
animal’s back, causing the skin to show dark 
and green and the fur rubbed. 

Even the time-worn method of stepping on the 
fox at the chest to stop the heart action will 
foot-rub the fur at that region and reduce the 
value of the pelt though it be otherwise a fine 
specimen. Among the many humane fox ranchers 
chloroform is in favor. It puts a fox to sleep 
for keeps, without causing it to thrash hawk 
except in very rare cases. Thus it preserves 
the guard hairs at their best. In view of the 
fact that chloroform is fatal to foxes it would 
seem that this painless death would be the one 
generally adapted. 

For those who wish to change to this method 
a simple contrivance can be made as follows: 

6x6 foot wood chute, 4 or 5 feet long, with 
one end of this artifical log wire-mesh covered 
will do. A shutter or stop can be slid in and 
out of a cross slot left in the top so as to pre- 
vent the fox from backing out once his nose 
is up to the meshed end at which is to be used 
the sponge or wadded a cloth saturated with 
chloroform. Sometimes a box is used instead. 
If a@ good tong-handler and his assistant will 
stretch out the fox comfortably on its side 
on a table the usual method of a chloroform 
cone over the head, on which the fluid is slowly 
dropped, will do the killing with a minimum of 
disagreeableness all around. 

Another poison which is painless and instan- 
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Pelting 


rving bottom, or 
a nest providec 
around with hay. 
later on furnish 
from which they 
one nearest the 
to the light and 


covered nest A box with cu 
a small barrel, will do fine for 
it rests on and be well packed 
The middle compartment will 
a good play-spot for the pups 
can pass in good time to the 
entrance on their gradual way 
old of the outer world. 

It follows, therefore, that the walls and top 
and bottom must have two thicknesses of tongue 
and groove lumber and two-ply of building paper, 
the whole built in a thoroughly workmanlike 
manner, and permit no cold at all to enter and 
to compete with the bodily heat that the ani- 
mals can normally furnish. 

A mistake often made is to build a chute with 
two and often only one elbow. One might as 
well build a cold-air chimney or draught chute 
as do this. The suction will prove too strong. 
\ T entrance into the chute is absolutely neces- 
sary to cut off_the danger of forced or direct 
cold draught. It only adds a few cents to the 
cost. Neglect of it may cause hundreds of 
dollars of per year. A check on excessive 
cold to the kenneled fox increases the divi- 
dend cheque to the shareholder. 

By making uniformity of temperature in winter 
his first care, and ventilation his very much sec- 
ond thought, and then leaving the fresh air 
problem to the foxes themselves, the breeder 
will be well rewarded at whelping time, as also 
at pelting time. 


loss 


iada West Silver Black 


Fox Ranch 


taneous enough is hydrocyanic acid, 
fear that most amateur operators 
leads them to wisely fear its use. The various 
experiments to destroy foxes by using some of 
the deadly gases have given no good results. In 
fact, the ranchman has sometimes suffered more 
after-harm than the fox. 

Taken by and large, the hypodermic of strych- 
nine into the region of the heart, if expertly 
done, means only a two seconds job. It seems 
the most humane. The animal tonged and 
stretched comfortably on its side on a table-end 
does not struggle, provided the two attendants 
hold its hind legs stretched, and front legs and 
head down easily. This leaves the operator free 
to feel for the tiny spot between the ribs where 
the hypo needle is to be inserted safely, always 
at right angles to the body. Half an inch of 
the contents of the hypodermic sy ringe injected 
at the same instant as the needle is plunged in 
com pletely makes a sure and painless kill. There 
is no struggle. The fur is not marked. The pe It 
is not damaged. The puncture is painless. The 
action is sure. There is no danger to the ranch- 
man, and the fox passes out without a whimper. 

Whatever plan be preferred, it is advisable to 
have the ranchman see the work done first by a 
veterinarian. at least once or twice. Valuable 
time will thus be saved and a technique which 
will assure a bloodless destroyal will ensue. This 
is most to be desired, for many self-evident 
reasons. 


though the 
have of it 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White 
Pheasants 
Partridges 
Quail 

Wild Turkeys 
Deer 

Rabbits 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks. menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 


OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen. 
Pheasants and Partridge for Game Preserves. 
Fifty species of Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Pea- 
fowl and Swan for the estate and park. 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N.J. 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest 
ind best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Senc for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carol'na 


Decoys, Callers—Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard $5.00 pair, $8.50 trio. Eggs, $2.50 


12, $18.00 100. 
Eagiied Callers $10. 4 pair, $17.50 trio. Eggs, 
Eggs $6.00 12 flat. 


$5.00 12, $40.00 10 
Black Mallard $10. oo. pair. 

Wild Canada Geese Trained 
Ferrets for Sale 


Duck Book 25c. 

Decoys. 

Goose Booklet 25c (All Ducks 1923 Stock) 
Cc. BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 


VIRGINIA GAMES 


B.B. Red Games Fancy Exhibi- 
tion. Gamey fighters. Excellent 
layers. Fine brooders. We are 
now booking orders for eggs 
and stock. 


GREEN VIEW POULTRY 
WAYNESBORO, VA. 


Peafowl 

Cranes 

Swan 
Ornamental 
Geese and Ducks 
Foxes 

Raccoons 




















FARM 





E are booking orders for eggs (Spring de- 

livery) following varieties of pheasants: 
Ringnecks, Golden, Silver, Amherst, Mongolian, 
Reeves and Versicolors. We also offer these varie- 
ties of pheasants for sale. 

Also Mallard Ducks, which we guarantee to fly, 
and their eggs. Also Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit 
Games and Silky Bantams. 

Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 


Pheasant Ring Neck Eggs 


from choice stock, hardy birds, 
$3.50, setting of twelve eggs. 


WILLIAM COE :: Suffern, N.Y. 
or 27 West 125th Street, New York 


WHY NOT spend Spring, $2 


Summer and 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 5 
lections. Someworth$1 to $7each. 
Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10 cents (not stamps) for my 
Illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 
Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 


Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. Big demand. 

Big money raising them. Raised in one 

month. Little space required to raise 
them — Homers, Carneaux, White 
Kingsa specialty Breeders shipped 
everywhere. Send for prices. 


Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 
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Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number ot eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 
Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 
Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 
We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N. Y. 











Have the ducks been plentiful 

on your local waters the past 

year? Why not bring more 

ducks to your marshes and waters? You can 

induce many more wild = ks to nest and return 

to your locality if you plan 

TERRELL’S WILD RICE 
Their Favorite Food 
NOW is the time to plant. Liberal discount on 
orders entered in March. Terrell’s Wild Rice seed 
s of high germination. Write for literature and 
expert planting advice on Wild Rice and 35 other 
plants that attract ducks, fish and game. 
TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 

Dept. D 266 Oshkosh, Wis. 


Wild Rice for Wild Ducks 


Sportsmen, improve your shooting grounds by planting 
Wild Rice. It will bring ’em in, and hold ’em. Order 
seed now for spring planting. Write for literature. 


Parched Wild Rice 


A table delicacy. Appetizing. Healthful. Neatly 
packed in Sealright cartons, recipes on label. Two 
pounds $1.50; one pound 80c.; half pound 45c., 
postage prepaid. Orders promptly fill 

Geo. D. Hamilton Detroit, Minnesota 


Duck Foods That Will Grow, and Most of Them 
Ever Green, Furnishing Good Food the Year Round 


Celery, Sago, Pond Weed, Widgeon grass, Redhead grass 
and other kinds. I have been planting our Currituck 
duck food for many years in the U. S. and some foreign 
countries. Have been very successful and furnish best of 
references. I wil! visit your place and advise whether 
foods will grow or not if requested. Will visit about 
half our States in February, March and April Corre- 
spondence solicited. We also entertain sportsmen in 
season, November, December and January. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


"FOR Ui Us~Bia PR "PROFITS_We Sul Surrcy 
'Y $2 TO $0 EACH. 


Ly: Bearing, ant a fh. ; easily OF I an. 
and Contract ee ; 
Titsetea Rabbit Book, 


ar cory of our | aco a: 
QUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO. 13, 0. E. Bids. 




















the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
“A CLEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how 
blemishes. 
E.S.GIVENS. cy Chemical Bidg., ‘Kansas City, Mo. 
cycle you select fro ityles, colors 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 

Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 

Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 

FREE Write today for my FREE BOOKLET 
fuses myself after being afflicted 15 years. 

can clear your skin of the above 
and sizes. Delivered ‘free on approval ez- 
press prepaid for 30 > Gaye" We ree Trial. 
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whe perpen y os 
M y payment e . Be . 
lamps, wheels. equipment at us- 
‘or marvelous new aN 


pe EI NET 
Mead St camany gare. NU 


In advertising carried our 
magazine leads in its field:— 


1914 through 1923 by 35% 
1923 by 47% 
January 1924 by 55% 





TARNEDGE FOXES 


OLDEST RANCH IN U.S.A. Established 1910 
45 Prize Winners 
Among the 70 Breeders 


including Two Grand Champions 
and Six Smnaetates Winners 
T. HUMBER, 973g, 1 
T. WYMAN FLORENCE, 97, 1923 
B. LADY SELMA VII, 96, 1921 
RRE, ‘ ‘9475, 1923 
T. MOON WINKS, 94%, 
B. SI RIvs, ae, 1919 
T. MAX GRANNY, 93 1923 
T. MAX TRUA ’, 9345, 1923 


The Greatest Caledon of Prize Winnersin the World 
SABATTIS, N. Y. 




















Select Breeders’ Stesken 
Biue and Silver Black Foxes 


WE SELL NOTHING BUT THE HIGHEST GRADE BREEDERS, 
INFORMATION GLADLY FURNISHED ON PEN RAISING 
Farm on Bold Island, near Ketchikan, Alaska 
Office: Bold island Fur Farm, inc. 
311 American Bank Bidg., Seattle, Washington 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
**Borestone Reid 96's,”” Grand Champion,Montreal 
**Selma VII96,” Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 
Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 








BIG MONEY IN 
RAISING SILVER FOX 
We buy all youraise. Profitsup 
to 300% have been made in a 
single year. Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business. 


Duffus Silver Fox Co. 
38F W. 34th St., New York 


Raise Silver Foxes 


Easy to raise. Larger profits 
than any other live stock rais- 
ing. Stands strictest investiga- 
tion. Recommended by Gov- 
ernment. 4 different plans. 
One will suit you. Complete 
description free. today. 


C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, “WIS. 











Silver Fox Farming 


The most interesting and profitable live animal 
industry in the world. Over 5,000 fox ranchers 
in the United States and Canada are making 
money in the business today. Read all about 
it in the Black Fox Magazine. Subscription: 
$2.00 a year; Canada, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50; 
Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 
1400 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


GOUVOEeugouguw 
a Squab Book FREE 


Squabs selling at highest prices ever known. Greatest 

market for 20 y ake money aS them. 

hb Raised me resents. We ship e here AD fa- 

mous breeding stock and supplies. lished 23 

years. Write now for big illustrated free — 
How to Make Money Breeding Squabs. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB Co. 

SO4H St., Melrose Highlands, Mass. 
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SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Mchigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
. nificent world- 
i famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 




















The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Booklet on request 


Managers Chicago 














Naples-on -the- Gulf 
Fishing—Hunting—Golf 
HOTEL OPENS DECEMBER Ist 


Excellent fishing all winter. Quail—Deer— 
Turkey. Trapshooting at all times for ladies 
and gentlemen. Improved Golf course. 


The game season lasts until February 15th, 


Hotel now under management of Peter P. Schutt, for 
many years manager of Hotel Bradford, Fort Myers, Fla. 


Let us send you a booklet 


PETER P. SCHUTT 
Naples Hotel : Naples-on-the-Gulf, Florida 


Adirondack Mountains 


For sale, The Adirondack House, 15 rooms, 80 acres of 
land, barns and two cottages. If not seld by May 15, 








might consider a money rental. For pertioutars address 
Mrs. Emma Mead, Rome State School, Rome, N. Y. Also 
have camps and sites to lease and for sale Camps to 


rent furnis hed (except blankets and linens), $10 to $30 
per week; for season rates make early reservations. For 
particulars concerning camps, sites or board, address 


G. E. CAMP, Manager 
Indian Lake, Hamilton Co.,N. Y. 


Fisherman, Hunter or Pleasure 


Seeker we are ready for you at Sunset Innon 
athe largest lake i in the Mts., where 


game abounds and nature reigns supreme; small 
camps, fireplace, lounging room, dancing and all 


rovements. 
BEEBE & ASHTON Cranberry Lake, N.Y. 
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At the End 
of a Day’s Journey 


You will find comfort and luxury, without ex- 
travagance, at any of these hotels. Every modern 
convenience, every detail of perfection in cuisine 
and service await you here. 


BANCROFT, Worcester, Mass. 

TEN EYCK, Albany, N. Y. 

TEL UTICA, Utica, N. Y. 

* ONONDAGA, Syracuse, N. Y. 

> SENECA, Rochester, N. Y, 

TEL ROCHESTER, Rochester, N. ¥. 

> ROBERT TREAT, Newark, N. 
STACY-TRENT, Trenton, N. al 

= PENN-HARRIS, Harrisburg, Pa, 

2 LAWRENCE, Erie, Pa. 

© PORTAGE, Akron, 0. 

DURANT, Flint, Mich. 

L MOU NT ROYAL HOTEL, Montreal, Can, 
EDWARD HOTEL, Toronto, Can. 

L CONNAUGHT, Hamilton, Can. 
sIFTON, Niagara Falls, Can, 

* EDWARD. HOTEL, Windsor, Can. 
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Under Construction 
1E ROOSEVELT, New bee City, N. Y. 
TMB OLYMPIC. Seattle. W 
THE ALEXANDER HAMILTON, Paterson, N. J. 
THE NIAGARA, Niagara Falls, N. Be 
THE ADMIRAL BEATTY, St. John, N. B., Can. 


UNITED HOTELS CO. 
b> EXECUTIVE OFFICES: 
25 W. 45th St., New York, N.Y. 


TROUT OF THE OZARK 
ARE WONDERFUL 


“AN ANGLER’S PARADISE.’’ To the real sportsman 
we extend an invitation to visit the beautiful stream of 
Bennett Spring Branch. We are stocking heavily to make 
it always a paradise for those who like good fishing. Our 
large hatchery and growing ponds will interest you. 
Scenic camp sites—new log cabins if you make reserva- 
tions now—Bass and Perch fishing nearby. 








Your vacation will not be a disappointment if you 
spend it here. Further information upon request. 


BENNETT SPRING TROUT FARM, Brice, Mo. 


(Via Lebanon, on Frisco) 


Hunt Big Game With 
Chas. Marble 


Buckskin Charley 

Roosevelt’s guide. Forty years’ experience in the 
“Rockies.”” Saddle horses and pack train furnished 
for big-game hunt or pleasure trips to any part 
of the “Rockies” or Yellowstone Park. Special 
parties for spring bear hunting. Summer boarders. 
Good eats at my ranch, Plenty of fresh eggs, milk 
and cream, If your appetite is poor, leave it at 
home. Address 


CHAS. MARBLE Bozeman, Mont. 


BIG GAME! BIG TROUT! 


ALLAN RANCH 
Sun River Canyon of the Rocky Mountains 
Beyond the Beaten Paths 
Camping, hunting and fishing trips with saddle 
and pack horses. Duck and chicken shooting. 
Accommodations at ranch. Number guests 
limited, 


Ralph Allan, Licensed Guide and Outfitter, Augusta, Mont. 








aaa sar TREN 
Ei Ay 


ine 


ha iil a KA: 
ZMCCRNAE 


Sant 
iN 
GAD J 

















ae, 


SSS 











Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel ¢ New jersey 
In the exclusive Chelsea 


district. Unobstructed view 
of the Ocean. 


Each room has private bath 
with fresh and salt water. 
Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 
Restaurant a la carte, or 
three table d’hote meals, 
$6.00 per day per person. 


Bathing facilities directly 
from rooms. 


New Hydriatric and Electro-Therapeutic Dao 
ment under the direction of H. H. Roberts, M. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 


We have the Best 


Spring Bear Hunting 
in West. Also best Fall Big Game Hunting. 


STONEBRAKER BROS. 
S. C. Stonebraker Orofino, Idaho S. Stonebraker 























Hunt African Big Game 


with Cottar 


NAIROBI, EAST AFRICA 


Complete Outfit and Guide, $1250 Per Month 
Write or Cable COTTAR 


CAMP BLAKE 


Maine’s Finest Camp For Boys 
A vacation in the deep woods, swimming, canoe- 
ing, sailing, baseball, tennis, woodcraft. Carefully 
selected Counselors. Excellent food. Distinctive 
Camp for discriminating parents, 

ON THE SHORE OF BEAUTIFUL BELGRADE LAKE 

Catalogue 
Address GEORGE H. BLAKE, Belgrade, Maine 











ASK ACK sre 


ACKERMAN’S SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE 
1213 W. 3rd St., Cleveland, Ohio 


Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 
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for next summer’s vacation in the 


Great NorthWoods 


and Lake e ° ° 4 
Resionct Wisconsin-Michigan 
The wonderful out-o’-doors country, where 
the big fish bite. 

Over 7,000 lakes and hundreds ofstreamsin 
which to fish for speckled trout, bass, pike, 
pickerel and the mighty “muskie.”’ 

Go where you can camp, canoe, play golf, 
hike over pine-scented trails or just loaf. 
Write for illustrated folder, “Summer Out- 
ings’’ and copy of game law leafiet. You 
should have them in planning your trip. 


Special Summer Train Service 
Forfullinformation ask any ticket agent or address 


C. A. CAIRNS 
Pass’r Traff. Mer. 


C.& N.W.Ry. 


226 W. Jackson St. 
Chicago, Ill. 








Splendidly Located Hotels, Exceptional 
Opportunities for Summer Homes 

















727 

A cabin beautifully located of selected logs 
peeled. Completely and well furnished. 
Large living and dining room with fire place. 
Three large bed rooms, two closets, kitchen, 
pantry, wocedshed. Modern bath room, with 
hot and cold water inside, screened porch; 
doors and windows screened: also. <A beauti- 
ful home in near proximity to big game 
country. Two and a half miles from Yellow 
Stone Park on Cody side, and just across 
the river from Pahasku Tepee, the Hunting 
Lodge of Buffalo Bill. Cabin built two 
years’ ago. Price, $5,000. Address 

MRS. E. A. CHAPOTON 
97 Fremont Place Los Angeles, Calif. 














SPORTSMAN’S COTTAGE 
FOR SALE OR RENT 
Season 1924 
On Old Faithful Esopus Trout Stream 


near R. R. Station 
J. H, JOYCE, Cold Brook, Ulster Co., N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


LEASE OR VISITING GUEST 
A Southern Plantation Home. Opened to a lim- 
ited few, March, April and May. Wonderful 
climate. Outdoor life—horseback riding, trap- 
shooting, boating, fishing, tennis, rest, recreation, 
and beautiful surroundings. Address 


BELLE ISLE PLANTATION 
GEORGETOWN - - SOUTH CAROLINA 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 








Vacation ne 
of the deca Sportsman=” 


oo call of Oregon’s mountain streams 

and silvery lakes is answered yearly by 

keen sportsmen from every section of the 
country. Here fly-fishing i is at its very best. 

Our waters abound in all species of trout. 

From all over America and from abroad ° 
sportsmen come to catch our Royal Chinook 
salmon in the Willamette River and other 
streams. 


Oregon is the habitat of deer and bear. In 
season, pheasant, quail, grouse, ducks and geese offer 
excellent sport to the hunter. 


One of the delights of a vacation in Oregon is to camp 
in our virgin timber and national parks, reached by the finest 
system of highways in America. Oregon is the golfer’s paradise, 
with evergreen fairways and greens situated in the midst of 
marvelous scenery. 


The snow-capped peaks of Oregon especially appeal tothe 
mountaineer, and our ocean beaches afford delightful bathing at 
popular seaside resorts. 


Spend this year’s vacation in Oregon and perhaps make 
it a business investment by getting acquainted with the enterprising 
citizens of our progressive, modern cities, and in extending your 
business connections. 


Write today, for any information concerning Oregon to Bureau K, 


PORTLAND CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
Portland, Oregon 
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@ CRIMINAL! 


Some one called the red squirrel the “rat 
of the tree tops.” As.a destroyer of wild 
life, as a thief with all the criminal tenden- 
cies found in predacious birds and animals, 
he is far worse than the despised rat. 


Help hold these pests in check. Join the 
American Game Protective Association 
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and do your share in conserving the wild 
life of America. 


By the way! Have you written your 
Congressman at Washington to vote for 
H. R. 745, the Game Refuge Bill? Last 
February this bill was lost by a very few 
votes. A little boost on your part may add 
another vote in favor of the bill. Let’s go! 














American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $................... to cover dues of $1 and subscrip- 


tion to the magazine checked below for one year, beginning (at once) 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 


Price, including 
One Year’s Member- 
Regular ship in American 
Subscription Game Protective 


Publication Price Association 
ee $2.50 $3.00 
Outdoor Life te . , ... 2.00 2.50 
Outers’ Recreation.... ‘ 2.50 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wkly) . 3.00 3.50 


Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 
1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
4. = the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
eelings. 
5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
6. Never be a fish-hog. 
7. Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. 
8. Study and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
9. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
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Fisherman s Paradise 


Largest Trout Ponds in Mass. 


Abundance of trout weighing from % lb. to 
2 Ibs. Fly fishing exclusively. Two hours auto 
ride from Boston. Perfect Roads. Accom- 
modation for fishermen. 


A few memberships for sale. 
For particulars correspond with 


CAPE COD TROUT CLUB 


L. B. Handy, Manager Wareham, Mass. 


9 

MAYNARD’S CAMPS 
in MAINE 

heart of the Moosehead Lake terri- 

Offer you the following: 

May Ist to October Ist 

Trout, Salmon and Togue Fishing 


October 15th to December Ist 
Deer and Partridge Hunting 


Private cabins, daily mail, telephone and tele- 
graph, spring water, generous table, fresh 
vegetables, milk and eggs. Family camp 
bring the ladies and children for their sum- 
mer vacation. Special rates June 15th to 
August Ist. Full Particulars on Request 


WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor 
Rockwood (Kineo Station) Maine 








In the 
tory. 


1924 


Buy These Bargains 
By Mail 


for 12 acres, choice lake frontage. 

75 * 25 “ trout stream—accessible. 

97 “ 50 ‘* beautifully wooded—shooting. 

105 ‘** 50 ‘“ hunting camp site, 

49 ‘* small acreage, Georgian Bay. 

125 ‘* good acreage, big game district. 

215 ‘* large acreage, hunting camp site. 

285 ‘* mining claim, may be worth a million. 
Also beautifully situated hunting camps and fishing 
lodges, where there is real hunting and fishing. Sum- 
mer cottage sites, islands of all sizes, heavily wooded 
acreages all situated in Muskoka, Georgian Bay Dis- 
trict with its ten thousand islands, Algonquin Park with 
its 300 lakes, Highlands of Ontario, Lake of Bays and 
the famous Muskoka Lakes region. All offered at 10 
cents on the dollar of their value and on easy monthly 
payments of $5.00 and upwards. Send for illustrated 
list of the above and one hundred other properties 
seized and sold for taxes. If you are interested in the 
forthcoming boom in Canadian Gold and Silver mines, 
and would like a mine all your own for two or three 
hundred dollars send for list 241A. Every property is 
fully described and offered at a stated price. Send no 


money. Send for list today, so you will have first 
chance. If you wish you may make the payments to 
your local trust company. Tax Sale Service, 72 Queen 
Street, West, District 1, Toronto, Ontario, Canada, 





Salmon— FISHING —Trout 


As Soon As Ice Is Out 
Splendid Fishing at High Twelve Camps 
Near Bingham ROWE POND, MAINE 
(Season May 1 to December 1) 

High elevation. Single cabins for 4 to 12 
people. Central dining-room. Overnight from 
New York. 

Accommodations for families and summer 
vacationists. 

Young Hiram’s Camps (July and August) 
for boys from 8 to 17 years. 

Until April 25th, address 
EDGAR NODINE, Pleasantville, N. Y- 











THE NEW NORTH 


On the James Bay Watershed, yet only 24 hours 
from Toronto or Montreal, outers can find a Game- 


land unspoiled, where 
BIG MOOSE HEADS 
are still to be had. The record 1923 head was 


here bagged—spread of 67 in. Under Government 
lease, an arcas of 1100 sq. miles known as the 


ATIKAMEK ANO MESSAGAMI PRESERVES 
with easy access by fast» power boats, cosy lodges, 
hunting camps and real guides. Trips of 14 days. 
Hunting License, $25. Booklet. 


NORTH OF NIPIGON TROUT 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 
New 


square-tailed trout’ waters where the average 
is 2 to 4 Ibs., fly-fishing all summer. ‘The finest 
combination of cruising and fishing for anglers 


wanting trout that are big and gamey. 

Trips, with complete outfits, for late May and 
July-August. Guides, canoes, Cosy Lodges at Cavel 
and Grant. 

Operated by the biggest Outfitters in the North. 
Correspondence solicited from sportsmen seeking 


BIG MOOSE—BIG TROUT 


Address A (Box 393) 
S. E. SANGSTER OTTAWA 
Man.-Dir. Canada 























EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


Formerly Titus’ Camps 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, 
one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern Maine, 
through virgin forests, almost to the Cana- 


dian border. A group of 22 camps. Ideal 
location. Real comfort, cabins heated and 
well ventilated. Electric lights and running 
water in every cabin. Magnificent views. 


And the pick of sports. In the heart of the 
big game country; there is no limit to the 
sportsman’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake Camps 


are Nature at its best. Easily reached. 
For particulars, address, until March 25th, 
1319% S.W. First Avenue, Miami, Florida. 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager 


EAGLE LAKE, ME. 














Canadian Fishing 
and Hunting Club 


Four-fifths interest for sale cf Club having only 
five members. Territory about one hundred square 
miles, thirty or more lakes and streams. Twenty- 
eight hours from New York City. 


MOOSE, BEAR :: BIG TROUT 


abundant. Twelve-room Club House, and three 
cabins, furnished. 

M. M. BENNETTE 
33 South Munn Avenue, East Orange, N. J. 


FOR SALE 
Shooting and Fishing Preserve 


In the Connecticut Hills 


Firfe new log camp in seclusion of wilderness, but 
near railway over good roads. Two hundred acres 
and leased shootings adjacent, Restored mill dam, 
pond and ‘one mile of trout stream. For particu- 
lars apply Box G. E., care of Field & Stream, 
25 West 45th Street, New York City. 


“DUDE RANCH” For Sale 


Three-hundred-acre ranch on North Thompson 
River, British Columbia; on Canadian National 
Railway, just south of Mt. Robson country; ele- 
gant hunting, fishing, pack-train trips, etc. Will 
sell cheap for cash. Address 








ARCHIE McCORVIE 
Peavine Ranch, Vavenby, British Columbia 





ROUTDALE (‘ABINS 


ON MOXIE LAKE 


A Maine Woods Camp Cafeny 
Well Worth Knowing About 


TROUT © SALMON 


Write for Booklet, Maps, ete. 
LEE & WIMMER, Troutdale, Maine 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
leal Canoe Trips 


4 The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 

@ All along the route of the Railways are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


q Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





— GOVERNMENT RAILWAY 
ST.JOH NEWFOUNDLAND 











Most Fascinating of Little Rivers 
Neversink, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 


SpLenpip Trout Fisuinc. Private home accommo- 
dations: within sound of the music of the stream. 
Parties of 5 or 6 accommodated. Rates on appli- 
cation. This high-class property is also for sale. 
Seven miles East of Liberty. N. Y. O. &.W. R.R. 
Mrs. A. A. Smith, 61 Pierrepont St., B’k’yn,N.Y. 
Tel. Main 2467. After May 1, Liberty 328 F. 3. 


Telephdéne 6R4 Hackettstown, N. J. 
Fifty-seven miles from New York City; on main 
road; all modern conveniences; situated on the 
yanks of the Musconeteong River and near two 
other rivers, all well-stocked trout streams. 

Also furnished cottage (with all modern im- 
provements) to rent by day or week. Just the 
place for fishing parties. Also furnished tents by 
river. Write for booklet. 











“Rough It” in Canada! 
Why wait for bass when there is plenty of other 
game fish? Do your fishing early and stay at 
THE LODGE, BALDWIN’S MILLS, P. Q. 


Address : MITCHELL 
Room 1928,17 Battery Place, New York City,N.Y. 





FOR YOUR VACATION THIS SUMMER COME UP TO 


SHEEHAN’S CAMP 


LAKE PENAGE 
A Fishing and Hunting Camp on Canada’s Frontier 


A well equipped camp with cabin accommodation 
on Canada’s greatest bass lake and in the centre of 
one of Ontario's finest fish and game districts. 


Postal Address, WHITE FISH, SOO, LINE, ONT. 











The world’s best fishing country. 


Maps and information free. 


Telephone (73 K. 


Plan your next vacation in the Superior National Forest and 


Quetico Park 


Let 
Expert guides, motor boat and garage service. 


WINTON TRADING CO. 


WINTON, MINN. 


us outfit you with canoes, tents, groceries, 
Free trucking service, depot to landing. 


First corner from depot 











the American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL 





y5 NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the siz New England’and four Middie States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 

in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory, 

For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 

on. John S. Martin, B.A., Minister of Agriculture 





TORONTO, CANADA 











1815 





Radiola ITI 


an improved two tube re- 
ceiver of antenna type, 
sensitive and selective. 
Complete with twoWD-11 
Radiotrons and one pair 
of headphones (everything 
except batteries and an- 
tenna) $35 


eh 


This symbol 

of quality 

is your pro 
tection. 


Send for free booklet that describes 
all Radiotrons and every Radiola 





RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA 


Dept. 583 (Address office nearest you. 
Please send me your free Radio Booklet. 


Name 





Street Address 





City R.F.D. 





State 
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Take along a 
Radiola 


All the sport—with none of the lonesomeness. All 
the action—and a new joy for the quiet hours. 
Radiola III takes but a small space in the pack. But 
its two tubes will bring in distant cities, back there 
in the woods. It’s the kind of sturdy little instru- 
ment to carry out o’doors. And the kind of big 
performer to depend on off in the mountains. 


As for price—ask any man who has tried to build 
his own! It is the fame of Radiola quality and the 
great resources of the RCA research laboratories 
that have made possible quantity production—and 
a thirty-five dollar price! 


When you pitch camp—listen in! 


Radio Corporation of America 
Sales Offices: 


233 Broadway, New York 10 So. La Salle St., Chicago, Ill. 433 California St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Radiola |" 


REG. U.S. PAT, OFF. 
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Score Another Sweeping 





Se 

LL who have seen Elto’s new Propello-Pump call it “Ole Evinrude’s 

Greatest Triumph.” Judge for yourself. He has completely elimi- 

nated the troublescme mechanical water pump—just as he forever 
ended hard starting. Yet the motor is perfectly water-cooled at all speeds. 
The propeller blades drive a continuous stream of water through screened 
passages in the rudder, up through the cylinder jackets. 
It is a combination of water scoop, mechanical driving, 
and siphon—yet there is not one moving part in this 
perfect cooling system. 


FIRST with the LIGHT-TWIN 


Three years ago Ole Evinrude brought out the Elto—the 
“ . . . 

first Light Twin.” It was aninstant success. No motor 

has ever equalled it in power, speed, and light weight. Less than 

17 Ibs. per horse power was the astonishingly low weight mark 

that stil] stands unequalled. 


FIRST with Instant EASY STARTING 


Just one easy quarter turn of the fly-wheel and away 
spins your Elto—the first time—every time—smoothly—quietly— 
speedily. No other outboard motor starts so easily because only the 
Elto has battery starting like your auto. 


FIRST with Safe RUDDER STEERING 


No tiresome jarring of your arm—no cramped, half- 
turned positions—no sudden and accidental reversing to endanger 
the lives of passengers. Just sit comfortably in any part of boat 
and turn your boat quickly at the lightest touch, or fish with both 
hands free, letting the broad fin-shaped Elto rudder steer your 
boat in a bee line ahead. Shut off your motor and coast in, with 
your boat under perfect landing control. 


And Now FIRST with the Propello-Pump 
The Propello-Pump ranks the 1924 Model Elto un- 


questionably ahead. It makes possible, once and — 
forall, uninterrupted outboard motor use in " I 
sandy, muddy and salt waters. Think of ™ ; Desig rate] 
it! No valves to stick—no parts to wear! ; 
No more aggravating pump troubles of : y 

any nature. The Propello-Pump makes Ole Evinrude 
it more important than ever that you 
should see and examine the ELTO 
LIGHT TWIN this season, before 
you choose any out-board motor. 


Write for Free Catalog today. 


Elto Outboard Motor Co. 


Dept. D, Manufacturers’ Home Bidg., 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 
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Designed and Built by Ole Evinrude 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 








Deadly for Anything 


from Woodchuck to Wolf 


Anew team — The Savage Sporter 
and cartridges in .25-20 and.32-20 


A RIFLE and cartridges that pull together—that’s the 
new Savage combination. 

The rifle—the new Sporter—the only bolt action re- 
peater made in these calibers. 

And the cartridges—they will kill small animals clean 
as a whistle—bring down birds such as ducks and turkeys 
without undue tearing. 

Together these make an ideal team for anything from 
woodchuck to wolf. 

Back in the nineties the first Savage hi-power cartridge 
blazed a trail in big game hunting with the old .303, a 
cartridge that would drop the greatest game in America 
and yet had much less recoil than the thundering black 
powder charges of the time. 

From that day to this Savage has been a leader in 
making ammunition correct for its caliber—that 
means sure accuracy and power every shot. 

No matter what you hunt in America you will 
find a Savage cartridge and a Savage rifle to 
meet your needs. 

Ask for the Savage Red Box. Then you 
knows it’s made by Savage—sure in punch 
—sure in accuracy. Ask at your dealer’s 
or write us today for our interesting 
catalog of complete line of Savage 
arms and ammunition. 

SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. 613, Utica, N. Y. 


Owners and operators of the 
J. Stevens Arms 
Company 


Use these new Savage Hi-Power 
cartridges in the Sporter 
Models 23-B and 23-C 


-25-20 60 gr. bullet —m. v. 2300 f. s.— 
energy 705 ft. Ibs. 
-32-20 80 gr. bullet—m. v. 2100 f. s.— 
energy 782 ft. lbs. 


$23.50 for the new 
Savage Sporter— lowest 
priced .25-20 and .32- 
20 made. Also in .22 
Cal. for $19.50. 


Savage accuracy in the 


following cartridges 
Rifle cartridges 


-22 Hi-power Savage 
-25 Remington 

-25-20 Hi-power Sav. 
-25-35 Winchester 
-250-3000 Hi-power Sav. 
-30-30 Hi-power Sav. 
-30 Remington 

-303 Hi-power Sav. 
-300 Hi-power Sav. 

-32 Remington 

-32 Special 

-32-20 Hi-power Savage 
-35 Remington 


. 4 


Pistol and Revolver cartridges 


-25 Auto Pistol 
-32 Auto Pistol 
-380 Auto Pistol 


= » 


32S. & W. 

-32-20 (.32 Winchester) 
38S. & W. 

38 S. & W. Special 


SAVAGE 





